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Ti nm f the Ary ng p er b 
sulla ¢ jor y nw “ qi @ Carpet 
Inlaid No. > showon in the illustration, order 
by number from any good department or furni- 
ture store. 


Armstrong’s Linoleum Rugs 


You can also buy rugs of Armstrong’s Lino- 
leum, suitable for kitchen, dining-room, or 
bedroom, and fully guaranteed to give satis- 


factory service. Send for free booklet, ‘‘Arm- 


strong’ s Linoleum Rugs,’ showing colorplates 
of pleasing and artistic designs. 
J Cook for the 
CIRCLE A’ trademark 
on the burlap bach 





for Lwvery Floor in the House 


A Floor to Fit the Room 


HIS interesting room, so satisfying 
in its color harmonies, has a floor 


of Armstrong’s Carpet Inlaid Linoleum. 


[t is an example of the new idea in 
floors—the growing use of linoleum of 
subdued tone as a background for fine 
rugs, draperies, wall coverings, and fur- 
nishings. 


Such rooms are to be found today in 


many homes of taste and refinement. 
Architects are specifying linoleum floors 
for modern houses—interior decorators 
are building entire decorative schemes 
upon appropriately selected floors of 


Armstrong’s Linoleum. 


Such floors are inexpensive. They 
never need refinishing. With an occa- 
sional waxing and polishing, modern 
linoleum floors get brighter and better 


looking each year. 


If your home is in need of new floors, 
or if you expect to build, call at any good 
furniture or department store and ask to 
look at the plain colors, the handsome 


tile and carpet inlaids, the parquetry and 


printed designs in which Armstrong’s 


Linoleum can be had. 


A living-room of average size (12 x 
18 feet) can be floored with the gray and 
black Carpet Inlaid Linoleum shown in 
the illustration at a cost of about $55.00 
(slightly higher in the Far West). A 
good way to install such a floor is to 
cement the linoleum firmly over a layer 
of deadening felt. Laid this modern 
way, a linoleum floor remains as smooth 


and solid as the day it was put down. 


Write to our Bureau of Interior Deco- 
ration for suggestions as to proper pat- 
terns and colors for use in any scheme 
of home decoration. No charge for this 
service. All Armstrong’s Linoleum is 


guaranteed to give satisfaction. 


«The Art of Home Furnishing 


and Decoration” 
(Second Edition) 


By Frank Alvah Parsons, President 
of the New York School of Fine and 
Applied Art. Sent, with de luxe color- 
plates of fine home interiors, on receipt 
of twenty cents. 


ARMSTRONG CorK CompaANyY, LINOLEUM DIVISION 


Q52 Virginia Ave., Lancaster, Pennsylvania 
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PS prouncement 


Mc Calls Magazine 


begs to announce that 
beginning with the 
December issue 
it will have the honor 


| of publishing 
: in ter 
| monthly instalments 


Ghe Story ofthe Bible 


By Dr.Rendrik Willem van Loon 


A.B.,Ph.D. 
Author of the famous'Story of Mankind” 
§ 


In securing the rights for this noted his - 
torian’s new and by far most important’ 
work,M@cCall’s Magazine believes itis priv- 
ileged to present to its readers a docu- 
ment that will immediately take rank as 
ar historical and Biblical masterpiece. 
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Revealing a distinction and a fascination 
unequaled by any contemporary chronicler, 
and demonstrating his overwhelming sense 
of the vitality that still inheres in the code 
of the law and the prophets for mankind 
today, DrOan Loon has indubitably created 
from Roly Writ an epic of stark simplicity 
and remarkable beauty in rendering 


‘Gke Story of the Bible” | 
Ghe Editor 
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FOR FURTHER DETAILS OF THIS GREAT WORK, SEE PAGE TWENTY-SIX OF THIS ISSUE) 





WHERE CAN YOU GET A TABLE OF CCN TENTS LIKE THIS FOR TEN CENTS? | 
Short Stories Page 
STATES MAIL . . By Fanny Heaslip Lea 5 


Mrs. Lea’s powerful love story of three people 
and the lost letter that held their fate 


Articles _ 
THANKSGIVING, OLD-FASHIONED IN 
NAME ONLY. . By Robert W. Chambers 12 


Of the wanton waste of America’s great natural 


Serials Page 
FORTUNE'S FOOL. (A powerful novel) . . 6 
By Rafael Sabatini 


PIERRETTE > ae By H. M. Hamilton 9 The passion, beauty and adventure of cavalier food supply and the cost of Thanksgiving dinners 

Of the girl “back home” and the elfin companion days surround two lovers whose fate is the ARE COLLEGE MORALS CORRUPTING 

of a carnival day in Quebec—and of the young plaything of kings and courtiers THE BOYS AND GIRLS FROM “MAIN 

man who thought he loved them both STREET?” = 7 By Lucien } ore 10 

= + . ] ” >. ‘ : : 1 4 9 i 
THE SELLER OF DREAMS. ...... ll DOUBLE DOOM. (Part II) ee, eye 13 The college flapper is bolder than her mother. 

By Holworthy Hall By Louis Joseph Vance Is she a power for evil or for good? 
He had dreamed of travel, of beauty, of love, 


ARE WOMEN FAIR IN POLITICS? ... 2 
By Gene Stratton-Porter 
They clean house. Will they clean up politics or 
do they vote as their men-folk dictate? 
DON’T WORRY ABOUT VITAMINS .. . 45 
By Dr. E. V. McCollum and Nina Simonds 


Hundreds of readers declare this the best story 
that Mr. Vance has ever written Every line 
intense with mystery. 


while duty held him a slave to his work. Sud 
denly came wealth, and a girl—was it too late? 
THE LAW OF THE WILDERNESS .. . 16 
By Chart Pitt UP AND COMING. 
An outlaw beauty of the North; her lover, an 
officer of the law—can he save her? 
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By Nalbro Bartly 
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McCall's wili not knowingly insert advertisements 
from other than-reliable firms. Any advertise- 
ment found to be otherwise should be reported 
immediately to THE McCALL COMPANY. 
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With the assistance of the fine men, the men of pride and vision, the women of the country can accomplish 


wonderful things 


Are Women Fair in Politics ? 


9 
ee 
* 

XACTLY what the ballot will mean in 

the hands of woman depends entircly 

upon the woman There are women 

who will vote as voted the Widow 

Barker of Grace Atherton Dennen’s 

poem in a recent issue of “The Lyric West;” and 
there are women to whom the ballot will be the occasion 


for the most considerable check they can extract from it, 
which will be exactly the way many men have voted since 
the establishment of our government—a saving phase of the 
situation being that there are fewer women who will sell 
their votes than there are men. The great general average 
of women are not accustomed to handling money or to 
being held responsible for paying the bills of the family 
They have not known the financial pressure that many men 
know, and they are not acquainted with the evasions that 
men practise in the handling of money. The woman who 
indignantly insisted that the assessor list everything in her 
house at its purchase price was a real flesh and blood 
woman, who really did this very thing in the bounds of my 
knowledge; but it does not prove that this woman would 
have sold her vote. Quite the contrary, it proves must con 
clusively that she was trying to be honest as well as ambitious 

There are long arguments that can be set forth for and 
against the ballot in the hands of women. Personally, I was 
against it for reasons that were to me paramount and 


By Gene Stratton“Porter 


Famous American author of ‘‘Freckles,’’ “‘The Girl of the Limberlost,”’ etc. 








She came toward us with deter- 
mined tread, 

And proudly lifted head, 

And in her face a hush, as she 
were bent 

Upon some holy sacrament. 

Silent, we watched the Widow Bar- 
ker vote.” 

—Grace Atherton Dennen 








sufficient. Above everything else I believe in 
the good old institution of home, in the 
woman who devotes a fair amount of her 
time and the best of her mentality to keeping 
up her home. I was very firmly fixed in the 
belief that a woman who kept a clean and orderly house, 
brought children into the world, was an interesting and 
loving companion to her husband, who did her share of the 
work of the church, and of the charitable and educational 
organizations, who was a member of one or two clubs, and 
attempted any social life whatever, had her hands so very 
full that she was already suffering from too heavy physical 
strain, nerve strain and overtaxed mentality, and I thought 
and still think that home should come first of all these things. 

The right reverend truth of the matter is that men have 
so prostituted politics, so sold offices, that women could no 
longer endure what was going on, and they insisted upon 
taking a hand in affairs in order to make an effort toward 
securing better administration of the government. 

I have never felt that either my mother or I was 
unrepresented at the poles. My father never voted for a 
county assessor. without telling my mother for whom he 
was going to vote, and talking it over with her. Mother 
never felt that there was a “right” which she was denied. 
I have always had so many things on my hands that 
(Turn to page 33] 








Mi 








McCall's Magazine for November, 1922 





OSSIBLY no other organ 

of the body is commanding 
greater attention on the part 
of Science than that of the 
skin. What once was con- 
sidered merely a_ protecting 
covering is now known to 
possess functions formerly 
undreamed of. 


The skin feels and breathes. 
And we also know that it 
actually sees as shown by its 
recognized sensitiveness to 
light and by the fact that the 
outer part of the human eye 
itself is a development of pig- 
ment cells which underlie the 
skin. 


The skin therefore is a very 


S Ces 


active monitor of the body. 
Unhampered it does its best 
work. All it demands is a 
chance to function in a natural 
way. And that is a matter of 
thorough cleanliness—pore-deep 
cleanliness. Smothering it 
with harmful color pigments 
and essential oils of cheap 
perfumes so often, found in 
impure soaps checks its 
action so that the entire body 
suffers. 


Thorough cleanliness is simple 
cleanliness. All it requires is 
the use of a soap you know 
to be soap in its purest form— 
a soap that will cleanse the 
pores so that the body can 
breathe—a soap whose mild- 


Feels 
Breathes 


Dont Smother It 


Your Skin 














ness will protect the tenderest 
skin as well as impart vigor 
to the most rugged. 


Such a soap is Fairy Soap 
which is winning new thou- 
sands of users everywhere 
because of the lesson of A mer- 
ican white cleanliness which it 
teaches. It is the whitest soap 
in the world. At a dollar a 
cake it could not be purer— 
yet its cost is only a few cents. 
It is the body’s best friend 
because it is the skin’s best 
friend. It is made especially 
for bath and toilet use. One 
week's trial will make it your 


friend for life. 


[HECK FAIR BANK Soaeany) 


For That Thorough, Pore-Deep Cleanliness 





them free and open. 








What WALLACE, originator of 
‘Get Thin to Music’ says: 


To those removing superfluous flesh through my reducing records {i r AIRY 4 


I always emphasize the importance of caring for the pores and keeping 


My observation of the purity, mildness and _ pore-cleansing 
abilities of Fairy Soap has caused me to endorse its use. 
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AIRY SOAP 


HELPS THE BODY BREATHE 








To guard their digestions 





Odor! Easy Digestibility. 
Put int separa Into half a glass of lukewarm 
amounts of Cr a water drop a small lump each of 
Heat slowly for cig Crisco and any other fat With 
nt they reac " s teaspoon gradually add hot water 
wt a : “ until Crisco melts You will find 
40 seconds that few other fats melt at this point 
Food authorities say that an easily 
ligested fat should melt near body 
Not heat 287: degrees Crisco, you 
cose fat » ~~ S will find, melts even below this 
proper frying temperature temperature It melts at 97 de 
(This test does not neces- 
You wi find that frying wit arily condemn the digestibility of 


Avoid Smoke and 


> w e very helpf kes the 


sur whole house fre and to esta 


and give them 
the foods they like, too. 


More intelligent cooking—this is 
a subject in which most Amert- 
can mothers are vitally inter- 


ested. 


Isn’t it true that you put more 
into your foods than mere in- 
gredicnts? Do you not put 
motherly thought into the 
selection of the ingredients—to 
insure wholesome digestibility 
for your boys and girls? 


That many children still need 
such care is shown by the pub. 
lished report of a benevolent 
society which says: “The 35 
per cent of under-nourished 
children in Chicago were found 
equally in the homes of the 
poor, the well-to-do and even 
the wealthy Great benefits 
would follow more intelligent 


cooking.” 
c 


While little Eskimo boys and 
girls may digest, in heavy form, 
the fat which is essential to all 
of us, intelligent American 
mothers recognize that civilized 
not so 


little stomachs are 


ostrich-like. 


In the home where the mother 


Two Simple Home Tests! 


Low Melting Point. 





by The Pro « 7 Cincinnati 


blish Crisco’s 


sther fat, but it will aid you 
fine digesti- 


has seriously considered— 
“What cooking fat is best for 
my children,” you will generally 
find Crisco. For women seem 
instinctively to appreciate the 
healthfulness and digestibility of 
this vegetable shortening. 


Yes, Crisco costs, during an 
average week’s baking and fry- 
ing, a few pennies more than 
do most cooking fats. But 
thoughtful mothers would no 
more deliberately choose cheap 
indigestible shortening than 
they would deliberately choose 
inferior milk. 


And mothers often write, too, 
of the pleasurable pride they 
take in their delicious Crisco 
results. They find that Crisco 
cakes are light and tender and 
stay fresh longer; that Crisco 
pies have such flaky crusts; 
that Crisco browns fried foods 
so quickly that the fat cannot 
soak in. 


Crisco is sold by grocers in 
small, medium sized and large 
cans. Made and sold in 


Canada, too. 
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For delicious cakes which stay fresh longer 


For flaky and digestible pastry 
For wholesome digestible fried foods. 









Gold Cake 


5 tablespoonfuls Crisco 

¥% cupful sugar 

16 cupful milk 

4 yolks of eggs 

1% cupfuls flour 

16 teaspoonful salt 

3 teaspoonfuls baking powder 
16 teaspoonful lemon extract 


Cream Cr'sco and sugar to- 
oo. Beat egg yolks very 
ight and add to creamed mix- 
ture. Add dry ingredients, 
milk, and lemon extract and 
mix well. Turn into a small 
Criscoed and floured cake tin 
and bake in moderate oven 
forty-five minutes. 


Sufficient for one small cake. 


To receive “A Calendar of Dinners” 
containing 615 recipes and 365 
dinner menus, send 25¢ to The 
Procter & Gamble Co., Cincin-.ati, 
Ohio, Section L-11 Dept. of 
Home Economics. 


Digestible Vegetable Shortening 





M 








Julian ( 
and cas 
the dar! 

Suck 
silken c 
goldenly 
deeply i 

The 


Top ro 
moonlig 
was ne’ 








McCall’s Magazine for November, 1922 


. 


“She told me that I was trespassing, that you were engaged to a man back home” 


@ 
lates Al Have You Waited for a Letter That Didn’t 
Come? Then You Will Live Carlotta’s Tragedy 


as Mrs. Lea Tells it from the Heart 


By Fanny Heaslip Lea no lights on the ocean. “She hopes that I wiil be returning to the States very 


Vague fragrances weighted soon. She is sure that you are only amusing’ yourself and 
the air, but there was no she hopes I am cool enough to see it ” 
Illustrated by Edward aed Caswell sound except the pleasant, “Are you?” 
amused drawl of Julian. “Quite!” said Carlotta, folding her letter and putting it 
“What does the old girl back inside its purple-lined envelope 
say? Rhapsodic?” At which Julian shut off the torch and laid it down 


ARLOTTA was reading a letter by means of a “Oh, frightfully!” murmured Carlotta. “Says she never upon the seat beside him, smiling his lazy, rather supercilious 


pocket-torch The letter was from a woman, knew how wonderful—” smile, but in silence 
Carlotta’s friend and one-time employer, who “Life ?” “The clerk didn’t gi 
had recently achieved a second husband and “No—New Zealand—could be.” no mail for me but this?” asked Carlotta presently. 
sailed for New Zealand with him, in solid “Geysers and that sort of thing?” A controlled anxiety underlay the apparently care 
splendor. The pocket-torch belonged to a man, “Not at all—Mr. Hervey-Smythe!” less question. 
Julian Grainger, who sat beside Carlotta in a big blue roadster “Dear me! Does she really go as far as that?” “States Mail, tomorrow. This came the other way.” 
and cast light upon Her correspondence, smiling to himself in “Oh, much further! That’s the mildest of it.” “T had forgotten. States Mail tomorrow,” she echoed 
the dark. “Stout pink ladies, past forty-five, shouldn’t be allowed him wistfully. “What’s in?” 
Such of the light as fell upon Carlotta, revealed the to discuss love. It muddies the stream.” “Matsonia—from San Francisco.” 
silken curve of a smooth black head, the silkener curve of a “That’s what the wolf said about the lamb,” Carlotta “Oh—that’s always on time—off port at daybreak!” 
goldenly tanned cheek, a sweep of black lashes and the reminded him pointedly. “You sound,” said the man lightly, “as if you were 
deeply indented corner of a soft, wilful mouth. “Please hold the torch a little closer—just one more page!” waiting for money froin home.” 
The roadster stood at the outermost curve of the Round- “Does she send me her compliments?” he inquired ami- “I’m not. Is that all one ever waits for?” 
Top road; far-flung below it, in a green-white vapor of ably, flooding the spidery scrawl with radiance. “It’s what most people wait for—with the deepest 
moonlight, lay Honolulu and the Pacific Ocean. The town “She does not. She warns me against you.” interest,” he told her. 
was netted with little blinking, pallid lights. There were “Yes?” [Turn to page 20] 


you anything else? There was 
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"The Modern Mumas- 
Writes a Breathless Drama 


of Swashbuckling Intrig ue 


Here begins the 
latest and finest 
novel written by 


the author of the years 


great successes Scaramouche 


and Captai n Blood ~ 


HE times were full of trouble; but Martha Quinn 
was unperturbed. Hers was a mind that confined 
itself to the essentiais of life: its sustenance and 
reproduction. Not for her to plague herself with 

the complexities of existence 
For to Martha Quinn, who very competently 
kept the Paul's Head, in Paul's Yard, these things 
were but the unimportant trifles that garnish the 
dish of life. It was upon life’s main concerns that 
he concentrated her attention. In all that re- 
garded meat and drink, her learning—as became 
the hostess of so prosperous a house—was prob 
ably unrivaled. It was not merely that she under 
stood the mysteries of bringing to a proper succulence a 
goose, a turkey or a capon; but a chine of beef roasted in 
her oven was like no chine of beef at any other ordinary; 
she could perform miracles with marrow-bones; and she 


could so dissemble the umbles of venison in a pasty as 
to render it a dish fit for a prince’s table. Upon these 
talents was her solid prosperity erected. She possessed, 
further—as became the mother of six sturdy children—a 
discerning eye for a fine figure of a man 

It was to this fact—although he was very far from 


suspecting it—that Colonel Holles owed the good fortune 
of having lodged in luxury for the past month without ever 
a reckoning asked or so much as a question on the subject 
of his means. The circumstance may have exercised him 
I do not know. But I know that it should have done so 

Mistress Quinn had assigned to his exclusive use a cozy 
little parior behind the common room. On the window 
eat of this little parlor he now, lounged, whilst Mistress 
Quinn herself—and the day was long past in which it had 
been her need or habit with her own plump hands to 
perform so menial an office—removed from the table the 
remains of his very solid breakfast 

Colonel Holles was caught in the web of life’s com- 
plexities. It was to be seen ifi his listless attitude; in the 
upright deep line of care that graved itself between his; 
brows, in the dreamy wistfulness of his gray eyes, as he 
lounged, shabbily-clad, pulling vacantly at his long clay pipe 

As for Mistress Quinn, the phrase “plump as a partridge” 
might have been invented to describe her. In age she cannot 
have been much short of forty, and whilst not without a 
certain homely comeliness, in no judgment but her own could 
he have been accounted beautiful. Very blue of eye and 


By Kofael Sabatint 
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very ruddy of cheek, she looked the embodiment of health; 
and this rendered her not unpleasing. 


T remains, indeed, that she was endowed with charms 
enough of person and of fortune to attract Coleman, the 
bookseller from the corner of Paul’s Yard, and Appleby, 

the mercer from Paternoster Row. She might marry either 
of them when she pleased. But she did not please. Of late, 
it is true, the thought of marriage had been engaging her. 
She realized that the age of adventure touched its end for 
her, and that the time had come again to take a life com- 
panion and settle soberly. Yet not on that account would 
Martha Quinn accept the first-comer. She was in a position 
to choose. Fifteen years of good management, prosperity 
and thrift at the Paul’s Head had made her wealthy. When 
she pleased she could leave Paul’s Yard, acquire a modest 
demesne in the country and become one of the ladies of the 
land, a position for which she felt herself eminently qualified. 
That which her birth might lack, that in which her birth 
might have done poor justice to her nature. a husband 
could supply. Often of late had her cunning blue eyes been 
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of ‘Days of Old When 
Knights Usre Bold and 
Ladies Lassing Fair’ 


Cc 
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Pool 


He stirred, turned 
his head to face her 


narrowed in mental review of this situation. What 
she required for her purposes was a gentleman born 
and bred whom fortune had reduced in circumstances 
and who would, therefore, be modest in the matter 
Uo of matrimonial ambitions. 

From the moment Colonel Holles strode into her 
inn she had marked him for her own. 

At a glance she had appraised him; the tall, 
soldierly figure, broad to the waist, thence spare to 
the ground; the handsome face, shaven like a 
Puritan’s, yet set between clusters of gold-brown 
hair thick as a cavalier’s periwig, the long, pear-shaped 
ruby dangling from his right ear; the long sword 
upon whose pummel his left ‘hand rested with the 
grace of long habit; the assured poise, the air of 
command, the pleasant yet authoritative voice. The 
unmistakable signs of poverty which might have prompted 
another hostess to give our gentleman a guarded welcome 
urged Mistress Quinn at once to throw wide ‘her-arms to him, 
metaphorically, at present, that she might be able to do so 
literally anon. 

At a glance she knew him, then, for the man of her 
dreams, guided to her door by that Providence to 
whose beneficence she already owed so much. 

He had business in town, he announced—at 
Court, he added. It might detain him there some 
little while. He required lodgings perhaps for a 
week, perhaps for longer. Could she provide them ? 

She could, indeed, for a week, and at need, for 
longer. Mentally she registered the resolve that it should 
be for longer; that, if she knew her man and herself at all, 
it should be for life! 


T first Colonel Holles had protested against the unusual 
extravagance of the entertainment provided him. But 
unsuspicious of the designs upon him, he never dreamt 

that the heavy debt he was incurring was one of the coils 
employed by this cunning huntress in which to bind him. 

As she addressed him now, she held in her hand the long 
pewter vessel from which he had taken his morning draft. 
“Is there aught ye lack for your comfort, Colonel?” 

He stirred, turned his head, to face her, and took the 
pipe-stem from between his lips. 

“Nothing, I thank you,” he answered, with a gravity 
that had been growing upon him in the last fortnight, to 
overcloud the earlier good-humor of his bearing 

“What—nothing?” The buxom siren’s ruddy face was 
creased in an alluring smile. Aloft now she held the tankard, 
tilting her still golden head. “Not another draft of October 
before you go forth?” she coaxed him. 

As he looked at her now, he smiled. And it has been left 
on record by one who knew him well that his smile was 
irresistible, a smile that could always win him the man or 
woman upon whom he bestowed it. 

“I vow you spoil me,” said he. 

She beamed upon him. “Isn’t that the duty of a proper 
hostess ?” 

She set the tankard on the laden tray and bore it out 
with her. When she brought it back replenished, and placed 
it on a coffin-stool beside him, he had changed his attitude. 
but not his mood of thoughtfulness. He roused himself to 
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thank her. She hovered near until he had taken a pull of 
the brown October 

“Do you go forth this morning?” 

“Aye,” he answered, but wearily, as if reduced to hope- 


lessness. “They told me I should find His Grace returned 
today. But they have told me the same so often already, 
that .’ He sighed, and broke off, leaving his doubts 


implied. “I sometimes wonder if they but make game of me.” 

“Make game of you!—When the duke is your friend!” 

“Ah! But that was long ago. And men change 
amazingly sometimes.” Then he cast off the oppression of 
his pessimism. “But if there’s to be war, surely there will 
be commands in which to employ a practised soldier—espe- 
cially one who has experience of the enemy, experience 
gained in the enemy’s own service.” It was as if he uttered 
aloud his thoughts. 


HE frowned at this; for, you surmise, it was no part of 
her intention that he should go forth to the wars again, 
and so be lost to her. 

“T marvel now,” she said, “that you will be vexing your- 

self with such matters.” 

He looked at her. “A man must live,” he explained. 

“But that’s no reason why he should go to the wars and 
likely die. Hasn’t there been enough o’ that in your life 
already. At your age a man’s mind should be on other 
things.” 

“At my age?” He laughed a little. “I am but thirty-five.” 

She betrayed her surprise. “You look more.” 

“Perhaps I have lived more. I have been very busy.” 

“Trying to get yourself killed. Don’t it occur to you 
that the time has come to be thinking 0’ something else?” 

“You mean?” 

“That it’s time ye thought o’ settling, taking a wife and 
making a home and a family.” 

The tone she adopted was one of commonplace, good- 
humored kiridliness. But her breathing had quickened a 
little, and her face had lost some’ of its high color in the 
excitement of thus abruptly coming to grips with her subject. 
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“its tume ye thought o’ settling, taking a wife and making a home and a family. 


He stared a moment blankly, then shrugged and laughed. 

“Excellent advice,” said he still laughing on a note of 
derision that obviously was aimed at himself. “Find me a 
lady who is well endowed and yet so little fastidious in her 
tastes that she could make shift with such a husband as 
I should afford her, and the thing is done.” 

“Now there I vow you do yourself injustice.” 

“Faith, it’s a trick I’ve learnt from others.” 

“You are, when all is said, a very proper man.” 

“Aye! But proper for what?” 


frivolous question. “And there’s many a woman of 

substance who needs a man to care for her and guard 
her—such a man as yourself, Colonel; one who knows his 
world and commands a worthy place in it.” 

“T command that, do I? On my soul you give me news.” 

“If ye don’t command it, it is that ye lack the means 
perhaps. But the place is yours by right.” 

“By what right, good hostess?” 

“By the right of your birth and breeding and military 
rank, which is plain upon you. Sir, why will you be un- 
dervaluing yourself? The means that would enable you to 
take your proper place would be provided by the wife who 
would be glad to share it with you.” 

He shook his head, and laughed again. 

“Do you know of such a lady?” 

She paused before replying, pursing her full lips, pretend- 
ing to consider, that thus she might dissemble her hesitation. 

There was more in that hesitation than either of them 
could have come near imagining. Indeed, his whole destiny 
was in it. Upon such light things do human fates depend 
that had she now taken the plunge, and offered herself as 
she intended—instead of some ten days later, as eventually 
happened—although his answer would have varied aothing 
from what it ultimately was, yet the whole stream of his 
life would have been diverted into other channels, and his 
story might never have been worth the telling. 

Because her courage failed her at this moment, Destiny 


Siti pursued her theme without pausing to answer his 
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There’s many a woman of substance who needs a man to care for her!” 


pursued the forging of that curious chain of circumstance 
which it is my task to reveal to you link by link. 

“TI think,” she said slow!y at last, “that I should not be 
sorely put to it to find her. I should not have far to seek.” 

“It is a flattering conviction. Alas, ma’am, I do not 
share it.’ He was sardonic. He made it clear that he 
refused to take the matter seriously, that with him it never 
could be more than a peg for jests. He rose, smiling a 
little crookedly. “Therefore I'll still pin my hopes to His 
Grace of Albemarle. They may be desperate; but iaith, 
they’re none so desperate as hopes of wedlock.” He took 
up his sword as he spoke, passing the baldrick over his head 
and settling it on his shoulder. Then he reached for his 
hat, Mistress Quinn regarding him the while in mingling 
wistfulness and hesitation, At last she roused herself. 

“We shall see. Maybe we'll talk of it again.” 

“Not if you love me, delectable matchmaker,” he pro- 
tested, turning to depart. Solicitude for his immediate 
comfort conquered all other considerations in her. 

“You'll not go without another draft to fortify you.” 

She had possessed herself again of the empty tankard. 
He paused and smiled. “I may need fortifying,” he con- 
fessed, thinking of al! the disappointment that had waited 
upon his every previous attempt to see the duke. “You 
think of everything,” he praised ‘ier. “You are not Mistress 
Quinn of the Paul’s Head, you are benign Fortune pouring 
gifts from an inexhaustible cornucopia.” 

“La sir!” she laughed, as she bustled out. 


II 


HROUGH the noisy bustle of Paul’s Yard the colonel 
took his way, his ears deafened by the “What d’ye 
lack?” of the bawling ’prentices standing before The 
Flower of Luce, The White Greyhound, The Green Dragon, 
The Crown, The Red Bull, and all the other signs that 
distinguished the shops in that long array, among which 
the booksellers were predominant. He moved with a certain 
arrogant, swaggering assurance, despite his shabby finery. 
His Flemish beaver worn at a damn-me cock, his long 
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to give orders that he should be admitted, 

















PATRIC EH 
or 


unless he no longer held a place in His 
Grace’s memory. 

A doorkeeper with a halbert barred his 
progress. “Your business, sir?” 

“Is with His Grace of Albemarle.” The 
Colonel’s tone was sharp. The doorkeeper 
looked him over, then made way. 

He was past the outer guard, and his 


hopes rose. But at the end of a long 
gallery, a wooden-faced usher confronted 
him, and the questions recommenced. 


When Holles announced that he had written 
to beg an audience— 

“Your name, sir?” the usher asked. 

“Randal Holles.” He spoke it softly 
with a certain inward dread. 

There was an abundance of foolish, sen- 
sational and mythical stories which the 
popular imagination had woven about the 
execution of King Charles I. And one of 
these was the groundless story that the 
official headsman was missing on the day 
of the execution because he dared not strike 
off the head of God’s anointed, and that the 
headsman’s mask had covered the face of one 
who at the last moment had offered him- 
self to act as his deputy. The identity of 
this deputy had been fastened upon many 
more or less well-known men, but most 
persistently upon Randal Holles. Therefore 
the name of Randal Holles bore, in those 
days of monarchy restored, the brand of a 
certain infamous notoriety. 


HE usher found the name upon his 
list. He opened the studded door of 
which he was the guardian. 

“If you will be pleased to enter, sir. . . .” 
he murmured. 

Colonel Holles swaggered in. 

The Colonel disposed himself to wait, 
sufficiently uplifted to practise great lengths 
of patience. He found himself in a lofty, 
sparsely furnished antechamber, one of a 
dozen or more clients. Some turned to 
look askance at this down-at-heel intruder; 
but not for long. There was that in the 
gray eyes of Colonel Holles when returning 
such looks as these which could put down 
the haughtiest stare. 

The noise of his entrance drew the at- 
tention of two gentlemen who stood near 
the bench. One of these, whose back 
was toward Holles, glanced round upon 
him. He was tall and elderly, with a genial, 
ruddy countenance. The other, a man of 
about Holles’ own age, was short and 
sturdily built with a swarthy face set in a 
heavy black periwig, dressed with a certain 
foppish care. He flashed upon Holles a 
pair of bright blue eyes that were, how- 
ever, without hostility or disdain, and, al- 
though unknown to the Colonel, he slightly 
inclined his head to him in formal, dignified 
salutation, almost as if asking leave to 
resume his voluble conversation within this 
newcomer’s hearing. Scraps of that con- 
versation floated to the Colonel’s ears. 

4 and I tell you, Sir George, that 
His Grace is mightily off the hooks at all 
this delay.” The pleasant voice grew in- 
audible, to soar again presently. “The need 
is all for officers, men trained in war... .” 


HE Colonel pricked up his ears at that 
But the voice had dropped again, and 
he could not listen without making it 

obvious that he did so, until the speaker's 
tones soared once more. 

“These ardent young gentlemen are well 
enough, and do themselves great credit by 
their eagerness, but in war .. .” 

The voices were lowered and then again 
he heard: “And this Farquharson girl at 
the Duke’s House shares the public tongue 
with such topics as the war and the plague !” 

“Deservedly?” Sir George asked the 
question as of one who was an authority 
in such matters. 

“Oh, most deservedly, be assured. I was 
at the Duke’s House two days since, and 
saw her play Katherine. And mightily 
pleased I was. I cannot call to mind having 
seen her equal in the part, or indeed upon 
the stage at all. The whole town is 
mightily pleased with her, too, and in par- 
ticular His Grace of Buckingham. He 
spoke his praises from his box so that all 
might hear him, and vowed he would not 








“Nan, dear, don’t you know how much I love you? 


sword thrust up behind by the hand that rested upon the 
pummel, his useless spurs—which a pot-boy at the Paul's 


Head had scoured to a silvery brightness—providing martial 


nusic to his progress 

ELOW Ludgate, in that 
B Fleet Ditch, there were 

and considering the distance 
desirability of coming to his 
Colonel Holles was momentarily tempted. He resisted, how- 
ever; and this was an achievement in one who had never 
sufficiently studied that most essential of the arts of living 
He bethought him—and sighed wearily over the reflection 


evil valley watered by the 
hackney-coaches in plenty, 
which he must go and the 
destination cleanly shod, 


of the alarming lightness, of his purse and the alarming 
heaviness of his score at the Panl’s Head, where he had so 
culpably lacked the strength of mind to deny himself any of 


those luxuries with which in th® past month he had been 
lavished, and for which, shou'd Albemarle fail him in the 
end, he knew not how to pay There was that ruby in his 


ear, a jewel that being converted into gold should keep a 


man in ease for the best part of a twelvemonth. For 
fifteen years and through many a stress of fortune it had 
hung and glowed there amid his clustering gold-brown 
hair. Often had hunger itself urgec him to sell the thing 


Don’t you?” 


that he might fill his belly. There had grown up in his 
mind the absolute conviction that this jewel, the gift of an 
unknown whose life he had saved on the black threshold of 
eternity, was a talisman and something more—that as it had 
played a part in the fortunes of another, so should it yet 
play a part in the fortunes of himself ana of that other 


jointly. There abode with him the unconquerable feeling 
that this ruby was a bond between himself and that un 
known, a lodestone that should draw each to the other 


ultimately across a whole world ot obstacles and that the 
meeting should be mutually fateful. As he took his way 
now up Fleet Hill he left that jewel out of his calculations. 


IX times in the course of the past four weeks had the 

Colonel vainly sought admission to the residence of the 

Duke of Albemarle. His shabbiness aroused the mis- 
trust of the ushers, and they had barred his way to ask him 
superciliously was he commanded by the Duke. Upon his 
confession that he was not, they informed him that the Duke 
was over-busy to receive any but those whom he had com- 
manded, and they bade him to come again. He had not 
imagined that George Monk would be so difficult of access, 
remembering his homely republican disregard of forms 
in other days. But now he had written begging His Grace 


rest until he had writ a play for her.” 

“If to write a play for her be the only 
earnest His Grace will afford her of his 
admiration, then is the lady fortunate.” 

“Or else unfortunate,” said the sturdy gentleman with a 
roguish look. “But let us hope she is virtuous.” 

“T never knew you unfriendly to His Grace before,” re- 
plied Sir George, whereupon both laughed. 

They were still laughing, when the door of Albemarle’s 
room opened. The usher again made his appearance. 

“His Grace will be pleased to receive Mr. Pepys.” 

The swarthy, sturdy gentleman cast off the remains of 
his laughter, and put on a countenance of gravity. 

“I come,” he said. “Sir George, you'll bear me company.” 

His tone blended invitation and assertion. Together they 
passed into the Duke’s room. 

Colonel Holles leaned back against the wainscoting, 
marveling that with war upon them—to say nothing of the 
menace of the plague—the town should be concerned with 
the affairs of a playhouse wanton. 

He was still pondering when Mr. Pepys and his com- 
panion came forth again. 

“Mr. Holles!” 

Partly because of his abstraction, partly because of the 
omission of his military title, it was not until the call had 
been repeated that the Colonel realized that it was addressed 
to himself, ana started -up. 

(Turn to page 28] 
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‘Pierrette 
‘By H.M. Hamilton 


With Painting by Paul Stahr 


[OES a man owe allegiance to ‘‘the 

girl back home,” whom he has 
loved from boyhood—or to ‘‘the other 
girl,’ companion of a chance meeting 
and a few festive hours? 

There was the one girl waiting 
patiently for his return: here was the 
other girl—fairy creature of moods as 
changeable as those of an April day. 
And Paul Lisburn thought that he loved 
them both! 

In this charming idyl of quaint old 
Quebec is unfolded, ina new way, “the 
sweetest story ever told.” 


N the first hush of twilight, Paul Lisburn sat, quietly 
sipping his coffee, looking out on the Terrace from 
his dim corner of the Frontenac garden-café, idly 
regarding the little world of Quebec as it sauntered 
and chatted and flirted before his eyes. 
If he were melancholy over having so soon to leave 
Quebec, it was not because he had made friends there, or 
had absorbed memories; he had done neither. 

“Back to God’s Country!” as a traveling salesman at his 
hotel had put it. In his case the words meant back to 
Bolton, Ohio, that grimy, strenuous, unmysterious little 
city—container of all his friendships, all his hopes and—of 
Emily. There was peace in the thought of Emily. 

Across the threshold of his dreams came a stir; he was 
half aware of a light step behind him, a whisper, a 
smothered laugh; then, to his amazement, he felt over his 
eyes two soft hands whose touch thrilled him oddly, even as 
he caught them away by their slender wrists. 

He turned, to meet a radiant young face whose ex- 
pression froze slowly into horror. A vibrant voice faltered: 

“Mon Dieu! C’est pas lui! Wve made a mistake!” 

With an agonized gesture the girl, scarcely more than 
a child, buried her crimson cheeks in her hands. 
Her companion, a saturnine young woman, somewhat 
older, looked at her in slow rebuke. 

“Excuse her, please,” she said in English, turn- 
ing to Paul. “She mistook you for someone else.” 

With that she added to the girl, “Come, Pierrette ” 

“Oh, monsieur!” the young girl cried 
breathlessly. “A thousand pardons—but 
it is so dark! And your back—it is the 
identical back of—how do you say? 
my brother-in-law? mon beau-frére! 
He sits here always. It is his table.” 

“But,” said Paul, rising quickly, “it 
is nothing; it is very natural. Please 
do not apologize. I am really 
very grateful.” 

“Grateful, but why?” 
splendid eyes opened wide. 

“Grateful—to have 
some one speak .to me. No 
one else has.” 

Her lips parted in won- 
der — her confusion was 
quickly gone. “But—why 
should people not 
speak to you?” 

The other girl 
tugged at her 
arm. “Come, 
Pierrette.” 


Her 


“Ursule says you want to tell me something.” 


“O dear Pierrot!” she pleaded. 


“Not tonight 





Pierrette shook hei 
off. “Be still, Ursule.” 
She continued to look at 
him with a question un- 
asked in her eyes. Paul 
answered it: 

“They don’t speak be- 
cause I am not French— 
because I am a stranger 


here.” 
“How dréle!” cried 
Pierette, paying no at- 


tention to her friend. “Not to know anyone 
at all, when there are so many to be known!” 
“No one at all,” Paul reiterated, “except one 
man—one single person in all this city 
—and he is—but of course you don’t 

































know him—” 
“In Quebec everybody knows 
everybody. Who is he?” She hung 


upon his answer with an intentness he 
found amazing. 

“His name is Urbain Latour; he is 
manager of a factory; my firm is ar- 
ranging with him some matters of—” 

“Of water power!” cried Pierrette 
in triumph. “I knew it! I knew it 
from the first. It came to me as I 
talked to you. You are Monsieur Lis- 
burn!” She clapped her hands; Paul 
looked at her in a dazed way. 

“Quelle bonne chance! what good 
luck !—is it not, Ursule? Monsieur is 
the gentleman beau-frére tells us about, 
every day at dinner: you remember— 
from the States.” 

“And you are—” 
helplessly. 

“IT am Urbain’s little sister-in-law— 
Pierrette Latour. And this—this is 
Ursule, Urbain’s sister.” 

“In that case,” said Paul smiling, 
“you must sit down with me; you 
must have an ice, shall we say?” 

“Oh—an ice! aux frais! I adore it. 
Sit down, Ursule.” She smiled at him 
with a quick, heedless friendliness, and 
Paul felt his isolation slip from him 
like a cloak. 

“Do you stay long in Quebec?” 
Pierrette asked. 
“Alas, no! 

last day.” 

“And you like our old city, Mon- 
sieur ?” 

“Yes—the very little I’ve 
The Terrace, and this hotel. I 
staying here, you know.” 

Into Pierrette’s eyes came a strange 
speculation. 

“Only fancy, Ursule,” she com- 
mented. “He lives. here—in_ the 
Chateau! Is it not grand! And surely, 
Monsieur, you: will not go until after 
Tuesday: it is the event of the whole 
season—the bal masqué—here, in this 


Paul groped 


Tomorrow is to be my 


seen. 
am 


very place. And you are a guest; all 
the guests have tickets.” She sighed. 
Then she said: 


“It will be magnificent. Ma foi! 


ss I'd give my head to go.” 


Her gay laugh, her vivid image in his mind, wiped out 


all memory of the past 


With a wistful air she added. “If Monsieur could only 
stay a day or so more; I could show you Quebec—there is so 
much to be seen here!” 

Ursule interposed a malicious smile. “Yes—you could, if—” 

“Ursule!” There was a note of warning in Pierrette’s 
voice, and her color flamed and faded. “If Monsieur likes, 
I will show him Quebec tomorrow, you and I together.” 

“I have my ticket bought for tomorrow night,” Paul~ 
interrupted. “But—” 

She turned to Ursule, who was watching her with her 
gloomy gaze. “Tomorrow morning, Monsieur! Do not 
forget—we shall see you on the Terrace. Come, Ursule— 
we promised to be home before dark. Will you never be 
finished with your glacé? What a greedy girl you are!” 

“Not so greedy as you,” replied Ursule in a low tone. 

Pierrette flashed her a dangerous glance, then said: 
“Alors, Monsieur, it is agreed?” She held out her hand 
frankly. “Bonne nuit!” 

“But—let me go along,” he suggested, for the adventure 
had startled him out of his Anglo-Saxon understanding of 
social values. They were so obviously girls of his own ciass 
and yet—in Bolton girls did not invite perfect strangers 
to see the city with them. 

“Oh, but we are so glad to have you,” cried Pierrette. 
“It is a very little way, and you shall see Papa Latour!” 

It seemed only a moment before they had stopped before 
a massive door in the Rue Saint Louis—a door flush with 
the street, and giving no clue to the dwellers within. At 
Pierrette’s sharp tapping, it was opened by a tall man, 
entirely bald, and with a leathery skin. 

“Ah, Papa Latour!” said Pierrette, launching into a 
stream of rapid French in which Paul could make out little. 
“Papa Latour does not speak English,” she explained, “but 
he asks you if you will come in.” , ‘ 

Paul hesitated. He was almost on the point of saying 
yes, when he caught Ursule’s cold gaze turned disconcertingly 
on him, and he stammered his excuse. “I—I’m afraid not,” 
he murmured. “But—tomorrow?” 

“Ah! tomorrow!” cried Pierrette. “I cannot wait!” 

Paul had ore glimpse, through the half-open door, of an 
interior rich and dignified; of shaded lamps and easy- 
chairs. Then the door closed, and he was alone in the 
silent street. 


burn sat in one of the summer-houses on the Terrace. 

All night long he had thought of Pierrette, of her gay 
little laugh, her innocent forwardness, her frank and piquant 
tongue—and her vivid image in his mind wiped out all 
memory of a commonplace past that had not had Pierrette 
for its center. 

Bolton: what was it but a tawdry upstart! Here there 
were traditions, the traditions of a city secure in its past. 
Bolton had no past, neither traditions nor present beauty. 
Pretty girls, yes; but they were unset jewels. Emily, for 

[Turn to page 56] 


ag yy self-tortured and self-doubting, Paul Lis- 
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Are College Morals 
Corrupting the 
Boys and Girls of 

Main Street? 


By Lucian Cary 


Special investigator for McCall's Maga- 
zine, author, editor, and formerly 
instructor of English at Wabash College 


She knows more about men than her mother did. 


HIS is Mr. Cary’s second article in his 
flapperism as it is affecting our American Youth. 
Investigator considers the influence of the fraternity, the sorority, 
the automobile party, the college dance and the moonlight canoe ride. 


Mr. Cary says, “The girl of the period is remolding the co- 
educational 
heart’s desire?” 


EARLY every freshman who 
enters one of the co-educa 
tional colleges hopes to 


“make” a fraternity. Unless 
he has scine reason to believe 
that he will not be elected to 
membership he hopes with a depth of 
feeling that is difficult for one who has 
never known his situation to imagine 
It matters. It matters terrifically 
The members of a fraternity own 
their own house. These houses some 
times cost as much as a_ hundred 
thousand dollars he freshman who joins a fraternity 1s 
automatically possessed of thirty or forty friends among his 
own sort. He finds ready-made for him an active social 
life. He is introduced to girls. He is asked about just 
because he belongs—he is in student slang no longer a “barb” 
i.e., barbarian—without the fold). 


The same things are true of the sororities. which are 
exactly parallel organizations of college women, though it 
may be doubted if the co-ed is quite as dependent for her 
social opportunities on the soror 


ity as the college man is de 
pendent for his on_ the 
fraternity But it isn’t 
nearly so important ad 
to join as it is to 
































The girl flapper has 


college nearer to her heart’s desire. 


be asked. For to be asked is to be judged socially 
desirable and not to be asked is to be judged socially 
undesirable. Very few boys and girls of eighteen or 
nineteen can face the social rejection of their fellows with 
equanimity. 

The standards of choice among fraternities and sororities 
are often impugned. And these standards are exceedingly 
conventional and permit only the smallest variations from 
the type desired. 

If Ibsen, the greatest of all modern dramatists, had been 
an American instead of a Norwegian and had attended an 
American co-educational college, he would not have been 

regarded as good material for a fraternity man. 
He would have failed to meet any of the three 
fundamental requirements. For he 
came of a poor, obscure family; he 
was crusty; and he 

was queer. 


authoritative survey~of 
In it, McCall’s 


What 
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W hat does she think of the men she knows? 


I doubt if the American college fra- 
ternity would have looked with favor on 
very many of the world’s poets and 
artists and inventors if they had had 
the opportunity of looking them over in 
their youth. But the world’s greatest 
are notoriously difficult to live with, 
even when chastened by experience and 
mollified by honors. I can’t imagine 
that the sororities would have liked 
Margaret Fuller or George Eliot or 
Florence Nightingale. Nevertheless, the 
qualities they look for are good. They 
want attractive, amiable, well-brought- 
up girls—and if they find girls who can 
cast the lustre of wealth or social status 
on the chapter, so much the better. 

But however fair or unfair, just or 
unjust the choices of fraternities and 
sororities, their members do actually constitute the socially 
elect. They lead. The others, however large their majority 
in numbers, follow as best they can. 

The sorority questionaire, as I remarked in my previous 
article, developed the fact that the average dancing sorority 
girl goes to fifty dances in the college year of thirty-five or 
thirty-six weeks. 

The sorority girl who goes to fifty dances in the college 
year, is obviously the flapper type. Flapper isn’t a precise 
term. And a good many sororities would resent .the im- 
plication that they were largely composed of flappers. They 
would perhaps prefer to be called leaders, or successes, or 
something like that. But they are, in so far as they are 
leaders or successes, girls of the period. And the girl of the 
period is, by common usage, designated a flapper. That 
is that. 

Now what happens to the flapper’s scholarship—I mean 
to the scholarship of the girl who goes to such an astounding 
number of dances? One might guess in advance that her 
record in the class-room would be pretty poor—much poorer 

than the girl who doesn’t go to so many dances, 
but devotes herself to the serious affairs of life. If so, 
one would guess wrong. The registrar 
assures me that the sorority girl’s marks 
average higher than those of the 
non-sorority girl. 
Such a fact makes one wonder. 
It makes one wonder if dancing 
isn’t perhaps good for girls. It 
makes one wonder if the maligned 
flapper is inferior to the old- 
fashioned girl. 
I's the flapper bad? And if she 
is bad, just how bad is she? 

This question was asked 
of two hundred sorority girls: 
“Do you believe that student 
morals have been affected 
by modern dress, dancing, 
manners, and if so, how?” 
, One hundred and ten 
girls, slightly more than 
[Turn to page 82] 
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HERE was once at 

a boy who picked i, 

the wrong parents; a, \ 

and they rinsed the 4 

spontaneity out of me 
him, and they starched 

him with countless forms and in- 

hibitions until they had made him, 

outwardly, as precise and conven 

tional and undemonstrative as any 

vacant dress-shirt in any haberdasher’s 

front window. This done, they sat back 

and were proud of him; he had more manners 

than he would probably ever need; he never 

made a break in conversation; he was no more 

capable of leaving a sentiment in plain sight than 

of leaving his rubbers on the dining-room table; he 

could play the piano rather remarkably well; and at 

school, he generally stood at the head of his class and 

never, under any circumstances, lower than the neck. 

Theoretically, then, he should have been a bane to the 

eyesight, and in disposition not so very different from the 

rest of the girls; as a matter of fact, he was a black- 

haired, black-eyed, distant, solid youngster, whose parents, 

instead of actually laundering his emotions out of him, as 

they fondly thought, had merely driven them deeper into 

the fabric, and made them invisible, but permanent. 

He was rigidly, tensely repressed, but this repression 
partook of something of the quality of a steel spring, never 
yet released, but always ready and waiting. And in his 
heart there were three renegade ambitions: one of them 
was to play on the Harvard football team; one was to 
compose musical tomedies which would make him rich; 
and the third was eventually to see the world, and in 
particular, France. 

In his seventeenth year, however, Nelson’s father’s busi- 
ness went crosswise, and failed, almost overnight, for a 
hundred and seventy thousand dollars; and this disaster, 
naturally enough, affected Nelson’s whole life, but for the 
moment it meant primarily that he was to take no more 
music-lessons; and that if he were to go to college at all, 
he should have to work his way through. More than that, 
it meant that henceforward he should have to contribute 
regularly, even if slightly, to the maintenance of his family. 
He did it, and he took honors, but there was no time to 
play football, and there was no time to make friends. 

Just as he graduated, his father died, leaving him a 
legacy with a minus sign in front of it; so that Nelson, 
instead of going abroad to chase visions, went to work at 
the note-desk of the Messina National Bank. He had a 
mother, two sisters and a younger brother to support, and 
regardless of four years’ experience, none of them was quite 
accustomed to poverty; but all of them were accustomed to 
sitting on Nelson. Furthermore, his father’s debts were 
hovering over his pride.. Sometimes when Nelson thought 
of this phase of it, he slept worse than usual. He had 
never understood his father, but he had been proud of him; 
and now he was bitterly jealous of his faith and credit. 


N ove mber, 19 


- ~Fiward Chandler Chest | 


YS 4 


~ = 














? 9 2% ‘\ 


i 


Mentally, he had compared her with a fire-opal 


“If I live long enough,” he said to the cashier of the 
bank, “I’m going to pay off every cent of it.” 

The cashier put his hand on Nelson’s shoulder. “You 
don’t owe us anything. And you couldn’t pay off the whole 
wad of it in a hundred years. You got more’n you can do 
to take care of your folks.” And this was genuinely stoic, 
because the cashier had personally loaned the elder Nelson 
four thousand dollars, without security. 

“That's all right,” said Nelson, tight-lipped. “You just 
give me time, Mr. Miller—you just give me time.” 

The cashier smiled indulgently. 

“Well, then, I tell you what you do, Eddie. Pay me last. 
Because I was pretty close to being your dad’s best 
friend 


T twenty-three, Nelson had put on a coating of responsi- 
bility which resisted all weathers. He literally hadn’t 
the time, now, to look over his shoulder at the past, and 

to regret that he wasn’t a composer, and that he hadn’t 
played in the crimson backfield; he almost never touched 
the piano, and he was as far away from his youth as ever; 
but there were still three great ambitions which moved 
him. Two of them he made no attempt to conceal; they 
were to clear his father’s name, and to return his family 
to pleasant circumstances. The third was his ancient and 
secret urge to travel. : 

Neither of his sisters had married, nor stopped picking 
on him; and his mother, crushed by the disfavor of Provi- 
dence, observed mournfully that Nelson didn’t seem to be 
getting along very well. Also, his younger brother had 
symptems of being a prodigy in the field of experimental 
mechanics, and wanted to go to Tech. Continuously, his 
father’s debts were a cancer upon his memory of his father. 
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The Seller 


of Dreams 


. By Holworthy Hall 


Illustrated by Howard Chandler Christy 


So that Nelson, who even as a schoolboy had topped his 
classes in mathematics, shut his lips a little tighter and 
worked a little harder, and in consequence, because merit 
is really rewarded—occasionally—Nelson went from the note- 
desk to the receiving-teller’s window, and thence to the 
paying-teller’s; and when Mr. Miller resigned to go into 
business for himself, Nelson became cashier. At this stage, 
a great trust company in New York happened to hear of 
him, and from a small city, Nelson was beckoned down 
into Wall Street. Three years later, he was slowly reéstablish- 
ing his family on the old plane, and three years after that, 
he had begun to pay off his father’s debts. 


HEN he was thirty-seven, he was second vice-president 
of the Gibraltar Trust Company, and he was generally 
known as the hardest laborer and the coldest proposi- 

tion in Wall Street. It was said of him that he would prob- 
ably let his best friend starve to death rather than loan him 
a hundred dollars on weak collateral. But, in the meantime, 
Nelson had cleared his patronymic of every penny which 
had been marked against it. He had set up a trust fund 
which guaranteed his mother and his two acidulous sisters 
for life. He had put his brother through Tech, and bought 
him a partnership in a promising firm of engineers. And 
then, with a suddenness which came upon him almost as a 
physical shock, Nelson was independent. 

He was an important man in a vast institution, and 
outside of it; and outside of its clientéle, he hadn’t a friend 
in the world. He lived in an ornate apartment, which no 
one ever visited; he belonged to the most respectable club 
in New York, and not a member of it would have missed 
him, or even noted his absence, if he had jumped into the 
river. 

And a month after he had written the last check to his 
father’s memory, the president of the Gibraltar Trust said 
to him: “Ed, you’re not looking so awfully fit 
Now the Paris branch needs a little supervision, and you. 
could give it an hour or two a day, and loaf the rest of 
the time, for about four months; and then put in the 
next eight months just bumming around Europe. So I’m 
going to send you over for a year. You haven’t any kick, 
have you?” 

Nelson stared at him, and presently made an odd grimace. 

“Why, no,” said Nelson, “I haven’t got any kick—left.” 

The president took it as a joke; but Nelson hadn’t meant 
it as one; he had meant that his third ambition had come 
to him far too late. He had waited so long for the cake 
that he had lost his appetite. 


And yet, as he passed over the last cleat of the gang- 
plank, he had a faint flutter which was a decade and a 
half overdue. As he unpacked, he was suddenly aware of 
himself in a small mirror; and he beamed, moderately, at his 
own image, and forgot that he was the coidest proposition 
in Wall Street, and that his hair was graying about the 
temples. France, which for several years had_ registered 
upon him only as a country in which the Gibraltar Trust 
had a branch office, suddenly resumed at least a faint glimmer 
of its former illusiveness ia 

The ship was a one-class steamer of the French line; it 
wasn’t fashionable, but it was fast and it was comfortable, 
and furthermore, in June, no other booking had been avail- 
able. He had been told that he would find it peopled by 
university professors and business men; but at the first 
view of the promenade deck, he saw that he had been 
misinformed. The impression he gathered was that all 
the world, except himself, was twenty, and gloriously 
irresponsible. Nelson, standing apart, wondered what ii 
would have seemed like to be young, and a transatlantic 
voyager, at twenty. This was envy. Then, little by little, 
he began to wonder if it would have seemed as chicken- 
headed as it behaved. This, unhappily, was thirty-seven. 

For the next two days, he continued to fluctuate between 
these opposite moods. At times, he was so imaginatively 
stirred by what was ahead of him that he felt pounds 
lighter on his feet, and almost volatile in his brain; and 
during such moments as these, he was vaguely wistful and 
lonely, when he watched the skylarking; but at other times, 
when habit clanked the shackles, he told himself that young 
people were an infernal nuisance. 

The third day, which was sweep:.gly blue and golden, 
brought him out of his berth with a bound. It was not 
yet eight o’clock when he had breakfasted, and was 
out on deck with a good cigar and a good conscience; his 
heels had wings this morning. Once, twice and three times 

[Turn to page 18] 





McCall's Magazine for November, 1922 


Old-Fashioned AMERICAN THANKSGIVING 
Has ‘Become Only A Name Today 


Famous Writer and Authority on Wild Game-sDeclares Great Abundance of 
Wild Life for Which Our Forefathers Dedicated National Holiday is Fast 
Disappearing, and Urges Concerted Action of Whole Country 


By Robert W. Chambers 


Author of The Flaming Jewel, Cardigan, The Fighting Chance, The Com- 


mon Law, and noted Champion of Reforestation and Game Preservation 


HAT we Americans have wasted, ignorantly, the 
natural resources with which God endowed our 
country, is a self-evident proposition. 
Incessant repetition of this fact is wearisome 
and irritating to many. But until we Americans 
are sufficiently irritated to wake, think out a 
remedy, and apply it, the Jeremiahs and Cassandras among 
us are going to irritate and warn us and interfere with our 
national complacency until that slumbering monster, Public 
Opinion, is aroused with a roar. 

It is scarcely necessary for us to remind one another 
that one of the most vital of all food supplies destined for 
human consumption once was derived—and, in a measure, 
till is drawn—from the wild life of the land. 

From brook, river, lake, ocean come our fish; 
mountain, forest, prairie and marsh we get our game. 

Not so very long ago Fulton Market in New York City 
furnished a wonderful display for the thrifty housewife. 

In spring and early summer the wild fresh-water fish— 
tons of them—covered the ice-sheeted slabs; speckled trout, 
salmon, lake-trout, black bass—a rainbow spectacle indeed! 

In autumn and winter the market was almost buried in 
feather and fur. Great, fat wild turkeys hung everywhere. 
Quail by the dozens, clusters of woodcock and snipe in 
dozens, hundreds of braces of ruffed-grouse, pinnated- 
grouse (or prairie hens), ptarmigan, wild geese, wild swan, 
black brant; duck of many species—mallard, teal, widgeon, 
canvas-back, red-head, pintail, wood-duck, buffle-head. 

Fat deer hung high between the bunches of feathed 
game; here and there a bear sprawled; hundreds of hares 
und cotton-tails dangled in rows. with here and there a 
‘possum or a racoon 

And, in great basket crates on the sidewalk in front 
of the stalls, thousands of red-breasted wild pigeons were 
offered at ten cents each. You can get a thousand dollars 
today for a live passenger pigeon. There are practically no 
more in the world. 

Is it not astounding that the worn-out, over-populated 
Old World now furnishes to the New World practically 
the only game-food within reach of our housewives? 

Is there any worse example of stupidity, ignorance and 
waste? The Great American Ass has kicked his manger to 


from 


flinders and swallowed the last truss of hay. In other 
words, the forests are nearly gone, and with them the wild 
game they sheltered. Irresponsible mean-wells are drain- 
ing marshes which will be of no use when drained, and our 
ducks and geese and snipe will vanish. 

Forest fires, grass fires, marsh fires, destruction of di 
sional hedges, of “‘wood-lots,” of forests, are swiftly destroy- 
ing what remains of that wild-life which once furnished 
our people with so important and so cheap a supply of food. 

If protected, our wild game birds and game animals 
can, and will, keep our fields and forests clear of those 
animal and insect pests which ruin thousands and thousands 
of farmers every year. 

If protected and fostered, wild game could supply our 
population with cheap, wholesome, nutritious, delectable 
food. 


X JE Americans by inheritance and tradition ought to 
enjoy these privileges today. We do not because 
of the ignorance, waste and selfishness of earlier 

generations. They robbed us. Today, every violator of 
game and forest laws continues to rob us. Every violator 
is a plain thief. It is the nation he steals from—not 
ignorantly as did the former generations, but wilfully, mali- 
ciously, contemptibly. 

How are we to protect what remains? 

How can we preserve it, foster it, increase it for the 
common enjoyment and profit of all Americans? 

The great system of private estates in Europe establishes 
game refuges from which excess of increase spreads and 
populates the surrounding country 

There never will be very many private preserves in 
America; there always will be a number maintained by 
people of means who are interested in conservation and 
who desire to practice it in the privacy of their own domains. 
But there are not enough private preserves to do much good. 

Our only other refuge for wild game is the National 
parks; and, in a measure, the state forests. These latter, 
and certain tracts owned by clubs, are in no sense sanc- 
tuaries for game. In them, however, there is some effec- 
tive supervision; the areas are governed by sensible regula- 

[Turn to page 87] 
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LONE in the library of the Barocco home, Rodney 
Manship sat writing. He was more tired than he 
knew, and the words he needed were proving 
elusive. 

“My dear Miss Barocco: The sympathy of 

a comparative stranger can hardly fail to seem 

intrusive. But I trust you will permit me to offer mine 

It is past midnight now, and I do not like to disturb you 

So I shall leave this to be given you in the morning. I 

hope very truly you will not hesitate to make every possible 

use of my services, which are wholly yours to command. 
The telephone will always find me. 

“At your-convenience, I shall be glad to bring and read 
to you your father’s will. May I suggest that you ask your 
brother to be present—-” 

The house was very still. Long since the bodies of the 


‘Double Doom 


‘By Louis, Joseph Vance 


Author of ‘‘The Lone Wolf,’’ ‘‘The Brass Bowl’’ and ‘‘The Coast of Cockaigne’’ 
Illustrated by Arthur I. Keller 


Second Instalment 


two brothers had been carried upstairs, and Francesca had 
disappeared, having her old Italian nurse for company and 
comfort in her grief. Below, behind drawn shades and one 
roughly boarded window, the men of the Narcotic Squad, 
tardily reinforced by a detail of Internal Revenue operatives, 
were continuing their rummage for contraband drugs. 

SY sat trying to reconcile Aniello’s character of ac- 
complice in the illegal drug traffic with the impression he 
had conveyed of fine simplicity and high-minded honesty. 

And Francesca—she, too, had known! 

In abstraction he heard heavy feet treading the stairs. 
Hands in pockets, derby pushed back on his head, Detective 
Sergeant Ritchey strolled into the library. 

“Thought I’d look in and say g’dnight, Mr. Manship.” 

“All finished, Ritchey ?” 








“ll scar you for 
life!’ Steel shim- 
mered in his handas 
he menaced his sister 


“Yeh—call it a night. Must be couple hundred thousand 
dollars’ worth of dope they’re loadin’ into the wagen now. 
Say! them Internal Revenoo birds look sick. [f it wasn’t 
for that shootin’, I’d die laughin’.” 

“TJ cannot understand it!” Rodney protested. 

“Listen, Mr. Manship. I'll let you in on a secret. Only, 
don’t you go givin’ the graft away. Bull-headed luck 
turned this trick for us.” 

“Oh, you’re too modest, Ritchey!” 

“Who, me? Don’t kid yourself. Any time you catch 
me blushin’ly refusin’ to say it with flowers about W. K 
Ritchey, I'll give you a handsome present. No, on the 
level: if it hadn’t been for luck we’d still be guessin’ 
Why, for years we’ve had it figured out that more than 
half the stuff gettin’ past the Customs was handled by one 
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central receivin’ and distributin’ station, but we never could 
get a line on who or where—more’n they was Eyetalians.” 

“Ttalians ?” 

“Sure! Every time we’d pinch one of the little fellers— 
you know, the peddlers—the traii’d always lead back to 
some Eyetalian and stop right there, some Wop who'd either 
come through with an armur-piate alibi or go up the River 
ruther’n squeal. They're all like that, them Eyetalians— 
they mever know nothin’ on each other.” 

“But today, I gather, one did squeal.” 

“Listen. I/ they was any honor among thieves, like the 
sayin’ goes, us bulls could look for reg’lar work.” 

“But I can’t understand how that fine old man and his 
daughter—” 


ITCHEY gave a grunt of worldly wisdom. “I'll say 
you go pretty strong on appearances for a lawyer, Mr 
Manship. What do you know about old Aniello? 

Because he’s a slick talker don’t prove nothin’. Just be- 
cause daughter’s a swell looker don’t make father out an 
innocent. If you want to know what the family’s like, take 
a slant at his brother and son. That’s the breed with the 
polish off—you can see the grain.” 

“So you know Angelo.” 

“Not person’ly,” said the detective grimly. “I heard 
about him. For a kid his age, he sure sets a mean pace.” 

Below, a hasty hand closed the front door 

“If you’ve never met the young gentleman,” said Rodney, 
listening to the patter of impatient feet on the stairs, “I 
fancy this is your chance.” 

Even his prejudiced vision could detect nothing artificial 
in the surprise that brought Angelo impetuously into the 
room 

“What are you doing here?” he demanded of Rodney. 

“Waiting for another look,” Rodney told him quietly, 
“to make sure it was you I saw on the corner about three 
hours ago ” 

The reminder won him a black scowl 
swung uneasily to Ritchey. 

“Who are you?” 

“Detective Sergeant William K. Ritchey, of the Narcotic 
Squad, young feller.” With this an elaborate bow. “I’m 
the little guy what pulled the raid that winds up your 
dope-smugglin’ sideline.” 

“Mine!” Angelo cried in alarm. “I hadn’t anything to 
de with it! You can’t prove it.” 

“No,” Ritchey admitted regretfully; “that’s right, I 
cen’t. But cheer up, little one! I'll get you yet.” 

Half frantic with impotent resentment, Angelo trembled. 

“Where,” he stammered, “where’s my father?” 

Ritchey stared gloomily at the boy 

“Guess I'll be on my way, Mr. Manship. G’dnight.” 

He shifted the cigar to the other extreme of his mouth, 
and left with the easy slouch of an honest man who sees 
the end of a good day’s work 

Exasperated, Angelo flung over to the desk, 


Angelo’s glance 






“If you want to know what the family’s like, take @ slant at Angelo. That's the breed with the polish off!” 


“Where’s my father? Where’s Uncle Liborio? Have 
they arrested them?” 

“Your uncle was shot trying to escape, your father died 
of heart failure a moment later.” 

“Dead!” The boy reeled back as if Rodney had struck 
him in the face, his color faded to the hue of lead. “My 
father—dead! I never—” 

A hand as delicate as a girl’s moved uncertainly to his 
forehead as he stood, his mouth ajar, his eyes astare. 

“You never what, Mr. Barocco?” 

“T never really believed in it,” Angelo faltered, “about 
twins always dying together. But this makes the third time 
in two generations!” 

“And that’s all your father’s death means to you!” 

Angelo flushed hotly, bitter animosity glimmered in his 
eyes. “No! That isn’t all it means to me! Among other 
things it means I’m master here now and you—you’re 
offensive to me. Get out of my house!” 

Rodney choked back a surge of anger in his throat, and 
rose. Francesca stood in the doorway. A velvet houserobe 
of purple cloaked her with flowing folds to her feet. Sweetly 
turned arms, bare below the elbows, gleamed like Parian 
marble against that rich background. Nor was there more 
color in the rounded throat or the exquisitely chiseled face; 
but violet rings beneath the eyes, in whose gaze, bent upon 
her brother, there was a question and an accusation. 





What Happened in the First Install- | 
ment of ‘‘Double Doom’’— 


[_'KE two pearls, one flawless and beautiful, 

the other utterly corrupt beneath the merest 
shell of outward resemblance, were Francesca 
and Angelo, the twin children of Aniello Barocco. 

Called to the antique shop of the “Barocco 
Brothers’ — themselves twins — to execute 
Aniello’s will, Rodney Manship lost his heart 
to the wistfully beautiful girl and experienced a 
sense of horror for her evilly tempered brother. 
Mystery surrounded the family. Angelo, en- 
gaged, apparently, in a struggle to the death 
with his sister, was quelled by a warning from 
his father, who reminded him that if she died, he, 
according to family tradition, would share his | 
twin’s fate. 

On the night that Manship called to report 
to Barocco that a copy of the will had been stolen 
from his office, Liborio Baroque was killed by 
detectives, and almost at the same instant, with- | 
out any visible cause, his brother, Aniello, died. ; 
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Only for a moment did he try to brazen it out. Then 
even his effrontery faile¢?. “Damn it!” he shrilled petulantly. 
“Why d’you look at me like that?” 

“Angelo!” Her voice was the very voice of woe. “What 
have you done!” 

“What do you mean, what have I done? I haven't 
done anything. I’ve just come home from a party. I—” 

“I was waiting for you,” Francesca explained gently, 
“and when I heard voices, I thought it must be you, and 
came down to find out. But it was that man, that detective, 
talking to Mr. Manship; I heard him say this terrible 
calamity tonight could never have happened without 
treachery. Angelo, somebody betrayed Uncle Liborio to the 
police. Do you know who—?” 

“No, of course not! How should I know?” 

“You know everybody who could have done it. And, 
Angelo, you know your own heart.” 

“What’s my heart got to do with it?” He ripped out 
a string of black Italian oaths, but his voice was shaky. “Are 
you accusing me?” 

“I say you know or can find out who did this thing 
You must find out—and will. You won’t rest till you do 
if you are your father’s son!” 

“It’s a lie! How—” 

“Angelo!” Advancing as he retreated, the girl had him 
with his back to the desk; and as he was on the point of 
darting aside, she put a detaining hand to his wrist. “Angelo! 
Are you my brother?” 

“You let me alone. Keep away!” She was holding on 
despite his resistance. “Let go of me or—!” Of a sudden 
his rage seemed to pass into sheer raving lunacy. “Keep 
off or I'll murder you!” 

“I’m not afraid, Angelo. You value your own life too 
highly.” 

“Well then—! I'll scar you for life!” 


IS hand slipped into and out of a pocket, steel shim- 

mered above his head, menacing the face of his sister. 

Instantly Rodney seized his shoulders and dragged 
him, screaming, kicking and cursing, back across the desk. 
Inkstands and fittings flew, the lamp crashed, and darkness 
fell, relieved only by the dim light from the hallway. But 
Rodney had the knife. 

For a moment he held Angelo helpless with pinioned arms. 

“You rat! If ever again you lift a hand to your sister, 
I'll break every bone in your body!” 

He flung the boy away bodily and, in the sudden illumina- 
tion as Francesca at the wall switched on the chandelier, 
saw him land on his back with a thump that wrung a 
cry of pain. 

Quivering like a whipped animal, Angelo rested briefly, 
eyes half shut, lips compressed, clenched fists betraying a 
desperate struggle for self-control. Then, relaxing, he picked 
himself up. When he stood erect, with steady hands read- 
justing collar and necktie, Rodney saw in the steadfast regard 

[Turn to page 36] 
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“It would never do,” Pat said patronizingly. 


“She is so different from all of us!” 


Up and Coming 


Conclusion 


HE family reunion planned for 
his mother’s birthday was a 
great disappointment to Jones. 
Pat and her lively son had 
been the first to arrive. 

Pat lost no time in sharing 
her secret. She was engaged to a con- 
gressman from Pittsburgh, a widower whose married chil- 
dren were most affable concerning the event. Although it 
was to remain a secret until the following June, she felt that 
Jones should know at once. She chatted about her fiancé, 
what a dear he was, and a good father to Owen, too. She 
wanted to come home and be married if Jones didn’t mind. 
The community church appeaied strongly as the setting— 
with a reception at the lodge afterward. The congressman, 
Tim Coushaine, had heard a great deal of Jones’ store and 
magazine. He was eager to know him—he would buy a 
great many new things, too. They meant to send Owen to a 
good “prep” school and later to Yale. 

Jones found that he was not interested in Pat’s informa- 
tion. She was no longer helpless, in trouble—further aid 
was superfluous. As nearly as he could analyze it, Pat’s 
scheme of things was a somewhat lazy philosophy—to treat 
everyone as she would like to be treated, unless it involved 
self-denial. She did not love the congressman, but that 
in no way interfered with the wisdom of the marriage, as 
Pat saw it. 

She called her mother “a dear old dear” and was really 
eager to meet Justine. 

Pat was polite but not sincere, lavish but not generous, 
the sort of woman who begrudged money for necessities 
but never for luxuries—say a sealskin coat at any cost 
but never mind kitchen aprons. 

“T call Justine quite toppo,” Pat said after Justine had 
called, “a charming girl despite her reverses. I heard 
shocking things about her dad—what is there to it, 
Jones?” . 

“Jones is very fond of her,” Martha hurried to say. “He 
bought her portrait years before he met the original. Ever 


‘By Nalbro Bartley 


“Aluthor of A Woman's Woman”,"The Gorgeous Girl? etc. 
Illustrated by Arthur William Brown 


since she has come to Cornwall, Jones has helped her. Now 
her hard times are past—you know how it goes, a little 
success and everyone fiocks to applaud. Besides, she was 
a Dunlevy!” 

“Nothing serious between you two?” demanded Pat 
with concern. “I should hate to believe it.” 

“Why?” Jones was looking out of the window, planning 
where to put a new bird-house. 

“It would never do,” Pat said patronizingly. 
different from all of us. Now my Tim, millionaire that he 
is, tended bar for Mike Cheney in the early days. He’s 
proud of it—when I let him be! As for Justine, I could 
never talk up to her-for long—poor old Bertha would be 
more comfortable as a steady diet—you rascal!” 


“She is so 


Martha raised a warning hand 
but Pat swept on: 

“T can’t classify as a high-brow. This girl would keep 
us on mental tiptoes. She wears that green organdie dress 
as if it were a queen’s ermine. I know she reads essays 
out of a thin, gray leather book! Oh, no, Jones—never— 
never—” 

He changed the subject, miserable at her total lack of 
understanding. 

When he met Marian at the train he was conscious of 
further disappointment. Marian was a tired, yet contented 
woman, shabbily dressed—not the unusual shabbiness Jus- 
tine achieved but bespeaking unwise economy. Yet her 
coat and hat, unmistakably bought at a season-end sale, 
were more pleasing to Jones than Pat’s ultra magnificence. 

Marian was happy to see him, she had much to ask and 
even more advice to bestow. She thought her mother’s 


Jou made no reply. 


rooms ideal. She adored Jones’ moon- 
light garden and was in awe of his last 
pedigreed motor. Yes, the children were 
splendid, the oldest had written a poem 
for the grandmother’s birthday and the 
youngest a story! It was a relief to be 
away from the household cares. Poor 
Robert would have a hard time of it— 
still, he insisted that she come. They 
had a Japanese schoolboy who did household tasks in 
exchange for his board. The family were to eat at a 
cafeteria while she was cway, it was easier for Robert. 

“A cafeteria?” said Jones. “Where you take a tray and 
march around to select seven cents’ worth of beans and a 
penny of butter and so on—the children to come along, too?” 

“We always do on Sundays, it lets us get to the organ 
recital on time and costs little more than if we ate at 
home,” Marian informed him. 


ROM the moment Pat had descended from the train in 

company with her son, Jones was impatient for the 

whole thing to be done with. He even felt more at 
ease with Bertha and her complaints than these sisters 
who considered him such a “wonder” and “a dear” and “a 
generous love.” 

It was obvious that Pat and Marian would not grieve 
over their parting. Marian disapproved of Pat, analyzed 
her weakness, accused her of being vain, whereas Pat re- 
garded Marian as a “booky frump” and offered a recipe 
for peeling her skin! 

The reunion was as futile as when people go to New 
York for the first time to become attune with its ways 
and find themselves dragging in their own past instead. 
Since it is difficult to form new ties in the metropolis, they 
begin telephoning persons they knew at home or school and 
are, therefore, confronted with the tag ends of the past, 
coming away with no knowledge of New York save tourist 
cafés, theaters and musty gossip! 

Jones’ surprise—the generous check to cover the ex- 
penses needed in building the community churrh—seemed 

[Turn to page 30) 





9 








into the northern turf 


yard was full of people, 





BN Go Gaerne NR URIS 


“I can’t let you go back—back to death,” he whispered, as he looked 
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gregatior Red-shirted miners from the creeks 
houlders with bearded trappers from the game-trails. 
a woman was there among them. Yesterday they had come 
en masse and filled the little church to overflowing. 
and reckless in their godless creeds as they were, they had 
turned out to a man to pay their last respects to Old Tom 
Nolan who had sung his rollicking Irish songs as he pecked 


it his quartz-claim on the hill. 


Tom’s death had shaken the settlement to 
foundations. After slaving for half a lifetime the old man 
had found gold. Then Fred Rupple, a slippery speculator, 
had beaten him out of the mine by a clever manipulation 
of the law. For years Nolan had hammered at the stubborn 


rock, and his daughter, Gara, had ranged the 


buying furs to support them, while Wanderi, a young Dog 
Rib squaw, did their housework. One moment, 


was a potential millionaire, with his horny hand still out- 
stretched to his neighbors—the next, he was staggering home 
to the cabin, a broken-down, penniless old man who had 
seen his golden bubble burst at the touch of treacherous 
fingers. They found him next day, dead, with Wanderi 
chanting a native dirge over his bed. 


ATHER FOUNTAIN knew wilderness men and their 

ways. He had not been surprised to find them all at 

the funeral. But he had not expected to see them 
return next day. 

“Death softens the heart of the worst of us,” thought he. 
There was no hint of dogma or doctrine in the salutatiom 
he gave them, wise man that he was. 

“It looks like it‘was going to snow, Mr. Dougan. I sup- 
pose you have got your traps all ready?” He addressed 
the big Irishman, who stood nearest. 

“So it does, Father—regular snow-weather,” Terry 
Dougan answered with his ready tongue. “I suppose you 

[Turn to page 47] 



































GREAT FOR BREAKFAST—GOOD, HOT SOUP ‘Sam 





We never know when to stop, 

We work till we're ready to drop. 
There surely is need 
For we've millions to feed 

Who think Campbell's Soup is tip-top! 





Tempting, delicious tomatoes 


sun-ripened on the vines! 


Plucked and made into Campbell's 


Tomato Soup the very same day! No 
wonder you like it. Fresh, ripe, luscious 
tomatoes, the pride of the famous Jersey 
tomato fields—enjoy them any day of the 
year in that delightful tomato puree known 
everywhere as 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


Every spoonful of it is just pure tomato, 


blended and spiced and enriched with 
smooth golden butter, according to the 
exclusive Campbell’s recipe. Our French 
chefs are masters in their art. All the way 
from the planting of the seeds to the 
sealing of the soup, Campbell’s add _ their 
individual touch. You'll notice it at once! 


21 kinds 12 cents a can 
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© “OSEPH CAMPBELL COMPANY 


CAMDEN.N.J USA 





Tomato tonight! 


Heat separately equal 
portions of Campbell's 
Tomato Soup and milk or 


| cream. Be careful not to 





boil. Add pinch of baking 
soda to the hot soup and 
stir into the hot milk or 
cream. Serve immediately. 
Many prefer to use evapo- 
rated milk foran extra rich, 


thick Cream of Tomato. 
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“Oh, I wrote it myself,” said Nelson. 


‘The Seller of Dreams 


he had made the circuit; then, of a 
sudden, his pace slackened, and some 
of the gilt dropped off the sunshine 
He had promised his older sister that 
he would.send her a radio message 
every day, and yesterday he had 
forgotten his promise 

He was just outside the salon, 
and so he went in, to abase himself, 
economically, in the Express code. 
The salon, however, was utterly de- 
serted, and in the further corner, 
there was a piano 

He had been playing very quietly and rather stumblingly 
for perhaps fifteen minutes when he broke off with a great 
start, and half rose from the bench \ girl was standing 
in the doorway, gazing at him 

She was a girl whom he had already noticed. on deck 
and distantly admired. She wasn’t by any means beautiful, 
but she had a warm vividness which set her aside as an 
individual. Mentally, he had compared her with a fire-opal 

“Oh, I beg your pardon,” she said—and her voice was 
quite as boyish as her manner. “I beg your pardon. I 
didn’t mean to interrupt you—but would you mind telling 
me what that was you were just playing?” 

“Why,” said Nelson, disengaging himself from the bench, 
it’s a thing called ‘The Seller of Dreams.’” And mechani 
cally, because she had hooked one of his emotions while it 
was coming to the surface, he receded behind his eyes 

She repeated it with a shade of doubt 


S he regarded her, he was increasingly conscious of his 
bald spot. At close range, she seemed to be twenty-two 
or twenty-three, but in the larger sense, not in the least 

grown-up; her eyes and her attitude both belonged to seven 


teen And even Nelson, who was certainly no expert, was 
aware that her eyes were lovely Perhaps for that very 
reason, he was the more confused; and when he was con 
fused, he always looked coolly cynical 

“Oh, it’s a sort of descriptive thing,” he said 

“Do you know who wrote it?” 

Nelson smiled at her-—a smile which, because it was 
defensive, was almost patronizing “I wrote it myself 

She looked at hir ooked at the piano. looked back at 
Nelson, ‘and shook her head. “No—truly. Please tell me.” 

“What?” said Nelson Don't you believe me?” 

“Why—of cowrse not. Not unless your name’s Rach- 
maninoft or Nevin or Kreisler, and if it i ” Her eyes 
had little dancing lights in them. “No, please—I really 
want to know who did it.” 

“That’s my story,” said Nelson, “and I’m going to stick 


to it. Especially now you've committed yourself.” 

She gave him the glance of a child who has been teased 
one degree too far; hesitated, turned toward the door. 

“Well,” she said, “I liked it—anyway.” 

She went out; and Nelson, standing by the piano, shrug- 
ged his shoulders. Then he lauched, absently, under his 
breath. He couldn’t blame her; for he was said to be the 
coldest proposition in Wall Street, his fingers were stiff 
from lack of practice, and he had written that particular 
melody when he was eighteen. 


ene eRe Seed : 
“Don’t you believe me?” “Why—of course not,” said the girl 


[Continued from page 11] 


It was another day before he met her, formally; and he 
owed the meeting to an intermediate circumstance which 
amused him, but also flattered him immensely. He had 
been sitting in the smoking-room, reading, when someone 
coughed for his attention. It was a tall and bulky and 
extremely handsome young man who was the magnetic 
pole of the boat, and especially attractive to the fire-opal. 

“Sorry to interrupt your devotions,” said this young 


man, genially, “but we're fixing up some deck-sports . . 
ire you on any tug-of-war team yet?” 
“Tug-of-war!” said Nelson. “No!” 


The young man grinned with much good humor. “Then 
I guess you're on mine. That’s all right, isn’t it?” 

Nelson put down his book, and leaned back against the 
cushions. “That’s very complimentary, of course, and I’m 
much obliged to you, but to tell the truth, I’m not even 
sure I can pull my own weight.” He didn’t add that above 
all things in the world, he loathed to make himself con- 
spicuous. “So perhaps you'd better leave me out of it” 

The young man shook his head, knowingly. “You'll 
have to think up a better one than that you've 
got a peach of a build, and I guess you weigh about a 
hundred and seventy-five don’t you? ; And we need 
you. And besides, I was tipped off you're a kidder, anyway.” 

Nelson surveyed him blandly. “Far be it from me to 
question your information, but I’m curious to know just 
where you got it.” 


HE young man laughed. “That’s all right. That’s your 

reputation Now you're going to pull on my 

team, and that settles that. We're the Unventilated 
Terrors of the Sierras, and we pull against the Abysmal 
Brutes at 3:45 day after tomorrow; and then if we win, 
against the Paris Greens at five o'clock Don’t you 
want to come around and meet some of our crowd? My 
name’s Dexter.” 

Nelson, murmuring pooh-poohs to himself, hung back. 
Then he recalled that Dexter was a friend of the fire-opal, 
and he got up and went. 

He met, first, a prim and retiring chaperone, then he 
met seven boarding-school flappers who flapped at him in 
unison, and half a dozen young men who eyed him with 
frank criticism; and finally, as he had hoped, he found 
himself shaking hands with the fire-opal. 

“So glad to meet you, Mr. Rubinstein,” she said. “I’ve 
heard your Melody in F so often—on the phonograph.” 

Yesterday he had thought her charming; today he 
thought her adorable. “I understand you've been libeling 
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“That’s a serious of- 
fense. And I ought to warn you that 
no matter how timid I look, I’m 
vindictive.” 

She laughed very easily, and very 


me,” he said. 


infectiously. “And what else do you 
do in your spare time,” she inquired, 
“besides compose masterpieces?” 

Nelson had an inspiration. “Well,” 
he said, “I walk. In fact, you might 
almost say that walking is my 
chiefest accomplishment . . . Would 
a demonstration interest you?” 

“Why,” she said, uncertainly, “I had a sort of half-way 
understanding with Freddie Dexter iy 

“T’ll fight it out with Freddie Dexter—if necessary.” 

Her eyes were provocative. “Be careful. Freddie was 
on the Harvard football team . . . Still, I suppose 
you're a champion boxer among other things, aren’t you? 
So versatile.” 

“You never heard of Jack Twin Sullivan, did you? 
: Really? Well, I've stayed eight rounds with him. 
That was when I was in college.” 

“Oh, come on, and walk,” she said. “You’re much more 
interesting than Freddie. anyhow. Freddie’s so truthful.” 


T must be understood at the outset that, to a woman, he 

was peculiarly baffling. His appearance, his manner, his 

conversation and his expression didn’t match. Most 
women thought that he was laughing at them; and, at first, 
the fire-opal was no exception. 

And what else could she think? She asked him a few 
questions about himself—where he lived, what he did, why 
he was coming abroad—and in every response, there was the 
flavor of repartee, instead of straightforwardness. She 
laughed, obligingly, but she was more than a little piqued, 
because it seemed to her that Nelson was discounting him- 
seif. He was good-looking, well-poised, metropolitan; and 
he told her, with a straight face, but with appropriate 
epigrams, that he hadn’t danced for nineteen years, that he 
didn’t play bridge, that he cou'dn’t distinguish between one 
golf club and another. He denied that he rode horses, read 
novels, went to baseball games, or frequented the opera. 
He added, gratuitously, that he didn’t crochet, knit, tat or 
embroider, either. And how could she know that although 
he was a master of men, he was woefully shy among women ? 
How could she know that in telling her the truth, he was 
also trying to cover up the sore spots in his biography? 

Her eyes puzzled him. “Of course you know perfectly 
well,” she said, “I don’t believe a single word you’ve told me. 
And of course you didn’t expect me to. But you said the 
name of that piece you were playing this morning was ‘The 
Seller of Dreams.’ I’m going to rechristen it. It’s the Sub- 
Basement of Hallucinations! Good-by—only next 
time won’t you please change your act? Enough is enough.” 

As he went below, he was slightly irritable. He was said 
to be the coldest proposition in Wall Street, but here was a 
slip of a girl who took him for a comic, even where he told 
her nothing but sea-level facts. It made Nelson feel very 
unstable; and instability is one o! the attributes of youth. 

[Turn to page °8] 
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not necessary 
to parboil 
Swifts Premium 


Ham 





You can depend upon 
“Premium” 


There are very definite reasons why you can 
always depend upon the uniform good qual- 
ity of Swift's Premium Hams and Bacon. 


Our plants are so situated in producing 
centers that we can select the finest hogs 
sent by the best hog raising states. 


Our processes for dressing, curing, and 
smoking have been reduced to a science; our 
curing methods are always the same. The 
meat is first selected for size and quality. 
It is trimmed uniformly. It is kept in a uni- 
form cure in sanitary surroundings at a 
uniformly low temperature and for a fixed 
period of time. The various processes are 
tested at stated intervals by our curing 
experts and chemists. 


When it comes to smoking, we have reg- 
ular smoke houses in which the meat is 
kept for a fixed period of time, at a fixed 
temperature, in a uniform density of hard- 
wood smoke. 


Throughout the whole process we keep 
the meat scrupulously clean, and finally 
wrap it in parchment paper so that it may 
reach you without contamination, with all 
its natural flavor and juiciness intact. 


Our organization has long experience and 
expert knowledge. Its standards of quality 
are so high that only half the hogs we buy 
are suitable for “Premium”’ brand. 


‘Swift's Premium” has become a house- 
hold phrase. 


Swift & Company, U.S.A. 


Founded 1868 


A nation-wide organization owned by more than 45,000 shareholders 
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[Continued from page 5] 


“Do you mean that?” 

“Why not?” 

Carlotta drew a long sigh and folded 
her hands in her lap. “Sometimes,” ghe 
said, “I like you so amazingly and other 
times, you—I am almost repelled by you 
and by what you believe. Isn’t it odd!” 

“Very odd,” he agreed with delightful 
gravity, “because, mostly, I don’t believe 
anything.” 

“And yet 
derful.” 

“Not ‘and yet’—and so,” he corrected 

“Hush!” said Carlotta. “I won’t listen 
to you!” She leaned forward, elbows on 
her knees, and put her fingers into her ears. 

He slouched comfortably against the 
deep leather cushions and smiled. He 
knew he had only to wait. 

“T never knew anyone just like you,” 
said Carlotta at length. She flung herself 
back into her corner, linking the fingers 
that had not been able to keep his voice 
out of her ears, and staring at him with 
wide, unhappy eyes. 


you can be—rather won- 


“Perhaps you never knew an _ honest 
man before.” 

“If honesty means having no stand- 
ards—” 

“Pretending to none that you haven't 
really—” 

“I know one man who’s honest in a 


way you could never understand.” 

He inquired with every show of friendly 
interest, “Is that the man who _ hasn't 
written to you in six weeks?” 

Carlotta winced, physically. 

“You knew all the time. 
of it. How did you know?” 

“Your Mrs. Hervey-Smythe betrayed 
you—oh, for your own good, dear soul! 
She told me I was trespassing, that you 
were engaged to a man back home. Isn’t 
that the American phrase? jefi—I think 
she said his name was—Jeff Percy, a poet 
and a newspaper reporter as well, because 
poetry doesn’t—I think she said—pay. 
Have I got the story straight?” 

“As straight as you would ever get any 
story,” said Carlotta. ~ 

“Thanks. It sounds simple enough: 
And he is the one honest man. How ex- 
traordinary! Have you always been en- 
gaged to him?” 

“For the last five months,” said Car- 
lotta defiantly. “One month before I came 
out here with Mrs. Hervey-Smythe.” 

“You left him when you had been en- 
gaged to him one month? Woman’s in- 
humanity to man! Did he—ah—was he 
satisfied to have you go?” 

“No. He hated it.” 

“Then why, dear child! Wasn’t his 
honesty sufficiently potent to keep you?” 

“You're laughing at me,” said Carlotta 
between her teeth. “And you don’t know 
how I loathe you for it! Don’t think 
you’re getting this out of me with clever 
questions! I’m talking because I want to— 
I want to talk about it—and I don’t even 
mind your knowing it all. Doesn’t that 
offend you?” 

“Not in the least,” he assured her. “I 
understand you rather thoroughly, and you 
realize it. Why should that offend any 
man ?” 

“Oh, you’re not just any man!” 

“I’m not your super-honest man, in 
any case. I'd never have let you go.” 

“You couldn’t have helped it any more 
than he could. I'd always wanted to see 
the world. Think of living all your life 
in one wretched little town! I was like— 
like a wasp buzzing against a window-pane 
till Jeff came along. Jeff opened win- 
dows for me. He’s restless, too. And he 
cares more for freedom than anything else 
in the world.” 

“Excepting yourself, 
excepting yourself.” 

Carlotta looked back into mocking gray 
eyes and shrugged and shivered. “I don’t 
know if it’s excepting myself, or not. I 
knew when I came away,” she said, “I was 
taking a chance.” 

“Of losing him?” 

“Yes, of losing him. I could have kept 
him, for good, by staying there and marry- 
ing him as soon as he could save money 
enough for a place to live in. But while 
we were planning, Florence Hervey decided 
to go to Honolulu and offered to take me 
with her as a companion. And I couldn't 
resist it It was like being offered the 
moon. I made him promise me everything 
and came for six months.” 

“Thinking to eat your cake and have it 
too. Ah, Carlotta! Then enter the New 
Zealand Fate at the end of four months 
and exit Mrs. Hervey-Smythe waving a 
husband.” 

“You laugh at 
Carlotta bitterly. 

“You flatter me. Eventually perhaps 
Did I say Mrs. Hervey-Smythe confided, 
further. The matter of the six-weeks 
agreement ?” 

“She told you that?” 

“In a burst of confidence—and always 
in your interest, Carlotta.” 


I was sure 


Carlotta—always 


everything!” said 


“What beasts women are!” said poor 
Carlotta. “No wonder you understood, 
then,” she added recklessly. “We did 
agree. It sounds absurd, I dare say. It was 
his idea, not mine, that if one of us, either 
of us, failed to write for the space of six 
weeks, the engagement should be considered 
automatically broken.” 

“And you haven’t heard in six weeks?” 

“TI haven’t heard in seven,” said Car- 
lotta. 

“Poor kid!” said Grainger and put his 
hand over hers rather gently. 

“Thanks,” said Carlotta without pro- 
test. 

“You think, Carlotta, the seven weeks 
is—deliberate? Had you been hearing— 
regularly ?” 

“Once a week—without fail—until seven 
weeks ago. And he used to send me the 
Courvier with his stuff. Even that hasn’t 
come in a moa:!>.” 

“Have yor \ 

“Once, w 


‘tten ?” 

i thought, just at first, 
that somethi ‘might have happened to 
him. Id give »»y right hand,” said Carlotta 
in a bitter -shisper, “to have that letter 
back again!” 

“You think he wants you to understand 
that—” 

Carlotta drew her hand away and shut 
it hard on her other hand with a gesture 
of quiet desperation. “I think,” she said, 
“for one thing—he hates writing letters to 
anybody; for another he wants to be free. 
Now that he doesn’t see me he’s gone back 
to the things that held him before he met 
me. He really loves beauty—the sights and 
sounds that make it—more than he could 
ever love any woman. He has a horror of 
domesticity. I tell you he’s a poet! The 
things he writes have wings—he’s frightened 
of anything that looks like window-bars. 
I know him—through and through.” 

“Yet you wanted to marry him!” 

“T loved him dreadfully,” said Carlotta. 
“Funny, isn’t it? Because I’m a selfish sort 
of creature, too. But I was ready to live 
in a garret—or under a hedge with him, 
and let everything else slide. I suppose 
there must have been women who felt like 
that about Shelley.” 

“TI believe there’s a certain amount of 
literary gossip to that effect,” said Grainger 
pleasantly. 

“Vet I couldn’t give up the chance of 
this,” went on Carlotta staring sullenly 
down on the moon-washed shores of Oahu. 
“T thought I could snatch at this and keep 
Jeff, too! Little fool! I might have 
known that when he wasn’t seeing me I'd 
fade out.” 

“You are an_ extraordinary young 
woman,” said the man beside her, smiling. 
“T have never Leard any woman quite 
so frank about that sort of thing before 
Mostly, your sex attaches an enormous 
value to constancy.” 

“The safety-catch on our jewels,” Car- 
lotta grimaced wryly. “Well—Jefi isn’t 
inconstant—merely wumconstant—d’y’ see? 
And whatever he is, it was Jeff I wanted 
and hadn’t sense enough to keep. Now I 
shall have to do without him and know 
I’ve got only myself to thank.” She added 
presently in a musing undertone, “Queer 
to be telling my soul like this with you! 
I have an odd feeling—as if you might 
know it all, already. Sort of a well-bred 
devil-person, grinning to yourself in the 
dark up here—” 

Grainger’s deep-set gray eyes, beneath a 
smooth thatch of blond hair, gleamed and 
narrowed; his wide, humorous mouth 
twitched in the smile Carlotta recognized 





“Ignoring the delicate tribute,” he said, 
“tell me one thing more. When Mrs. 
Hervey-Smythe departed, dragging away 


the wounded, did she leave you provided 
for, financially, as it were? Or aren’t you 
pretty well broke ?” 

“Flat,” said Carlotta coolly. “Stony! 
Don’t let that rouse any fearful amount of 
sympathy in you, however. I am a fairly 
good stenographer. I used to do all my 
father’s clerical work for him—I think I 
told you he was a throat specialist—and 
tomorrow I’m going to advertise for a job 
I’ve got just about enough eithér to take 
me back to the States or to live on, here, 
till I get something to do. I shall have to 
move, of course, to a cheaper place.” 

“Have you ever had a job before, 
Carlotta? Except with your father?” 

“Never. But everything begins some- 
time.” 

“You're not alsaid?” 

“Of what? I’m reasonably intelligent, 
reasonably strong, an average human being. 
I ought to be able to make a decent living 
for myself.” 

“Your father—” 

“My father’s dead,” said Carlotta 
grimly. “Nobody in the world has any 
call on me, now Jeff's finished.” 

“Carlotta !” 

“Oh, take 
Carlotta almost fiercely. 
I don’t care what becomes 

{Turn to page 22] 


your hand away!” cried 
“I’m so unhappy ! 
of me—I'd 
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Conspicuous 
Nose pores— 


srow larger if neglected “ 


(OMPLEXIONS otherwise flawless 
are often ruined by conspicuous 
nose pores. 

The pores of the face are not as fine 
as on other parts of the body. On the 
nose especially, there are more fat 
glands than elsewhere and there is more 
activity of the pores. 

These pores if not properly stimu- 
lated and kept free from dirt, clog up 
and become enlarged. 

To reduce enlarged nose pores use 
this special treatment: 

RING a soft cloth from very hot 
water, lather it with Woodbury’s 

Facial Soap, then hold it to your face. 

When the heat has expanded the pores, 

rub in very gently a fresh lather of Wood- 

bury’s. Repeat this hot water and lather 
application several times, stopping at once 

if your nose feels sensitive. Then finish by 

rubbing the nose for thirty seconds with 

a piece of ice. 

Supplement this treatment with the 
steady general use of Woodbury’s Fa- 
cial Soap. Before long you will notice a 
marked improvement in your skin. But 
do not expect to change completely in 
a week a condition resulting from long 
continued exposure and neglect. Make 
this treatment a daily habit and before 
long you will see how it gradually re- 
duces the enlarged pores until they are 
inconspicuous. 

This is only one of the famous skin 
treatments given inthe booklet, “4 Skin 





You Love to Touch,” which is wrapped 
around each cake of Woodbury’s Facial 
Soap. A special Woodbury treatment 
for each different type of skin is given 
in this booklet. 

Get a cake of Woodbury’s today and 
begin tonight the right treatment for 
your skin. 

The same qualities that give Wood- 
bury’s its beneficial effect in overcom- 
ing common skin troubles, make it . 
ideal for general use—for keeping the 
skin in good condition. A 25c cake 
lasts a month or six weeks for general 
toilet use, including any of the special 
Woodbury treatments. 


A complete miniature set of the 
Woodbury skin preparations 


For 25 cents we will send you a com- 
plete miniature set of the Woodbury 
skin preparations, containing: 

A trial size cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 

A sample tube of the new Woodbury’ s Facial Cream 

A sample tube of Woodbury’s Cold Cream 

A sample box of Woodbury’s Facial Powder 


Together with the treatment booklet, ‘A Skin You 
Love to Touch ** 


Send for this set today. Address The 
Andrew Jergens Co.,1511 Spring Grove 
Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. Jf you live in 
Canada, address The Andrew ‘Fergens 
Co., Limited, 1511 Sherbrooke St., Perth, 
Ontario. English Agents: H. C. Quelch 
& Co.,4 Ludgate Square, London, E.C.4. 


Copyright, 7022, by The Andrew Jergens Co. 


























Your Skin may be made 











healthy and beautiful 


HE first tequisite of a good skin is health. And the 

background of health is cleanliness. There is no 
better cleanser for your skin than a pure cold cream. 
Long exposure to weather vagaries renders a thorough 
cleansing of the face necessary. As an established cold 
cream of long standing Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect 
Cold Cream has no peer. If your skin is kept clean with 
Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream, it will be 
kept healthy. 

Constant applications of powder tend to clog the 
pores and roughen the skin. But powder is an ac- 
knowledged necessity to the feminine toilet and can do 
no harm to your skin if the pores are kept open and 
clean with Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream 
and allowed to breathe. The skin needs air. If the 
pores are not kept free and clear the skin becomes 
sallow and unhealthy in appearance. 

In the eyes of most women the beauty of their skin 
comes only secondary to the health of it. A fresh 
color, smooth texture and the eradication of those fine 
lines of laughter and worry about the eyes and mouth 
are all matters of vital importance. Systematic treatment 
with Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream will 
give a healthy glow to your complexion and smooth 
out the wrinkles. 

It does not matter how much or how little leisure you 
have. Take a few minutes every day and try this simple 
treatment. Relax the muscles of your face and cover it 
with a thick layer of Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold 
Cream. Let this stay on for at least ten 
minutes, rub it well into the pores. Then 
wipe away the cream with a soft cloth. 
If you do this every day you will find your 
skin greatly improved and invigorated. 


Write for Free Sample of Daggett & Ramsdell’s 
Perfect Cold Cream. Sold everywhere at Preawvar 
Prices. In Tubes toc, 25c, and soc. In jars 35c. 

c, § $1 Daggett & Ramsdell, Dept. 


New York. 


DAGGETT« RAMSDELLS 











PERFECT COLD CREAM 
lhe Kind That Keeps” 

















McCall's 


Maga zine for 


States Mail 


(Continued from page 20} 


rather be working than not! Less time to 
think.” She hunched herself lower against 
the cushions of Grainger’s car and folded 
her arms across her breast. The moonlight 
struck a metallic gleam from the sweep of 
her smooth black hair 

“Carlotta,” said Grainger gently, “it’s 
incongruous and horrible—the thought of 
you in some grubby little office. You say 
you want to see the world. Why not come 
to the Orient on the same boat with me? 
Let your unconstant poet gang his ain gait.” 

“I told you,” said Carlotta with scornful 
clearness, “I had just enough to get back 
to the States on. It wouldn’t get me more 
than half-way to the Orient.” 

“T have all I need—and more,” said 
Grainger quietly. 

“Well, upon my word!” said Carlotta. 
She added curiously, a flush staining her 
face in spite of her: “Are you asking me 
to marry you? If so, you put it rather 
quaintly.” 

“I thought you knew—I am married 
already,” he answered with equal quietude. 

“Curiouser and curiouser!” said Car- 
lotta. The flush became a flame. Her 
fictitious control disappeared in a rush of 
anger. “Then just what are you suggest- 
ing?” 

Grainger said, without altering the 
whimsical calm of his attitude in the least, 
“Divorce, you know, isn’t so simple a mat- 
ter in England. I haven’t lived with the 
woman I married—for ten years. Haven't 
even written to her for five. We haven’t a 
thought in common. We found that out 
within the first twelvemonth. But there’s 
never been anything to hang a divorce on 
We’ve simply lived apart. She has a house 
in London, a country place in Surrey. She’s 
rather keen on the social side. Divorce 
wouldn’t suit her in the least. As far as 
I'm concerned it hasn't really mattered 
I've knocked about a good bit alone—” 

The last word had a sudden edge of 
wistfulness, unexpected and_ disarming 
“You hadn’t any children?” asked Carlotta 

“Like you,” said Grainger, smiling a 
little, “I’ve nobody.” He 
punctilious courtesy, “If I were mot mar 
ried, I should be asking you to be my 
wife.” 

“Really!” said Carlotta. “You amaz- 
ing person!” She laughed, a brief and em- 
barrassed sound. “As it is—’ 

“Why, it seems to me something might 
be managed,” he insisted in the friendliest 
way imaginable. “If you were another 
man, I could lend you any amount—” 

but 1m not,’ said Carlotta 

Grainger shook his head regretfully. 
“No—never knew anybody less like one! 
However, what difference does that make? 
We're friends. I’ve plenty—you've not 
Why can’t I transfer a bit of my loot to 
you so’s to stay on the road together. We 
ought to be able to wangle it, somehow, 
inconspicuously. We're neither of us so 
fearfully conventional.” 

“Nothing is inconspicuous in this best 
of all possible worlds,” Carlotta assured 
him mordantly. She ignored the matter 
of their mutual unconventionalism. 

“Perhaps you're right. Not a sparrow 
falleth—” He sat upright, observed her 
with a thoughtful glance. “You weren't 
being asked to—ah—fall,” he explained a 
trifle anxiously. “You didn’t by any 
chance suppose so?” 

“IT don't know what I supposed!” said 
Carlotta between annoyance and laughter 
“You are just impossible. I honestly be- 
lieve you meant to be nice!” 

He offered convincingly, “I might begin 
a book on ‘Must the Chinese Fight Them- 
selves?’ You might travel with me as my 
secretary—portable typewriter and so on.” 

“Portable typist!” murmured Carlotta. 
“Much more like it!” Suddenly she patted 
his sleeve with lightly caressing fingers. 
“Absurd as you have only just been, I un- 
derstand,” she said. “You're quite mad 
but I rather like you anyhow. Now, take 
me back to the hotel. I’m dead tired, and 
this moonlight palls when I think how 
much I paid for it.” 

They drove down from Round Top in 
comparative silence. “States Mail tomor- 
row,” Carlotta said just before the drive 
came to an end. “Is it a heavy one, do 
you know?” 

“Fifteen hundred bags. 
notice the shipping news.” 

She drew a long breath. “Fifteen hun- 
dred bags! You’d think there might, in 
all that—” 

They were turning into the half-circle 
drive before the Moanan’s white-pillared 
entrance. “Damn any man,” said Grainger 
low and gently, “that can make you wait 
like this, with your hands out!” 

“You wouldn't?” mocked 
“Would you? Rather not!” 

“Not much use in talking, is there?” 
He stopped the car at the foot of the wide 
white steps 

Carlotta said goodnight and went up in 
the lift to her room, which looked out over 
the beach and water at the back of the 


I happened to 


Carlotta 


added with, 


hotel. Moonlight flooded the floor from 
open windows. She switched on a little 
lamp that stood on a small mahogany desk 
and sat down before it tiredly. One 
pigeonhole was crowded with letters. She 
drew them out and fingered them. Long, 
yellowish envelopes with her name in clear 
black type. Knoxville Courier flared from 
the upper left-hand corner of each—Knox- 
ville Courier, and then in smaller letters, 
Knoxville, Tennessee. Jeff had usually 
written from the office, late at night, as if 
to reach her more surely across a sleeping 
world. 

She opened a letter at random, having 
most of them by heart, and glanced down 
a page of its rather careless typing. It was 
one of the first he had written her, full of a 
plaintive loneliness, spaced with impatient 
dashes ! 


Carlotta—I’m lost without you! It’s as if the 
nursery rhyme had come true—about the old 
woman—remember?—Tossed up in a_ basket 
seventeen times as high as the moon—‘‘Where she 
was going I couldn’t but ask it—for under her 
arm she carried a broom—Old woman, old woman 

old woman, quoth I—Whither, oh, whither, oh, 
whither so high?—I’m going to sweep the cobwebs 
out of the sky I feel as if she had all at 
once done it—-and sun, moon and stars along 
with ’em! What did you want to go away for? 
So far—and so fast? Just when the trees were 
green, this side of the world. I dream of you in 
smoky, close-shuttered little streets with yellow 
men pattering stealthily behind you and wake up 
terrified for fear something or someone will get you 
and gild you and set you up on a teakwood altar 
for slant-eyed worshippers to pray to 

Or isn’t Honolulu Orientalized? The Courier 
views with «larm such possibility. If not—and 
this dream 1s equally disturbing—I see you lying 
on a drowsy starlit beach, with illicitly fragrant 
white flowers in your wonderful hair; and a youth 
alongside, bronzed and farouche, tearing melodious 
heartache from the strings of a steel guitar—while 
the waves die at your feet—and the wind dies in 
the palms overhead. 

Carolotta—if you had waited—we might some 
day have lain on that beach—sat on that altar 
together! 

Not at my present weekly stipend—I will ad- 
mit. However—one never knows I kiss your 
hands—the palms of ‘em—and your eyelids—in 
order not to dream of your eyes 


Just at the first, the very first, that was 
how he had written. Getting a mournful 
frisson out of his own desolation. Savoring 
his unquestionably honest woe. Unable to 
refrain from making phrases about it, but 
honest nevertheless. The merest trifle 
pleased with himself for the poignancy of 
his affliction. Pierrot, loving his music, 
while she loved Pierrot. 

Carlotta went through one letter after 
another, feverishly alert to a faint gradual 
increase in virtuosity, a gradual loss of 
contact. She saw while she read, like the 
shadowy pictures which lie back of movie 
sub-titles, Jeff's face, dark and eager and 
ardent; his absurdly, thick-lashed, questing 
eyes; his full-lipped beauty-seeker’s mouth, 
the almost untidy thickness of his waving 
brown hair. The Rupert Brooke type, the 
Byronic type, the eternal poet type, which 
any woman that ever drew the breath of 
life should know enough to let be—and 
keep away from—if she values her peace 
of mind. 

I have written three poems since you left 
(This was a week or so after the first one) and 
they are all amazing good, Carlotta. It won't 
hurt my work any--this having you half a world 
away—which isn’t saying it doesn’t hurt my heart. 
I bought a bunch of violets on my way home 
to dinner tonight—and threw them into the gutter 
when I remembered I had no one to give ’em to. 
Your letters are clever—and_ cold I have to 
hang to the memory of your lips and your hands 
to keep myself warm Don’t tell me about 
mountains and oceans. Tell me about you. You 
seem a little shadowy sometimes. Was it only a 
month or so ago we told each other good_by? 
Remember the rotten rainy afternoon it was? No 
wonder you leaped at the chance of hot sunshine 
and massed ukuleles—by Gad—there’s a line! I 
ought to be able to sell it to some bally steamship 
company! To put at the head of a folder. That's 
the kind of thing I’m coming to. The stuff the 
Courier squeezes out of me is no better than that 
not an iota! This thing of selling your soul 
and getting no price for it 


He was growing tired of the Courier 
. . . Carlotta could put her finger on 
that with no difficulty. If she had been 
there, to encourage him, to steady him 
PR ty but—he said himself—her letters 
were cold. She couldn’t make him feel her, 
through letters she had begun to 
fade out, directly he no longer had her 
beside him. His dreams and his poems 
were his realities. Hadn’t she known that 
when she left him? Hadn’t she smothered 
the thought of everything except her own 
restless desire for the sight of alien lands? 

Hadn't she taken a chance? And lost— 
that was all! . 

She shuffled the letters in chilly fingers. 
Opened one and then another in careful 
sequence of their dating. Phrases stood 
clear, endearments—did he slacken in those ? 
Very likely! At first, “always—and always 
—and always—yours”—a bit further on, 
“Always and always”—merely . . . then 
“Yours”—and “Always yours—” Oh, what 
were words after all ? 

She remembered a way he had of kiss- 
ing the back of her neck, a tone of his 
voice when he asked her, “Love me, 
Carlotta ?” 

[Turn to page 24] 
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pp Your System Regulated 
Eat ried Peaches:figs 


and Lig Products 





-HEALTH-FRUITS 


FROM 


CALIFORNIA 





Give Your Boy the Right Foods 


Let him have plenty of foods made with dried 
peaches and figs—Give him fig products often— 
Health Fruits from California 


BLUE RIBBON. 
DRIED PEACHES & FIGS 
Purple Ribbon Fig Products, 














Ask Your Grocer for these 


Driep Fics 
Sold in bulk by the 
pound. 


Driep PEacHEs 
Sold in bulk and in 
packages. 


Fic Meat 
Sold in cartons. 


Fic PRESERVES 
Sold in glass and tin con- 
tainers. 

PRESERVED Fics 
Whole figs preserved in 
syrup, come in glass and 
tin. 

Fic BRownigs 
Sold in 5c packages. 


Canned Fresh Figs. 











Address Dept. E for a 
Free Recipe Booklet. 


A growing boy needs foods that build bone and muscle. The Protein and 
the Fruit-ash in dried Peaches and Figs will supply him. Like a watch, he 
needs regulating; the fibre and fruit salts in these fruits will keep his system 
regulated. Boys need a well-balanced ration; dried peaches and figs contain the 
necessary ingredients to a well-balanced ration which are missing in most other foods. 


B™ like sauce, jam, 
pies, and cakes. Give 
them all they want if these 
delicacies are made from 
dried Peaches and Figs, for 
each mouthful contributes 
that much to their better 
health. 

These are California 
fruits, picked ripe from the 
trees and then spread out in 
the open sunshine to dry. 
This makes them available 
at any time of the year. 
Your Grocer has them right 
now or can get the:n for you. 

Keep a supply on hand 
for variety in the daily 
menu. “Grown-ups”’ as well 
as Boys and Girls will 
appreciate your thought- 
fulness when you _ serve 
them foods made from these 
two California Fruits. 


Fig Products 


Try Preserved Figs, fine 
large California figs pre- 
served in syrup; Fig Pre- 
serve, made from the best 
fruit in the orchards; Fig 
Meat, packed in convenient 
bricks, ready for instant 
use in making sandwiches, 
spreading on bread or toast; 
delicious as a cake or pie 
filler. Fig Meat possesses 
nutriment far in excess of 
ordinary foods and is used 
everywhere in nutrition 
work and convalescent cases. 
Try Fig Brownies, a sweet- 
meat that everybody enjoys. 





Treat the entire family to de- 
licious desserts made from dried 
peaches and figs. Here are a few 
recipes. Try them. Send for free 
recipe booklets. 


Stewed Figs 


2 cups Bive Risson California 
Figs. 1 quart boiling water. 
¥ cup sugar. 1 slice lemon. 
Cut the figs in halves lengthwise, 
add water and allow to soak over 
night or several hours. Bring to the 
boiling point in the same water and 
cook until figs are tender when 
pierced with a toothpick, about 45 
minutes. Add-the sugar and lemon and 
cook slowly about 30 minutes longer, 
or until the syrup is thick. 


Peach Sauce 


Bive Risson Dried Peaches 
(Softened over night and 
stewed slowly.) 

Wash peaches, place in sauce pan, 
cover with cold water, and soak over 
night, or until fruit absorbs all the 
water it will take up. Cook slowly and 
continuously, until tender, in water in 
which it was soaked. Sweeten to taste 
just before removing from fire. 


Peach Shortcake 


Bive Rippon Peaches. 
(Softened over night and 
stewed slowly.) 

Wash and soak several hours in cold 
water. Cook slowly until peaches are 
tender, but not enough to destroy 
shape. Make crust as follows: 

2 cups flour. ¥% teaspoon salt. 

3% cup sweet milk. 

4 teaspoons baking powder. 

4 tablespoons shortening. 

Sift flour, salt and baking powder 
together, cut in the shortening and 
add milk slowly, to make a medium 
soft dough. Separate in two parts. 
Roll one-half the dough one-fourth 
inch thick. Place in a greased pan and 
spread with softened butter. Roll the 
other half of the dough the same 
thickness and place on top of the first. 
Bake in quick oven. When done turn 
out on a plate. Split the dough. Cover 
with a layer of peaches, cut side down. 
Sweeten to taste. Cover the top crust 
with another layer of peaches. Whip- 
ped cream may be served with the 
shortcake. If individual cakes are 
wished, cut the dough with a large 
cutter or goblet before baking, and 
proceed as above. 


Peach Dumpling 


Buive Risson Peaches. 
Biscuit Dough. 

Make rich baking powder biscuit 
dough. Roll dough as for biscuits, but 
cut in 4-inch squares. In center of each 
square place two half-peaches (cook- 
ed). Bring the four points of square 
together at top and press edges to- 
gether. Place in greased baking dish. 
Make the following sauce: 

2 cups peach juice. 
I cup sugar. 

Small piece butter. 
Spice to taste. 

When boiling hot pour over dump- 
lings in baking dish. Bake for 34 hour. 


Economy Fig Pudding 


2 cups flour. 

4 teaspoon soda. 

14 teaspoon salt. 

44 teaspoon cloves. 

4% teaspoon allspice. 

4 teaspoon nutmeg. 

'4 cups chopped Brive Rippon 
Figs. 

44 cup molasses. 

44 cup milk. 

3 tablespoons melted fat. 

Mix and sift flour, soda, salt and 
spices. Add figs, molasses, milk and 
melted fat, stirring constantly. When 
thoroughly mixed, pour into a greased 
pudding mold, cover and steam at 
least two hours. Serve hot with hard 
or liquid sauce flavored with lemon, 


Fig Meringue Pie 
2 cups chopped Bive Ripson 
California Figs. 
2 cups water. 
\% teaspoon grated orange rind. 
% cup sugar. 
2 tablespoons cornstarch. 
2 egg yolks. 
4 cup orange juice. 
2 stify beaten egg whites. 
1 tablespoon butter. 
3 tablespoons sugar. 

Boil the figs, water and orange rind 
five minutes. Add the sugar and the 
cornstarch which has been mixed with 
a little cold water. Boil three minutes, 
stirring constantly, and cook in the 
double boiler over boiling water fifteen 
minutes. Add the egg yolks and cook 
three minutes, stirring constantly 
Add orange juice and butter, cool 
slightly and pour into a baked pie 
crust. Add three tablespoons of sugar 
to the stiffly beaten egg whites, beat 
ing constantly. Spread on top and 
brown in a moderate oven. 


PRODUCED AND PACKED BY THE 


CALIFORNIA PEACH AND FIG GROWERS 


Over 8,500 Grower Members 


Main Office: Fresno, California 
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ho Make this Gown Yourself with Belding’s Silks 


> The silk for this gown in size 36 will cost not 


= to exceed $14.65 in Belding's Taffeta or Chiffon 
é»\F de Chine and $13.60 in Belding’s Crepe de Chine. 
g UY Use New McCall Pattern No. 2925 requiring 
vs for size 36,4% yards of Belding's 36-inch Taffeta 
iid ; or Belding's 36-inch Chiffon de Chine or 3% yards 
Mine of Belding's 40-inch Crepe de Chine. The circular 
aby collar requires % yard of 40-inch transparent 
MW material, 


fe 
iy HE time and the skill you devote to sewing are 


Wy repaid many times by the smartness, economy and 
2.6 enduring beauty of the garments you make from 
id Belding’s Silks. All the strength of the pure silk is 
Mav carefully conserved in silks made the Belding way and 
Ng guaranteed to you by the name Belding’s woven into 
KS the selvage. The Belding guarantee tag affords you similar 


Malt assurance when you purchase ready-to-wear garments. 
Mn be : , 

. y Oo é k ** Enduring” 2utll help yo to buy silk for value's 
va 1Re ur for a free copy. Belding Bros. & Company, 

; 02 Broadway, New York : 

' on a) 
att Nha 
tak © : 

ws 


 Belding’s } 


Makers of Enduring Silks 


for Gowns, me ng 
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[Continued from page 22 


Nobody in the world was just like him 
—the warm, irresponsible day-dreamer. 
Carlotta had sometimes called him the 
Dreamy Kid. There was a little play on 
that name they both liked. And he had 
had for her a hundred names, equally and 
deliciously absurd. Being loved by a poet 

-how tame it made the rest of life seem! 
Like having to put up with cheese-cloth 
and scrim after having had one’s hands on 
cobwebby laces and kingly velvets. 

Tired to death, (said one letter) of interviewing 
police captains and hotel managers tor sordid 
little raw-liverish bits of aoe That’s my present 
assignment I feel as if I'd like to throw my 
typewriter out of the window and jump aiter it. 
Thereby feeding the Courier a front-page story, 


gratis I'll never be able to write a decent line 
again. My thoughts are as dull and smeary and 
jagged as a broken glass in an ash-barrel. Three 


poems came back from three magazines yesterday 
No wonder! Written in this wallow. And yet 

I have a pocketful of ideas—for new ones. I 
began one—at four this morning—‘‘Dawn on a 
Dump” autobiographical. Wish you 
were near enough to touch. God—how unreal 
pe ople are! 


And that was the last she had had from 
him. 

She had said to herself when it came, 
“A frightful grouch—poor Jeff! Prob- 
ably be up on his toes, next time!” 

And there hadn’t been any next time! 
Which seemed impossible, but the fact re- 
mained as facts do. 

She had written him one imperative 
page, after two weeks had gone by. 

Jeff darling, are you ill? Is anything wrong? 
I don’t hear. I can’t help being worried. Perhaps 
you mean to hold me—let me go, I mean—by our 
agreement. If you don’t write at once I shall 


think so. 
CARLOTTA, 


He had not written, either at once or 
later, and Carlotta, her pride slashed to 
ribbons, had known, eventually, what to 
think. 

Jeff had been honest with her when he 
said, the night before she left Clarksville: 
“I think the ghastliest sight in the world 
is dead love dragging after living. Let’s 


promise each other—one thing—never to, 


doesn’t 
means 


lie—about that! If either one 
write—for six weeks .. . it 
that one wants everything over.” 

She had reproached him, laughing, her 
cheek against his: “Jeff—aren’t you going 
to love me forever?” 

And he had been honest when he 
answered, “I hope so . . . still . ; 
Carlotta laid her cheek forlornly against his 
letters before she put them back in their 
pigeonhole and went to bed. 


HERE was too much moonlight in the 
room for sleep to come at once. She 
lay and thought—unhappily, her black 

hair flung up across the pillow, her slender 
hands folded tensely upon her breast. 

She found herself hoping stubbornly: 
“States Mail, tomorrow. There’s just a 
chance! I won't give up—till the mail’s in. 
If there’s nothing—tomorrow—I’ll move to 
a cheap little boarding-house, somewhere 
in town—and get some sort of work 
but not till I’m sure—after tomorrow ; 

Once she thought of Julian Grainger, his 
outrageously impracticable offer, and smiled 
faintly ; “That’s luck !—me, loving 
something I’ve lost—Julian, loving some- 
thing he never had—Jeff and Julian’s wife, 
not wanting love at all.” 

The moonlight retreated to the window 
and beyond it. Carlotta slept at last, 
heavily and without dreams. 

The next morning gathered tension. It 
was horribly hard going through the daily 
routine of a swim, breakfast, empty hours 
on the lanai or up in one’s dishevelled 
room. Mail couldn’t possibly get out to 
the Hotel before ten—and Carlotta had 
waked at six 

At nine she took a book and went 
down upon the pier to try and read, with 
her back to the hotel, the Pacific spreading 
bluely away before her— 

The book was a love-story and tor- 
tured her with its smug taking-for-granted 
that love was as durable as burlaps. She 
very nearly pitched it into the sea. Why 
didn’t people write the truth? Or did only 
unhappy people want to read it? 

At half-after nine, by her wrist-watch, 
when she had, at the very least, another 
leaden half-hour ahead of her before the 
postman’s arrival, steps came down the 
wharf, somebody spoke her name, and 
Julian Grainger stood smiling down into 
her lifted eyes. 

“Morning!” he said pleasantly. “Clerk 
told me I'd find you down here. I’ve some- 
thing for you. He held his Panama in one 
hand, felt in the pocket of his gray tweed 
coat with the other. 

“Good-morning,” said Carlotta and 
waited, without any extraordinary feeling 
of interest. Grainger was always making 
her little presents, picking up things for 
her in out-of-the-way shops. She smiled 
at him faintly, thinking how keen his lazy 
eyes were, how decent his wide, clean-cut 
mouth, 


” 


“Here you are!” he said all at once. 
“States Mail!’--and dropped what he had 
taken out of his pocket into her lap. It 
was a letter, a long, yellowish envelope 
along whose upper left-hand corner ran 
boldly the superscription : Knoxville Courier, 
Knoxville, Tennessee. 

The blood drained out of Carlotta’s 
face. She thought it must be draining 
away from her heart. She caught her 
breath in a long sigh. 

“Where—did you get it?” she de- 
manded. 

“Went down to the post-office early— 
just on an off-chance seemed so 
rotten for you to have to sit around and 
wait. . 

“Oh, Julian. . . !” said Carlotta un- 
steadily. Unconsciously she was weighing 
the letter in shaking fingers. It felt— 
thick ! 

“First time you’ve ever called me that,” 
he commented. “Thanks!” 

“To think—of your doing this—for me!” 

“Won’t let me do anything else,” he re- 
minded her coolly—Well—I’ll be running 
along. Hope your poet-Johnny’s all 
right. : 
“I’m so—ashamed—of having—lost faith 
—you know what I mean. ’ said 
Carlotta. (Her name in that orderly black 
type—once again! she was breath- 
less from the shock of it. Humbled, too— 
a chaos of emotions. . . .) 

“Well—good-by!” said Grainger. Car- 
lotta gave him her hand. With a Gallic 
gesture he touched his lips to it—lightly— 
then turned away, and went back along the 
wharf again. 

But in that moment, she had seen deep 
into his eyes. They were wells of longing. 

Carlotta turned the letter over and over. 

“Oh, Jeff—” she cried in her heart. 
“How could you—how could you make me 
suffer like that! If you’ve been ill ‘ 
surely someone could have written for 
you!” Then the absurdity of sitting with 
the explanation unopened in her hand, like 
a woman in a funny paper, occurred to her, 
and a little smile dented the corners of her 
delightful mouth. 

She took a hairpin from the knot of 
soft black hair at the back of her head and 
slit the envelope very carefully. 

“Well—anyhow,” she said to herseif, 
“here it is, at last!” 

She drew out the letter and opened it. 
Type-written—of course—Jeff typed all his 
letters—he loathed pen and ink—but 
why. . ; 

It began—amazingly—Dear Madam. 

Carlotta read further, stupidly—in- 
credulously—at last with an odd, hysteric 
thumping of her breast. 


Dear Mapam: 

Will you not allow us to renew your subscription 
to the Knoxville Courier for af least six months. 
We are prepared to make you a very interesting 
ofler oo: a 


Carlotta raked the page in a glance, 
came at the bottom to an angular and 
unfamiliar signature— “James Slosson, 
Circulation Manager.” 

The second page was a kind of pros- 
pectus of the Cowrier’s charms in which 
not even Jeff Percy’s name occurred. 


Carlotta couldn’t read it. After a 
fashion of speaking, her throat closed 
against it— 

She sat with the loose sheets in 


her lap and stared across the sunlit 
water. She thought, “Julian will smile 
over this!” 

Odd—but that was the first thing she 
thought of! 


HE rose and looked along the wharf 

to the shore. Julian was just crossing 

the beach. As if her eyes called him, 
he turned and looked back. Carlotta felt 
sure he was smiling, his lazy, half-super- 
cilious smile. On a wistful impulse she 
beckoned him. He stared, to make sure, 
then turned sharply on his heel and started 
back to her. 

He had in his pocket a letter of his 
own which had also come by States Mail 
that morning (London, via. New York) 

telling him of the death of the 
wife whom he hadn’t seen in so many 
years. He hadn’t mentioned it to Carlotta. 
Why speak of death when delivering a love- 
letter? And it was so long since his wife 
had been anything more than a stranger 
who bore his name, he felt scarcely a per- 
sonal grief. A dim regret, perhaps. 

He thought, walking back through lim- 
pid sunshine with the sound of unresting 
waves in his ears: “She wants to tell me 
she’s going home to be married to that 


rotter. I'll have to grin and wish her 
happiness. knowing all the time 


that now I’m free to curious 
thing, Life!” 
More curious than he guessed 
more curious even than Carlotta, waiting 
for him, her own freedom held_in the tips 
of disdainful fingers, remotely imagined! 
Somewhere, a small god snickered. 
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FIRS ES THING 


WueaTENA is also delicious for gems 
and muffins, for breading meats, fish, 
etc., and for desserts. Cold Wheatena, 
sliced and fried, is preferred to fried mush 
by many. We will send, on request, a 
book of Wheatena recipes by well-known 
cooking authorities, together with a gen- 
erous sample package of this nut-brown 
whole-wheat treat. 


IN THE MORNING SINCE 


Everybody likes it! 


Breakfast! Wheatena! Bring your briskest appetite and prepare to 
eat heartily. Here’s a dish to delight every member of the family, every 
day. You never tire of it. 

Unlike pale, pasty cereals, Wheatena combines a really delicious taste 
with all the vital elements of whole wheat. The nut-brown hue of 
Wheatena is your assurance that you are getting whole winter wheat—all 
of the nourishment of man’s oldest food. Wheatena is easily digested— 
and economical in every direction. 

The wheat-heart is retained in Wheatena by a special process. (Many 
cereals omit this important element.) The bran is also retained. Here is 
Nature’s own regulator in just the right proportion, and properly prepared 
for the human stomach. 

For forty-three years, Wheatena has been the standard breakfast food 
of thousands of well-fed, clear-brained Americans. It can be prepared in 
a few moments by this popular method: “Into six cups of actively boiling, 
slightly salted water, slowly pour one cup of Wheatena. Continue boil- 
ing three or more minutes. The activity of the boiling process keeps it 
stirred.” (Other methods described on package.) 

Start using Wheatena tomorrow. (All good grocers have Wheatena, 
or will get it for you.) See for yourself how really delicious a cereal can 
be—how simply and easily it can be prepared. Children love it. You'll 
like it, too. 


The Wheatena Company, Wheatenaville, Rahway, New Jersey 


25 
1879 





WHEATENA—ALL WHEAT, NUT-BROWN AND SWEET 








Che Bible 


To be Retold, for the First Time in History, 
From the View-Point of Being the Greatest 
Story Ever Written, the Unsurpassable Story of 
the Adventures of the Soul of Man Since He 
First Appeared in the Garden of Eden. To be 
the Master-Work of Hendrik Willem Van Loon 
World-Famous Historian and Author of “The 
Story of Mankind.” 


Dr. Hendrik Willem Van Loon has been, for many years, a famous professor 
of history, and is one of the truly learned men of the world. But one day, when 
his two young sons asked him to tell them of a book that would give the story 
of what has happened to man since he first appeared«on the earth in a simple 
way which they could understand, he was unablé*fo name a single volume 
which would answer the purpose. 

So, being the great and natural teacher that he is, he sat down and began to 
write out such a history for them himself. And, as he went along, on big sheets 
of white paper he drew, with the cork of his ink-bottle, pictures that illustrated 
for Hansje and Willem the tale of man’s journey on this swinging sphere in the 
same vivid fashion in which his words described it. 

The boys loved this book their father made for them, and they let other 
little boys and girls in the neighborhood read it, and they loved it, too; and 
finally a publisher heard about it and asked to print it, pictures and all, just as 
they were; and so it was that “The Story of Mankind” came into being. 

It proved such a great piece of writing, this first simple history of the people 
of the earth, from earliest times until today, that grown-ups began reading it 
also; so that at the present moment it is the best-selling non-fiction volume in 
the United States, and as the result of writing it, Dr. Van Loon, who is still a 
very young man, has received the highest honors of the land and has been 
commended by all the greatest critics for his work. 

Now, because his boys are bigger and are beginning to wonder what 
explanations men have found for those things that lie beyond this earth and 
are the cause, indeed, of its existence, Dr. Van Loon has taken up his pen again 
and today is writing for Hansje and Willem the greatest of all the stories in 
the world—the incomparable record of man’s soul in its ceaseless striving with 
the forces besetting it: the story that is so magnificently unfolded in the Old 
and New Testaments of the Holy Bible. 

But not again is Dr. Van Loon going to be permitted to hide his light 
beneath a bushel; and this time, as he proceeds with this labor of love for his 
boys, other children, and grown-ups, too, are to be privileged to look over his 
shoulder along with Hansje and Willem; for, in McCall’s Magazine, beginning 
in December, all the text and pictures of “The Story of the Bible” will be printed 
month by month, and the work will be completely printed in these columns 
before the book is published in the autumn of 1923. 

For this exceptional privilege McCall’s has paid what is held to be the 
highest price ever given by any magazine for a serial work other than fiction, but 
we believe that such a stupendous feature as the first rendering of the Bible as a 
complete story by a world-famous historical authority, who understands not 
only the Holy Writ itself but also the events described therein as they have 
their setting in the history of the world, will constitute one of the great 
masterpieces of the literature of all times and will immediately take its place 
among these 

We believe that our readers, when they begin the reading of it, will justify 
our belief that this is the most important and most far-reaching contribution ever 
printed by an American magazine, since here, for the first time, has a master- 
writer and a master-historian picked out the shining thread of the Biblical 
narrative, dropping away all details from it and presenting it not only in the 
simplest, most beautiful of English, but fixing it also in its exact historical 
perspective 

This is a work that will be epoch-making, for it sheds a new light on what 
is indisputably of the greatest importance to every human being that walks 
the eartth—WHAT MAN HAS FOUND OUT ABOUT GOD. 

Many considerations have entered into our decision to give our readers this 
monumental religious work of Dr. Van Loon’s, but first and foremost stands our 
conviction that the great spiritual awakenine, just beginning to thrill mankind 
as the result of the intolerable trials of world-warfare, is but the prelude of a 
dawn of finer ideals, of a statelier day; and it is always of McCall’s essential 
purpose to foster and aid to the utmost in such consummation 

In this spirit, then, do we present in our Christmas issue the initial instalment 
of Hendrik Willem Van Loon’s inspirational 


“STORY OF THE BIBLE” 


(The drawings on this page bave been made by Dr. Van Loon to I!lustrate bis first chapter and 
will appear with many others in the December number: the photocraph shows Dr. Van Loon and 
his two boys for whom, originally, he began his ‘Story of the Bible.’’) 
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COCOANUT OIL SOAP FLAKES 


F rom Cocoanuts comes a pure, white oil 
—bland, smooth, fragrant. This oil is used in 
FAB. It makes FAB flakes dissolve instantly 
and lather copiously. It makes this lather soft 
and gentle on hands and clothes. It makes 
the flakes snow white in the package and the 
clothes snow white after washing. And best 


of all, it means that FAB is safe for washing: 


SILK STOCKINGS 

FINE LINGERIE 

SILKS OR CHIFFONS 

KNITTED SWEATERS 

BABY CLOTHES AND WOOLENS 





Made by 
COLGATE & CO., NEW YORK 


“For Washing 
“Fine ‘Fabrics Safely 
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Where Can You Get a Better Blanket Value 


for Your Money than in a Nashua? 


A Toy Blanket to tuck dolly 
in will delight any little girl 
yours or a friend's. A real 
Nashua Blanket — pink or 
blue— 16x20 inches, will be 
sent for 25 cents (coin or 
postal money order). Be 
sure to mention the color 
wanted—pink or blue. 










Amory, 
Browne 
& Co., 
Dept. 502, 
Box 5094, 
Boston; Mass. 
l enclose... ...cents. 
Please send me ..doll 
blankets: pink...... ; blue 
eee (check color.) 












UST go downtown and look at every 
blanket in the store. Study the prices 
—and study the quality at the prices. 


You'll find that Nashua Blankets SELL 
THEMSELVES as the best blanket 


value—and at a price so low that you 





may enjoy buying an extra pair for the 
guest-room without adding to the sum 


you expected to spend. 


Nashua Blankets are warm without being 

heavy. They wash beautifully, retain- 

ing their deep, downy nap after the 

hardest wear and repeated visits to the tub. 
* + * 


You'll find Nashua Blankets in designs and 
colorings that conform perfectly with your 
rooms, and you'll find them in just the right 
size —no huddling in a muscle-cramped 
ball because of skimpy bed clothes; Nashua 
Blankets come well up around the neck and 
tuck in generously. 


Chilly nights are just ahead —see 
those new Nashua Blankets today! 


Special Values from $4.50 to $7.00 


Amory. Browne e Co, 


Dept. 502, Box 5094, Boston, Mass. 


The genuine 
al-ways have 
this ticket 


Nashua 


REG. VU. 


Blankets 


Warmth without Weight 
4) 


— 


S. PAT. OFF 
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Fortune’s Fool 


(Continued from page 8] 


Ill 

T a vast writing-table placed in the 
middle of a lofty, sunny room, whose 
windows overlooked St. James’s 
Park, sat George Monk, K. G., Baron Monk 
of Potheridge, Beauchamp and Tees, Earl 
of Torrington and Duke of Albemarle, 
Master of the Horse, Commander-in-Chief, 
a member of His Majesty’s Privy Council, 

and a Gentleman of the Bedchamber. 

It was a great deal for a man to be, 
and yet George Monk—called a trimmer by 
his enemies, and “honest George” by the 
majority of Englishmen—might conceivably 
have been more. Had he so willed it, he 
might have been King of England, whereby 
it is impossible that he could have served 
his country worse than by the restoration 
of the Stuart dynasty, which he preferred 
to effect. 

He was a man of middle height, power 
fully built, but inclining now, in his fifty- 
seventh year, to portliness. He was of a 
dark complexion, not unhandsome, the 
strength of his mouth tempered by the 
gentleness of his short-sighted eyes. His 
great head, covered by a heavy black 
periwig, reared itself upon too short a neck 
from his massive shoulders. 

As Holles entered, he looked up, threw 
down his pen, and rose. Surprise was cer- 
tainly the expression on his face as he 
stood there, observing the other’s swift, 
eager advance. No word was uttered until 
no more than the table stood between them 
and he had dismissed the usher. 

“God save us, Randal! Is it 
you?” 

“Have ten years wrought such changes?” 

“Ten years!” said the Duke slowly, a 
man bemused. “Ten years!” he said again, 
and his gentle, almost sorrowing eyes scan- 
ned his visitor from foot to crown. Then 
abruptly, as if at a loss, or perhaps to 
dissemble the extent to which he was 
affected by this meeting, “But sit, man, 
sit!” 

The Duke resumed his seat with the 
same slowness with which he had lately 


really 


risen from it, his eyes the while upon hig 


visitor 

“How like your father you are grown,” 
he said at last. 

Randal Holles the elder had _ been 
Monk’s dearest friend. And though political 
opinions then divided them—for Monk was 
a King’s man in those far-off days, whilst 
the elder Holles had gone to Parliament a 
republican—yet their friendship had _ re- 
mained undiminished. When Monk at last 
in 46 accepted a command from Cromwell 
in the Irish service, it was the influence of 
Holles which had procured both the offer 
and its acceptance. Later, when Holles 
the younger decided for the trade of arms, 
it was due as much to Monk’s friendship 
as to his own abilities that he had found 
himself a captain after Dunbar and a 
colonel after Worcester 

“We must talk,” said the Duke. “There 
is much to say.” And in his abrupt fashion, 


he added the question: “You'll stay to 
dine ?” 

“That is an invitation I’d not refuse 
even from an enemy.” 

His Grace tinkled a little silver bell. 


The usher appeared. 

“Say to those who wait, with my re- 
grets, that I can receive none before I 
dine.” 

“Tell me, now,” he demanded of the 
Colonel, “what is the reason of your com- 
ing home?” 

“The war. Could I continue in Dutch 
service, even if the Dutch had made it pos 
sible; which they did not? For the last 
three months it has been impossible for an 
Englishman to show his face in the streets 
of The Hague without being subjected to 
insult. That is one reason. The other is 
that England is in danger, that she needs 
the sword of her every son, and in such a 
pass should be ready to afford me employ- 
ment. You need officers, I learn—experi- 
enced officers. peas 

“That’s true enough, God knows!” 
Albemarle interrupted him. “Yet that is 


not a circumstance upon which you are 
warranted to build, my friend.” 
Holles stared blankly. “How . . .?” 


“If you think that even in this hour of 
need there is employment for such men as 
you in England’s service,” he said gravely, 
“vou can have no knowledge of what has 
been happening here whilst you have been 
abroad. Life to be worth living must be 
lived worthily, by which I mean it must 
signify the performance of the best that is 
ina man. And how shall you perform your 
best here in this England?” 

“How?” Holles was aghast. “Afford 
me but the occasion, and I will show you 
I have it in me still. I swear it. Test 
me, and you shall not be disappointed.” 

Albemarle’s phlegm was undisturbed by 
the vehemence. His heavy, pursed lips 
parted again, his raised black eyebrows re- 
sumed their level. “I cannot do so without 


exposing you to the worst of dangers.” 
“Dangers ?” 


Holles laughed. 


“T see that you do not understand. 
You do not realize that you bear a name 
inscribed on a certain roll of vengeance.” 

“You mean my father’s?” The Colonel 
was incredulous. 

“Your father’s—aye. The name of 
Randal Holles is on the warrant for the 
execution of the late king. In England 
it is only by living in the completest ob- 
scurity that you'll be allowed to live at all.” 


“But the act of indemnity?” cried 
Holles, aghast. 
“Pshaw!” Albemarle’s lip curled a 


little. “Where have you lived at all that 
you do not know what has befallen those 
whom it covered?” He smiled grimly, 
shaking his great black head. 

“It was announced that those who had 
not surrendered were excluded from the 
Bill of Indemnity, whilst as for those who, 
having surrendered, were to be supposed in- 
cluded in it, a loyal jury found a true bill 
against them. They were tried, convicted, 
and sentenced to death. Major-General 
farrison was the first of them to suffer. 
He was disemboweled over yonder at 
Charing Cross. Others followed, until the 
people, nauseated by the spectacle provided 
daily, began to murmur. And it may be 
that we have not reached the end even yet.” 

Again he paused, and again his tone 
changed, shedding its faint note of bitter- 
ness. 

“Your name is Randal Holles, and. . .” 

“IT could change my name,” the Colonel 
cried. 

“There might still be some who knew 
you in the old days, who would be but 
too ready to expose the deception.” 

“But surely . . . at such a 

in the hour of England’s need : 
with war impending, and experienced offi- 
cers to seek surely, there would be 
some justification for . . .” 

Again Albemarle shook his head, his face 
grave and sad. 

“There can never be justification for 
deceit—for falsehood.” 

For a long moment they faced each 
other thus, Holles striving the while to 
keep the despair from his face. Then 
slowly he sank back into his chair. 

“In that case ” He paused to 
swallow something that threatened to mar 


time 


the steadiness of his voice. “. . . it 
but remains for me to take my 
leave. * 


“No, no.” The Duke leaned across and 
set a restraining hand upon his visitor’s 
arm. “We part not thus, Randal. You 
shall stay to dine, and to renew acquaint- 
ance with Her Grace.” Albemarle pushed 
back his chair and rose. “She will be 
glad to see you, I know. Come, then. 
The dinner hour is overpast already.” 

Still hesitating, Holles rose, yet in the 
end he yielded, nor had occasion thereafter 
to regret it. Indeed at the outset Her 
Grace’s welcome of him warmed him. 

The massive, gaudy, untidy woman 
stared at him as he was led by Albemarie 
into her presence. Then slapping her thighs 
to mark her amazement, up she bounced, 
and came rolling toward him. 

“As God’s my life, it’s Randal Holles!” 
she exclaimed. And _ hoisting herself on 
tiptoe by a grip of his shoulders, she re- 
soundingly kissed his cheek before he 
guessed her purpose. “It’s lucky for 
George he’s brought you to excuse his late- 
ness,” she added grimly. “Dinner’s been 
standing this ten minutes, and cooling do 
spoil good meat. Come on. You shall tell 
me at table what good fortune brings you.” 

She linked an arm through one of his, 
and led him away to their frugal board, 
which Mr. Pepys—who loved the good 
things of this world—has denounced as 
laden with dirty dishes and bad meat. To 
the end she was Nan Clarges, the farrier’s 
daughter and the farrier’s widow. 

“God’s life!’ she roared at her ducal 
lord and master. “You would ha’ turned 
him like a beggar from the door? Him— 
Randal !” 

His Grace, the dauntless, honest George 
Monk, who all his life had trodden so 
firmly the path of rectitude, who feared no 
man, not. even excepting the King whom 
he had made, lowered his proud, grave eyes 
before this termagant’s angry glance. 

“You see, my love, according to my 
lights .” he was beginning uneasily. As 
best he could, seeing that he was subjected 
the while to a running fire of scornful in- 
terruptions, he made clear the situation as 
already he had made it clear to Holles. 

“Lord, George!” she said when he had 
finished, and her great red face was blank. 
“You are growing old. You are not the 
man you was. You, a king-maker! La!” 
she withered him with her scorn. “Where 
are the wits that helped King Charles 
Stuart back to his own? You wasn’t put 
off by the first obstacle in them days. 

“Is there no commands in your bestow- 
ing but commands here at home? Are 
there no colonies? What of the Indies— 
East and West. There’s a mort o’ them 

[Turn to page 50] 
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This New Hall of Fame, Moth 
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PHONO 





MARIO CHAMLEE 


GIUSEPPE DANISE 


CLAIRE DUX 


FLORENCE EASTON 


LEOPOLD GODOWSKY 


BRONISLAW HUBERMAN 


WILLEM WILLEKE 





THEO KARLE 


ELLY NEY 


TINO PATTIERA 


MAX ROSEN 


RICHARD STRAUSS 


MARIE TIFFANY 





























Is the Mustwal Fstory of Today 


The changing musical situation which noted educators say must be consid- 


ered when choosing phonographic music for homes where there are children 


ENNY LIND, Adelina Patti—Calve. Each 
generation has its own idols; its own Hall 
of Fame. 


They come. They pass. And the cultured peo- 
ple of each generation know them; are on 
terms of intimacy with their art. 


And so with this generation. But with a new 
Hali of Fame of concert and operatic stars — 
great artists of today, succeeding those of 
yesterday. 

Chamlee, Danise, Dux, Easton, Godowsky, 
Huberman, Theo Karle, Ney, Pattiera, Rosen, 
Richard Strauss are among the names it em- 
bodies. 


Are you giving your children the opportunity 
to know these artists?—to become acquainted 
with the supreme attainments which inspired 
world critics to acclaim them? 

High musical authorities say their recordings 
are essential to the modern musical education, 
and must be considered when choosing phono- 
graphic records for the home. 


PLAY ON ANY PHONOGRAPH 


You can hear them now, regardless which make 
phonograph you have. For all have chosen 


Brunswick as the most fitting means to per- 
petuate their art. And Brunswick records play 
on any phonograph. 


Thus the world’s de luxe recordings, including 
those of no less a master than Richard Strauss 
himself, are available to every home. 


WHY BRUNSWICK WAS CHOSEN 


By means of exclusive methods of Recording 
and of Reproduction, Brunswick brings phono- 
graphic music into the realms of higher musical 
expression. 
“Mechanical” suggestion — discord and vibra- 
tion are refreshingly absent. Tones are sweeter 
and more beautiful. Expression is clearer. The 
true musical expression, both of the artists and 
their art, is reproduced in amazing fidelity. 
HEAR — COMPARE 
Hear The Brunswick, phonographs and records. 
You will find them featured, as the Standard 
of the Day, by those shops devoted to that 
which is best in music, in every city and town. 
There is a Brunswick dealer near you, who will 
gladly give you a demonstration. 
The Brunswick plays all makes of records, and 
Brunswick records play on any phonograph. 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CQO. 
Manufacturers — Established 1845 


CHICAGO NEW YORK 
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HOSTERY 


HEN you buy 
woolen hosiery ask for Gor- 


your stylish 


don Hosiery by name, and not only 
get the latest style but the depend- 
ably durable Gordon quality. 

Real quality in wool hosiery can 
be had in the very latest styles, it 
made by experienced weavers. 

Gordon Hosiery has made friends 
for many generations — it always 
has been stylish in every period of 
Style Change, as well as depend- 
ably durable. 


Gordon Hosiery for All 


Man, woman and child, can have 
suitable Gordon Hosiery at the 
desired price in silk, wool, lisle or 
cotton nearly everywhere. Always 
ask for Gordon Hosiery by name. 


BROWN DURRELL COMPANY 


Gordon Hosiery - Forest Mills Underwear 


New York 
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Up and Coming 


[Continued from page 15] 


boastful, he wished he had given it at an- 
other time. He was glad when they were 
gone, promising to come for the Easter Day 
service that next spring, each intolerant of 
“mother’s funny idea about building a 
queer church.” 

“Tt is pleasant to be alone,’ Martha 
said, “I feel younger when I am with you.” 

“Do you?” he asked. He felt he had 
closed the doors on an unwise past in 
which he played benevolent fool. “Well, I’m 
glad to be alone, since you’ve confessed 
first. You were happy, weren't you? I 
wanted it to be the happiest of all your 
birthdays.” 

“So it was—but you made every birth 
day happy,” she reminded. “Do you re- 
member the one when you brought me a 
footstool you had made in manual train- 
ing? How many hours you spent on it— 
what comfort it gave me. You had saved 
from your paper money enough to buy two 
roses, a pink and a white, and the boys 
teased you because I was your girl. And 
you fought them and got a bloody nose 
but the roses were not injured! Your 
father was away that day. We had such 
a good time baking a cake and making veal 
salad—as good as chicken—I remember you 
sat at the head of the table. We all sang 
a hymn before we ate!” 

“And you never told how bad your 
neuralgia was—until I wakened in the 
night and found you walking the floor 
and moaning—you pretended so beautifully, 
never failing a chap.” 

“Nor have you failed! Girls are dif- 

ferent. Now—my church—to know that 
little meeting place is there where all may 
come, it gives me much joy. And you are 
the one I have to thank—the same dear 
son.” 
“Thank no one,” he begged. “We know 
that the church stands for our love, the 
finest symbol we could find. That church 
stands for the love of a mother and her 
son.” 

She had meant to speak further about 
Justine, but after this she refused to tor- 
ture herself. She wanted to bask in the 
remembrance of his words—“that church 
stands for the love of a mother and her 
son!” 


HEN next Martha would have 

VG spoken of Justine, it was too late. 

She had sailed that next week to 

join her father in South America. Martha 

read of it in the morning paper, a guilty 

fear possessing her. Why when Jones’ love 

offered itself should she go away? After 

a day intrigued with conflicting emotions, 
Martha came to no conclusion. 

Meantime the building of the church 
proceeded. Each blow of the hammers 
that resounded in her rooms reminded her 
of the blessed foundation—the love of a 
mother and son. She could not ask him 
of Justine! Nor would he have answered 

The news of Justine’s sailing had been 
told by a tertium quid during an after- 
noon crush. Jones had not believed it. 

That evening when he found Justine, 
she was surrounded by satellites whom he 
banished in short order. 

“What does this mean,” he 
sharply, “the rumor of your going?” 

“T have dreaded this final talk,” she 
said soberly. “I have refused to marry 
the reindeer herder or to stay here loving 
you and mistrusting myself. I’m going 
down to father with no definite plans 
I’m telling people that I’m to paint mini- 
atures of the socially elite in South America 
—I may, stranger things happen.” 

In her silver cloth frock with its bril- 
liant scarlet sash and a medieval ex- 
travagance of lace, she seemed an aloof, 
altogether heartless person making pleasant 
excuses. He felt aggrieved rather than 
crushed 

“I don’t think you'll go,” he began, 
“not if you love me. You will wait a 
little longer, realizing my position—try to 
compromise. You can’t ask me to turn 
brute at the eleventh hour?” Suddenly, he 
caught her up in his arms, punctuating his 
words with kisses on her face and neck. 

She pushed him aside. “I refuse to 
drift,” she answered forcibly. “I've seen 
too many bad things come of the habit. 
I’m too prejudiced to compromise, too 
proud to beg! If you feel you must serve 
those who served you, I shall not dissuade 
you. Only you cannot ask me to serve 
also. Either I must be first in your life 
or nothing. I am not blaming you—there 
is a tragic amusement about the thing. And 
I despise myself for being cold-blooded, 
clear-eyed. It all comes to this: your 
mother toiled for you. Now you cannot 
refuse your mother first homage. You 
can’t expect her to be secondary to your 
‘highborn-lady wife’ as she would term 
me. You'll know a Bertha and break your 
heart over a Justine rather than do so! 
I claim it is wrong. A community chapel is 
not sufficient monument. Your children 
should carry on. So—I’m not going to 
stay near. Don’t protest or plead—just go.” 


began 





Still Jones battled to explain, the situa- 
tion was exaggerated. Would she not be 
patient and understand? Surely, if she 
loved him she would do this much. 

Apparently serene in her heartbreak, 
Justine repeated her alternative. “I don’t 
want to become one of those drifting, em- 
bittered, love-wracked women who are all 
too plenty these bright days.” 

So she sailed. After which a telling 
silence came between Martha and her son, 
a silence pregnant with things both dreaded 
to admit. 


HAT Justine had refused Bynight’s 

offer of marriage became an assured 

fact in Bertha’s mind. Else why, in 
the midst of success, would she rejoin her 
black-sheep parent? This also caused 
Bertha to feel doubly sure of Jones. Poppy 
had spoken truly when she said he was not 
the sort to “care twice.” 

Bertha was in no haste to ask about 
Justine. Life for her was a settled thing 
composed of the material joys of over- 
eating and buying clothes, indulging in sob 
matinees and gossip and never experiencing 
hardships or mental activities, and her con- 
ception of Jones had betome far from 
accurate. . 

“I wonder where Jo is?” Bertha often 
remarked to Poppy. “A married man with 
children, I suppose—her folks wouldn’t let 
him off.” 

“T bet his wife isn’t as happy as you 
are,” Poppy would comfort. 

“No,” reluctantly, “still, 
wicked way that I liked.” 

When she mentioned Justine’s absence 
to Jones, she was surprised at the lack- 
luster answer that Miss Dunlevy had left 
for an indefinite stay, he really knew little 
about it. 

“Ts that all you’ve got to tell?” Bertha’s 
temper was now a self-starter. 

“What is it you would wish to know?” 

“You're the prig, ain’t you?” she 
scolded. “Why do you come here any- 
way ?” ; 

“I come because it is the easiest thing 
to do,” he admitted. “Were someone else 
to become interested in you, you would 
dispose of me as an old glove—but you are 
so narrowed and afraid, that you can’t let 
go your clutch of me to make room for 
anything else!” 

“You're a queer man,” Bertha mused, 
her temper having faded. “I often wonder 
how you had the nerve to buy me that 
first soda!” 

Early in the winter Jones presided at 
a banquet given to the employees, to cele- 
brate his firm’s seventy-fifth birthday. 

During the first speech he dropped 
back in his chair in such an alarming, 
sudden manner that it had caused a 
frightened stir. Someone helped him from 
the room. Jones was taken home suffering 
from nervous collapse, as the morning 
papers stated, “in a serious condition and 
under the care of three physicians.” 

During the first anxious days when 
nurses held posts of honor and a daily 
bulletin was given to the press, Martha 
forgot the church. She seemed a gentle 
ghost of her former bustling self. There 
was something for her to do—the girls to 
write to, Bertha to console over the tele- 
phone, endless friends to assure that Jones 
was going to be on the mend. 

Not until the night nurse was sent away 
and Martha took up her post did she admit 
the real cause of his illness. And her part 
in it! From his mutterings she heard the 
truth. He wanted Justine but he could 
not ask his mother to step aside. Her mis- 
take, like others of her era, had been that 
she thought first—and wondered after- 
ward. So Martha began to wonder. 

During those nights of watching and 
listening—and wondering—Martha realized 
the right of it. A white, inner peace was 
hers. She was impersonal, viewing herself 
as she would a stranger—her early romantic, 
mistaken marriage, the over-emphasized 
virtues, exaggerated, serious sense of duty 
and thwarted personal desires which 
festered, all unheeded. It combined into 
the agonizing joy of giving her ‘children 
what she had never had! 

No longer was there a legitimste place 
for her in their homes. In their hearts— 
yes! Each child, diverse as were their in- 
terests, loved her for the straight game 
she had tried to play. But it was an atti- 
tude of mind they held toward her—not 
open arms. Nor did she feel bitter, once 
she realized, but rather a regret that it 
had taken Jones’ crash to bring her this 
wisdom. At last she had the straight of it: 
Jones no longer needed her, once this con- 
valescence was ended, and her baked cus- 
tards and lavender-cooled linens were things 
of small import. He needed her tender, in- 
spiring memory. 

She planned to go into unsuspected exile 
—and remain. She would set out for 
California as soon as the little church was 
dedicated Easter Day. 

(Turn to page 31] 
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One last coarse task remained for her— 
she must remove Bertha also. There must 
be no hint of a barrier between himself 
and happiness. 


HEN Jones reached the convalescent 
stage, too weak and startled to 
come to definite conclusions, there 
passed the last sweet hours between Martha 
and her son. They relived those early 
years of endeavor. The time when he read 
Silas Marner aloud while she sewed, the 
evenings spent battling with algebra, when 
was a delectable feast and his 


popcorn 
mother’s having been a country school 
teacher an honored tradition. Or when 


they stole off to sit in “nigger heaven” and 
see Macbeth and his father had been 
abusively angry upon discovering it. Those 
college days when he even sent back his 
washing each fortnight and Martha re- 
joiced in the labor, never failing to include 
some toothsome treat upon returning the 
snowy clothes. The momentous date when 
he bought her a brand-new hat, the girls 
tittering about the brightness of its colors! 

A little later, when Jones began to dis- 
criminate as to his menus and call for 
gorgeous mandarin robes, he was impatient 
of his mother’s devotion. The trip-hammer 
pulses had not relaxed in their activity. 
The charm of reliving the past had van- 
ished—it was irritating to have his mother 


ever present, alarmed at his slightest 
murmur. 
“Wonder if the girls will come for 


Easter,” he asked one day in his listless 


manner. “The Church is to be done, is 
it not?” All the time he was thinking of 
Justine—where she was, what she was 
doing— 

" hardly expect them,” Martha was 
answering. “Pat’s fiancé and Marian’s 


home ties will prove stronger attractions. 
You are getting well, I ought not ask for 
anything more.” 

“T’ve lost track of the building’s progress 
—you still hope to have the first service on 
Easter ?” 

“Yes, we can have service. Come, it is 
rest time,” drawing the shades methodically. 
He did not notice how her hand trembled. 
“Oh, Jones,” she added, “would you like 
any change in the pictures in here? A 
favorite one you’d care to have moved in—” 

“I’m not going to stay shut up like a 
jack-knife many more days,” he interrupted. 
“You needn’t plan to keep me on spoon 
victuals. No, the pictures are all right,” if 
only she would go before he actually cried, 
admitted that to look at Justine’s portrait 
would emphasize the temple pulse beats. 

“Heavy weather today,” he murmured 
politely, “are you going out?” 

“No—a nap. I’m getting to be quite 
a pussy cat. Much as I hate to tell you, 
I’m afraid this must be my last eastern 
winter. I was short-sighted to ask for 
a community church when my old bones 
needed a Pasadena bungalow.” Kissing 
him, she disappeared, wondering if he re- 
garded her hint as significant. 

It fell on deaf ears. Jones went over 
to his desk! How many letters had he 
written Justine in delirium? How many 
had he sent before the smash? Why 
speculate when only one had been fully 
answered ? 

In it she admitted her father over- 
reached her worst fears. Drinking steadily, 
content with life amid tag ends of humanity, 
it had been a hideous thing to witness, 
a grim warning. She became stunned, in 
timidated because of the contrast between 
Martha Bynight who once scrubbed floors 
and Tom Dunlevy who formerly led 
cotillions. Now Martha Bynight was a 
gentle cameo, suggesting gracious ease while 
Tom Dunlevy was blear-eyed and besotted 
of brain. 

“It makes me a coward,” she wrote, 
snob-coward, deadly combination. I am a 
snob because I am glad he is here where 
no one will ever know. If my fingers 
didn’t have a knack for splashing colors 
I’d choose the reindeer herder. I'm incon- 
sistently stubborn. As it happens, I’m the 
‘go’ in Buenos Aires—father a hundred 
miles removed. I’m painting double chins 
and flabby noses with a flattering hand— 
olive-skinned stupids who pay well and 
ask little! I shall stay on until the rage 
passes. 

“I admit defeat—does that satisfy you? 
I still love you. In many ways I have come 
to respect you for doing the decent thing. 
I’m no longer cocksure as when I left 
town. But I won’t rush back to marry 
you and cope with your mother’s tragic 
jealousy and my own petty variety! Ah, 
the truth is out—I realize we'd struggle 
for supremacy with you until the last. 

“Before I’d come back, I’d have to have 
the assurance that things would be topsy 
turvied to suit me—contemptible little me. 
Then, romantic coward, I'd say yes and 
rush back to you. And it would smash 
you, dearest, which would be quite pathetic. 
So let us each do big things with work 
and forget personal things. After all, nap- 


te 


piness is no engulfing emotion, it is casual 
—and we ought not fret too much anent 
either its appearance or departure. 

He sat, idly sticking the pen point into 
the blotter with neurotic brutality, recall- 
ing the letter—the doctor’s last visit. 

“You owe your recovery largely to your 
mother, no nurse would have stayed by as 
she did.” 

Was he to be eternally grateful in that 
unpleasant manner which turns the help- 
less debtor against the one who has given 
without measure? He, a great hulk of a 
man with a schoolgirl’s nerves and a tragic 
heart, what was he to do with his future? 
Go on alone! He indulged in further 
thoughts of what might have been had he 
remained at his grandfather’s level. He 
would now be a carpenter with a tidy shop, 
a wife and family, his mother an accepted 
type of granny in wudgy dresses—and all 
quite happy, very likely! Had the climb 
been worth it? 

He recalled several lads in his employ 
spurred on by the same merciless ambi- 


tions—saving their money for educations 
while their parents sifted ashes to save 
coals. He sometimes longed to thwart 


these ambitions and point to danger signals 
ahead. Yet why? What right had he to 
interfere? It was part of America’s prog- 
ress, just as peasants in certain countries 
were punished with the lash for learning 
to read—and became martyrs and examples 
to their children thereby! 

He would not go on alone! 
marry Justine. 

He sent her a cablegram, glorious libera- 
tion inspiring its wording. He was no 
longer an ascetic, a libertine, an overly con- 
scientious, muddled soul. The taste for 
life was his. Only Justine mattered. 

He would wait to tell his mother until 
Easter Sunday when religious fervor was 
upon her and she would find orthodox com- 
fort. But that, as was Bertha’s fate, was 
really incidental. 

Having sent the cable, he sat in the 
dusk planning extravagant joys, picturing 
the future as he had never dared to picture it. 


ARTHA’S house was in order. Per- 
sonal joy from completing the church 
was secondary to the contentment of 

having cleared the way for Jones. She 
would tell him of her plans after the 
Easter service. 

It had been simple to cope with Bertha 
—one’s wishes are always apt to be con- 
sidered when a substantial sum acts as 
aide de camp. Bertha had little to lose— 
much to gain. 

During Jones’ tedious illness, Jo Willard 
had begun to write her ponderous letters, 
send postcards of Detroit, tell of his wife’s 
divorce due to no fault of his, heaven 
knows, of his excellent butcher business— 
he understood Bertha lacked for nothing 
in the way of the world’s goods—and his 
loneliness. 

In Bertha’s heart stirred hope of that 
resumed romance. Any glamour concerning 
Jones had -long ago died into disappoint- 
ment. Poppy’s nagging authority had be- 
come a burden. Jo’s speedily increasing 
letters made her feel superior to the entire 
situation—as if she were of interest to 
someone. Jones had been right—everyone 
craved to be essential to someone. 

“T won’t see Jones,” she told Martha. 
“What’s the use? It’s been hard enough 
to talk to him of anything let alone a 
thing like this breaking-up. I don’t want 
to witness his joy. I don’t want him to 
witness my regret—all women are fools 
at such times. You can tell him I’m going 
on to Detroit to start into business the 
first of the month and Poppy will stay on 
here until I’ve fully established myself— 
she’ll have my address. I won't 
write—I guess we understand each other.” 

Martha’s remaining ambition was to tell 
Jones as successfully as she had argued with 
Bertha, that she must live in a perpetual 
June climate, she wanted to go away at 
once and stay indefinitely, it was her dearest 
wish. The flurry of personal prominence 
about the church’s dedication now seemed 
something to be endured—finished as 
speedily as possible. She was keen to be 
away—alone. The letters from her girls 
expressing regret at not being able to come 
on for Easter inspired neither resentment 
nor regret. 

“Are you satisfied?” Jones asked, when 
the Easter service had ended and the crowd 
had left them alone. 

“Very satisfied—all I ask is your health 
and happiness,” was her answer. 

“T shall have it,” Justine’s glad answer 
repeating a as he spoke. 

“T wish,” Martha confided as they re- 
turned to the lodge, “Justine’s portrait 
could come to life—I would like to tell her 
something.” 

Jones paused in their walk. Should he 
explain now, adding, in a careless way, that 
Bertha without explanation had seen fit to 
leave the city? No—not yet—at twilight 

[Turn to page 33] 
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“T’ve studied brushes and teeth — 
this toothbrush is correct!” 


by E. G. Jegge 


Head of Research Department, RUBBERSET CO., Newark, N. J. 


Letters from 625 dentists heartily endorse the 
remarkable new Rotary Wedge Toothbrush 


INCE 1887 we have been inaking brushes of every de- 
scription. Rubberset brushes may be found all over 
the world—more than ten million are in daily use. For 

fourteen months we’ve been working on a new toothbrush. 
Now we have perfected the Alberite Rotary Wedge Tooth- 
brush. It represents a wholly new development. And it is 
correct—the shape that saves the teeth. 

Over 600 dentists have used the Alberite. 
is correct. 

Atlantic City—with a floating population from all parts 
of the country of 80,000 every seven days—says that the 
Alberite is correct. In the six weeks ' 
that these brushes have been on sale 
there, they have outsold all others. 
So now we offer the Alberite to all 


America. 1 


The Rotary Wedge 


A toothbrush that cleans the teeth 
with scientific thoroughness, It is wedge 
shaped and thereby reaches the im- 
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back teeth are 
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by a brush of this 
type 





Six important 
Alberite 
advantages 
Scientific trim of 
bristles cleans the 
surfaces and crey~- 
ices. 
2 The wedge shaped 
Alberite reaches 
the important 
back teeth. 
The bristles won’t 





This brush reach- 
es merely the sur- 
faces of the teeth 


portant back teeth and the spaces be- come out! 

tween them. The brushing surface is Only the best qual- 

also wedge shaped. The long center ig materials 
used, 


bristles, the point of the wedge, pene- 
trate between the teeth, while the short 
side bristles brush the surface. This 
brush cleans every crevice. Prevents 
decay. 

The diagrams at the left illustrate 
the big differences between the Alberite and ordinary tooth- 
brushes. 
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sealed wrapper. 
and— 
THE PRICE 
YOU PAY IS 
ONLY 35e. 


al 


nO OT ee ZW 


TAAL 











DE Do, 
6 





The wedge shaped 
Alberite thorough- 
ly cleans the sur- 
faces and the crev- 


Save your teeth 

The methods of the past were fatal to the teeth, as is 
evident everywhere. You can continue in this hit or miss 
fashion, or start to care for your teeth properly today. The 
responsibility is yours. Ask your dealer at once for an 
Alberite Rotary Wedge Brush. If he can’t supply you send 
us 35c¢ in stamps —specifying whether you want a hard, 
medium or soft brush. With it we will send you a copy of 


**How to Save your Teeth.” 


Made by RUBBERSET COMPANY 
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his Free Test 


Has brought prettier teeth to millions 


The prettier teeth you see 
everywhere now probably came 
in this way. 


The owners accepted this ten- 
day test. They found a way to 
combat film on teeth. Now, as 
long as they live, they may enjoy 
whiter, cleaner, safer teeth. 


The same way is open to you, 
and your dentist will urge you to 
take it. 


The war on film 


Dentists, the world over, have 
declared a war on film. That is 
the cause of dingy teeth—the 
cause of mest tooth troubles. 


A viscous film clings to the 
teeth, gets between the teeth and 
stays. Old brushing methods 
left much of it intact. Then it 
formed the basis of thin cloudy 
coats, including tartar. Most peo- 
ple’s teeth lost luster in that way. 


Film also holds food substance 
which ferments and forms acid. 
It holds the acid in contact with 
the teeth to cause decay. Germs 
breed by millions in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause 
of pyorrhea. 


Very few people have escaped 
these troubles caused by film. 


Ways to combat it 


Dental science, after long re- 
search, has found two ways to com- 
bat that film. Able authorities have 
amply proved their efficiency. 
So leading dentists the world 
over now advise their daily use. 
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PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
1104 S. Wabash Ave 


Tube of 


Chiaggo, Il 


Pepsodent to 


Only one tube te a family. 








A new-type tooth paste has 
been created, avoiding old mis- 


takes. The name is Pepsodent. 
It does what modern science 
seeks. These two great film com- 


batants are embodied in it. 


Aids Nature’s fight 


Pepsodent also multiplies Na- 
ture’s great tooth - protecting 
agents in the mouth. One is the 
starch digestant in saliva. That 
is there to digest starch deposits 
which cling to teeth. In ferment- 
ing they form acid. 


It also multiplies the alkalinity 
of saliva. That is there to neu- 
tralize mouth acids—the cause of 
tooth decay. 


Thus Pepsodent gives to both 
these factors a manifold effect. 


Show them the way 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day 
Tube. Note how clean the teeth 
feel after using. Mark the ab- 
sence of the viscous film. See how 
teeth whiten as the film-coats dis- 
appear. 


One week will convince you 
that Pepsodent brings a new era 
in tooth protection. Then show 
the results to your children. 
Teach them this way. Modern 
dentists advise that children use 
Pepsodent from the time the first 
tooth appears. 


This is important to you and 
yours. Cut out the coupon now. 





PAT. OFF. 


Pepsadeéent 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


Endorsed by modern authorities 
and advised by leading dentists 
nearly all the world over now. All 
druggists supply the large tubes. 








Celebrate 


Birthdays 


Count Them As Joyfully As If You Were Sixteen 
By Ellen Carlyle 


OU can tell how old a woman is by 
Y her attitude toward her birthdays. 
The girl of eighteen or twenty 
still looks forward to her birthday 
eagerly, counts on it as an occasion for 
joyful celebration; the young woman of 
twenty-five says rather less about her anni- 
versaries than her younger sister; the 
matron of forty or more not only refraing 
from the subject, but shudders when the 
matter of ages is referred to by tactless 
relatives or friends. 

How foolish we are about it! We act 
as though each birthday set an indelible 
mark upon us—like the rings on a tree, 
perhaps, only more disfiguring—and as 
though the mere fact of our having ac- 
quired a certain number of years definitely 
marked us as being old no matter how 
young our appearance. 

The truth of it is that years have not 
nearly so much relation to age as some 
people would have us suppose. There are 
old women at thirty, and young women at 
fifty 

Then why all this dread of birthdays? 

Perhaps we have inherited it from our 
grandmothers, who spoke of unmarried 
women of twenty-five as “old maids,” and 
considered that at thirty-five a woman 
ought to begin deciding on the type of 
cap which was thereafter to be her badge 
of settled age. 

Today the dividing line between youth 
and age has moved forward to—well, who 
shall say where it is now, if it exists at all? 

To be sure, every once in a while there 
comes along a trouble-maker who tries to 
establish a dead-line beyond which no re- 
spectable woman must presume to be 
youthful. But just as soon as the fatal age 
is fixed, a noted scientist or a clever beauty 
specialist starts up with a discovery that 
destroys all preconceived theories. 

Don’t let anyone tell you that you are 
old just because you have passed your 
fortieth, fiftieth or sixtieth birthday. The 
woman who takes intelligent care of herself 
can laugh at the moth-eaten superstition 
that birthdays bring old age. 

Don’t be afraid of your birthdays, or of 
anything else, for fear is one of the greatest 
producers of premature wrinkles. Count 
your anniversaries joyfully. Celebrate them. 
Consider each year as an added chance for 
service—service which will be increasingly 
valuable because of the experience and 
broadened outlook which you will gain as 
you live longer. 

Look forward cheerfully and you will 
find that your optimistic attitude is an 
infallible preserver of youth. 

And don’t act as though you were 
ashamed of your age. After all, isn’t it 
better to have people amazed to find that 


you are forty-five when you look only 
thirty-eight than to have them say: 

“She says she’s only thirty, but she 
certainly must be forty!” 

Of course no wise woman neglects to 
take a few simple precautions against the 
first indications of the passing of youth. 
Lines about the eyes, sagging muscles— 
these disfigurations are no longer calmly 
accepted by the middle-aged woman as the 
natural accompaniment of her years. She 
knows that a small amount of regular at- 
tention will keep her free from such 
blemishes. I am going to suggest here a 
daily routine which, if followed faithfully, 
will keep wrinkles and other annoying signs 
of age at a safe distance. The treatment 
does not take long. Fifteen minutes to half 
an hour every night will do the trick. 

Here is the nightly treatment: The first 
step is a thorough cleansing, with a good 
cream designed especially for this purpose. 

When you have wiped off the cleansing 
cream carefully, apply a molding cream 
freely to face and neck. This should be a 
nourishing cream composed of pure vege- 
table oils. Using the tips of the fingers, 
work this cream in, using an upward mo- 
tion and following the lines of the muscles. 
Mold for about ten minutes. 

When you have finished molding, and 
while the cream is still on the face, squeeze 
a piece of absorbent cotton out in liquid 
astringent, and apply to the face and neck, 
using the same lines vou did in molding. 


OW open up the cotton and use it as 

a compress under the chin. Tie it on 

with a small towel or a piece of 
cheesecloth, and leave it on for fifteen 
minutes. When you remove the compress, 
apply a little fresh quantity of cream, and 
leave this on all night to be absorbed. 

This treatment is necessarily general. I 
have not room here to be more specific. 
The young woman of twenty-five will not 
need so heavy a treatment, while the 
woman who is past fifty will need to con- 
centrate on certain of the muscles which 
are apt to relax in middle life. To help 
those who desire more definite directions, I 
have prepared a series of detailed instruc- 
tions as described below. If you will simply 
enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope, 
I wiil be glad to send you, without charge, 
the directions which are best suited to you. 
Simply ask for the treatment which you 
feel is best for your own case: z 

Treatment for the woman of twenty- 
five to thirty-five. 

Treatment for the woman of thirty-five 
to fifty. 

Treatment for the woman of fifty or 
more. 

When your birthdays come—smile! 





jl Of ke \ . 





| 
i} The woman or girl who has a well-stocked bathreom-shelf and uses 
her lotions and creams scientifically, need have no fear of birthdays. i] 
She will retain the radiant complexion of youth y 
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Standard for 
more than fifty years 





A new, clean 
puff with 
every box 





F course! You can know that 

Garda is different by sending 

for the One-Week Garda 
Sample. Do it today! Test for your- 
self Garda’s new, entrancing fragrance 
—its velvet smoothness—its fineness 
of texture. Garda blends delightfully; 
it clings long-lastingly; and its fra- 
grance is like the woodlands. 


Watkins 


GARDA 
FACE POWDER 


Garda products on your dressing 
table assure complete harmony of 
fragrance and quality: 


Face Powder Cream 
Toilet Water Perfume 
Nail Polish Rouge 


Talcum Powder 


Garda toilet requisites—and over 150 
other Watkins Products— are deliv- 
ered direct to the home by more than 
5500 Watkins Dealers. The Watkins 
Dealer who calls at your home renders 
you a distinct service. He, or she, 
saves you time and money. He brings 
you real Watkins Products, known 
for their quality throughout 54 years 
and used by more thantwenty million 
people today! If a Watkins Dealer 
has not called recently, write us and 
we will see that you are supplied. 


| One Week Sample FREE | 


Send today for liberal One-Week Sample of 
Garda Face Powder perfumed with the dainty 
new Garda odor; also our attractive booklet 
on beauty and Garda products, 








Territories open for live salespeople Writ 


THE J. R. WATKINS CO. 


Established 1868— The Original 
Dept.21-A Winona, Minn. 











| "Be Well- 


Weigh what 
you Should 


+ OU CAN weigh exactly 
what you should. Ifyou 
are large, you can reduce; if FB 
thin.\ ou can build—and you 
can iuprove your health, all @ 
in a dignified, simple wayin Y 
the privacy of yourown home, 
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KNOW that T can also help YOU. 
Individual Instruction 


I attribute my marvelous success to 


From pupils’ letters 
I “Last year | weighed 
this fact---I wive each woman special 216 ‘ - 
directions just for her individualcase. ais 77 rc mod inte = 
Tell me of any physical ailment, how easy Tadic i "feel 
also your height, your weight, your a years younge 
age, and! will te 1 you just what 
nou Gente oe ne ys By a 
confidence ten 1” e+ ones I 
will cand : you, FREE, coy Giastrenedl 
boaktet showing you how to stand 
alk and breathe. Write to me today 


“I haven't hed & pill 
or cathartic since I be 
gan. | used to take one 
ev pad night." 

“My weight has in 
creased thirty pounds 


Susenna Cocroft inci! 
| Dept. 469 1819 Broadway New York 














NEW 


4-ply SICILIAN 


lowest price—finest quality 


New Peace Dale silk and worsted yarn with beau- 
tiful luster. Newest colors. Only 19 cents an oz. 

—in 2 oz. skeins only at 38 cents each. The 

smartest thing for sweaters, scarfs, etc., for fall 
and winter wear. Other quality arns 14% cents 
to 25 cents an oz. d today for tree sample 
card. ese.> aemteed. Peace Dale 
Mills, Dept. 74, 25 Madison Ave., New York. 


PEACE DALE 
YARN 
































A ts, Ete. 

i in script fine ering, including two 
sets of qnvetepes, $3.50. Write for 
100 V 00 


oo iting Cards, $1 


C. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1034 Chestnut St., "Philadelphi a, Pa 
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Up and Coming 


[Continued from page 31] 


when she poured tea in the study, Justine’s 
portrait above her—ther he would read 
Justine’s cable in reply to his. 

Instead, he talked of further altar equip- 
ment, wondering why his allowance had 
not provided for such detail. 

must rest before dinner—so ought 
you,” she begged. “Don’t ask me to see 
any people—this Easter is very solemn.” 
She was telling her brave heart it was the 
last Easter she would spend in her own 
home—with her son. But Martha was to 
be rewarded with one of those dramatic 
incidents which make life more bearable. 

“You have the fortune to witness the 
result of your own good deeds,” Jones 
said. “Most of us are denied that op- 
portunity,” but he knew his voice was 
vague, his manner lacking interest. He 
was wondering if Justine had received h‘s 
mid-ocean wireless message. Did she com- 
prehend his love, his joyous strength of 
purpose ? 

At twilight when he came to see if 
Martha would pour tea, she was sleeping 
in her great chair. He realized she was 
strangely dainty of appearance, as if gently 
bred, unacquainted with hardship. Her 
wise, withered cheeks were the tint of a 
half-opened rose—her wish seemed to have 
been granted a trifle too late. 

Bending down, he saw she did not 
breathe. In the first rush of grief there 
were two well defined reactions, proof of 
Martha’s wisdom. 

“Mother lived just to see her little 
church completed 

“Thank God, I cabled Justine before 
this happened—she will know I would have 
carried out her wishes, regardless.” 

So the world believed, including her 
daughters, that Martha Bynight lived only 
to see the completed church—and she was 
spared the pain of her son’s marriage. 

It was Justine’s summary of his mother 
that Jones accented as his consolation. 

“Your heritage from this brave-visioned 
woman is an ideal—service! It is our 
duty to bequeath it to our children, in un- 
like terms, but with the same _ selfless 
sincerity.” 





Women in Politics 


[Continued from page 2] 


demanded my personal attention that I was 
quite glad to send my husband to do my 
voting for me; and I never felt that I was 
not expressing myself on election day; al- 
though he was a hidebound Republican, 
he very willingly voted for a Democrat 
when I explained to him my reasons for 
asking that he should. 

Since the ballot has been forged into 
my hands, I have no intention of throw- 
ing it away. There are women with brains 
and ability well fitted to hold office and to 
help carry on the work of the government 
efficiently. Some women, scrupulous, and 
untiring in their devotion to their homes 
and their love for their fellow men, will 
take the ballot with extreme seriousness. 

To my mind the ideal thing would be 
to have our men purge their souls of per- 
sonal ambition and greed, handling the 
affairs of the government sanely and 
righteously, leaving the women their time 
and strength to spend upon their homes 
and their children and the wonderful work 
they are doing among the churches, schools, 
and in club and charitable organizations. 

I hate the pessimism that sees disaster, 
where merely the assumption of a hopeful 
attitude would at least help to avert it. 
So I hope that since the ballot is in the 
hands of women, they will have the good 
sense to reason, to think deeply, to look as 
far into the future as may be possible, to 
try with vision and calm determination to 
make this world a better place than it ever 
has been before. There is no reason why 
any woman having the ballot shall not use 
her brain and shall not select the best 
persons for the positions that are to be 
filled, and vote as she chooses. 

There is the old cry that the vote of a 
woman is only a double vote, that women 
will be forced to vote as their men dictate; 
but this is utter folly. A man may dictate 
until he is black in the face, and threaten 
until the heavens tremble; but how is he 
going to know how his wife votes when she 
enters the balloting place and the doors 
close behind her? Her ballot is furnished 
her; she is at liberty to vote it straight or 
to mark it as she chooses. It is her one 
great opportunity to do exactly as she 
pleases, and her man can never know what 
she has done. 

There are very wonderful things in the 
world that can be accomplished by the bal- 
lot in the hands of women if they will. 
If they make up their minds that they are 
going to do progressive things, with the 
assistance of the fine men of the world, the 
men who have vision and pride and ambi- 
tion for their country, these things must 
come to pass. 





Shrough Your (6mplexion 
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Gaim Assuran ce 


OUR toilet has been carefully made,—the 
moment comes for you to pass into the 
street and meet the critical gaze of passers-by. 


Can you do so with the pride and poise of 
one who knows she has left no opportunity 
for slighting comment? Or, is there the 
thought of some complexion defect which 
makes you self-conscious and ill at ease? 


Perhaps it’s a blotch or rash, —a shiny, excessively 





rough and dry:—Resinol Seow is the very thing to 
help you overcome these imperfections. 


This delightful toilet soap combines in its refresh- 
ing lather all the requisites for building clear healthy 
complexions quickly, easily and at little cost— 


Unusually cleansing—the first essential of a 
good soap 


Mild and soothing—because of the Resinol 
it contains 

Delightfully refreshing—through its individ- 
ual Resinol fragrance 


A corrective soap—yet a preserver of com- 
plexions already beautiful 


Resinol Soap is sold at all drug stores. Buy a cake 
today and begin to win back self confidence through 
your complexion. 


Miniature cake free on request. Write now Dept. 5-L, Resinol, 


Baltimore, Md. 
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N old friend in a new dress—The “E-Z” 
Waist Union Suit is now sold in its sani- 
tary dustproof individual Glassine 

Envelope. Sterilized, sealed, and absolutely 
safe to wear, even before its first washing. 
More than ever is“E-Z”’ the 3-in-1 standard of 
Shirt-Drawer-W aist for Health, Comfort and 
Economy. 

In“E-Z'the stress and strain of outer clothing 
is taken from the chest and abdomen and 
placed upon the shoulders by means of pliant 
tubular knitted straps which give freely with 
a body’s every move. The real-bone, taped-on 
breakless buttons pass all tests of wash and 
wringer. The fabric is on splendid terms with 
hardest wear. 

Young bodies truly value the full sizes of 
“E-Z” and the roomy comfort-cut drop seat 
for worlds of freedom. 


Winter Weight (Blue Hanger) - - - $1 
Extra Heavy Winter Weight (Purple Hanger) 1 


00 
.25 


Try “E-Z” Nainsook Suits 


next Summer 


AT GOOD STORES EVERYWHERE 


The E-Z Waist Company ,\ 
61 Worth Street, New York City 
Original and Sole Makers of 
“E-Z"" Waist Union Suits 
The Complete Children’s Underwear 
of Health, Comfort and Economy 
for Winter and Summer Wear 


New Sanitary 
“BZ” Package 


A Blessing on the Young 
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Use Evaporated Milk 


If Your Baby Does Not Thrive on Fresh Milk 


By Charles Gilmore Kerley, M.D. 


S stated in last month’s article, many 

A infants cannot take or will not 

thrive on fresh cows’ milk regard- 

less of its means of manipulation. 

For such infants another substitute must 

be used. In such cases, I have found 
evaporated milk answers best. 

Evaporated milk is a thick fluid of 
greater density than cows’ milk for the 
reason that water has been removed in the 
process of evaporation. The method em- 
ployed for the evaporation produces addi- 
tional changes in the milk; these changes 
make the milk more easily assimilated than 
when milk is fresh. If the milk has to be 
used for a considerable period it is best to 
give two or three teaspoons of orange juice 
daily. A convenient time to use the orange 
juice is one hour before the second feeding. 

It will rarely be necessary to continue 
the use of the evaporated milk for longer 
than a month or two. After the child is 
going well, fresh milk may be substituted 
in most cases. In others the evaporated 
milk will have to be continued for several 
months. 


From the third to the tenth day: 


Milk, evaporated.......... 2 ounces 
RR Y% ounce 
rs inn Behska eB 1 ounce 
Boiled water......... .17% ounces 


Seven feedings in twenty-four hours; 
2 to 3 ounces at three-hour intervals dur- 
ing the day and four-hour intervals at night. 


From the tenth to the twenty-first day: 


Milk, evaporated..... ....3 Ounces 
| Fee 1%4 ounces 
ee 144 ounces 
Boiled water. ....19% ounces 


Seven feedings in twenty-four hours; 2 
to 3 ounces at three-hour intervals during 
the day and four-hour intervals at night. 


From the third to the sixth week: 


Milk, evaporated..... ....5 ounces 
Be SE. c.nndn cach enes 2 ounces 
re 2 ounces 
Boiled water....... ....25 ounces 


Seven feedings in twenty-four hours; 3 
to 4 ounces at three-hour intervals during 
the day and four-hour intervals at night. 


From the sixth week to the third month: 


Milk, evaporated.......... 6 ounces 
ee 3 ounces 
= eae cS 


rr er .26 ounces 
Seven feedings in twenty-four hours; 


4 to 5 ounces at three-hour intervals during 
the day and four-hour intervals at night. 


From the third to the fifth month: 


Milk, evaporated........ 7% ounces 
et WED, 5 «50easeae. cco 3 ounces 
Milk sugar...............2 oumces 
Boiled water...........29% ounces 


Six feedings in twenty-four hours; 5 to 
6 ounces at three-hour intervals during the 
day and a feeding at 10 P. M. 





From the fifth to the seventh month: 
Milk, evaporated......... 10 ounces 
EN EEE 3 ounces 
ers” 
een 


Five feedings in twenty-four hours; 6 
to 7 ounces at four-hour intervals, the last 
feeding at 10 P. M. 


From the seventh to the ninth month: 


Milk, evaporated......... 11 ounces 
ff arr 3 ounces 
EE PPP 2 ounces 
Dee Gee. .25 cio 35 ounces 


Five feedings in twenty-four hours; 7 
to 9 ounces at four-hour intervals, the last 
feeding at 10 P.M. 


From the ninth to the twelfth month: 


Milk, evaporated......... 12 ounces 
ON CTO 3 ounces 
og” Se a ae 2 ounces 
nt Serr 34 ounces 


Five feedings in twenty-four hours, 8 
to 9 ounces at four-hour intervals, the last 
feeding at 10 P. M. Nine ounces is the 
maximum amount that should be given 
baby at one time. The feeding should 
be continuous Rewarming milk that has 
been kept in the bottle is very dangerous. 

Barley Watcr: Barley water is made 
by cooking 1 ounce of Robinson’s or Cereo 
barley flour in the called-for water for 
thirty minutes. Boiled water is added to 
replace the amount lost in boiling. The 
barley water should not be hot when added 
to the milk and lime water. Milk sugar 
may be dissolved in the barley water. 

Convenient feeding hours are 6, 10, 2, 
6 and 10 P. M. after 5 months of age. 

Farina and fincly milled wheat cereal: 
It is not at all unusual for me to allow 
such infants a tablespoon or two of farina 
or finely-milled wheat-cereal jelly (cooked 
two hours in water) before the 10 A. M. 
and 6 P. M. feedings with an ounce or two 
of the milk formula over it. 

Beef Juice and Dried Bread: Occasion- 
ally at this age, 2 or 3 teaspoons of beef 
juice mixed with bread crumbs are given 
before the 2 P.M. feeding. A piece of un- 
sweetened zwieback or a crust of dried 
bread may be given after the bottle. 

When a healthy child passes the third 
month the midnight feeding should be dis- 
continued. Six feedings will be sufficient, 
the first at 6 A. M. and the last at 10 P. M. 
Between 10 P. M. and 6 A. M. the child 
should sleep. Babies are easily broken of 
the night bottle by substituting a bottle 
of boiled water or a milk mixture greatly 
diluted with water. The child soon dis- 
covers that this is not worth waking for. 
As a result of a full night’s rest the diges- 
tive organs are better able to do their 
work, the appetite is increased, and more 
food may be given at each feeding. 

The foregoing formulas may require 
changing to suit the individual case. If 
the formula seems to produce indigestion, 
an ounce of the milk may be removed and 
an ounce of the water substituted. If the 
formula agrees but the child is not satisfied, 
the formula may be increased by adding 
an ounce of milk and removing an ounce 
of water. A 
In arranging formulas for infants of the 
different ages, it is assumed that the child 
is of average weight and vitality. Very 
small, delicate children may at first require 
reduction in the milk strength and a lesser 
amount at each feeding. 














A 








pS at 


Weer 


McCall's Magazine for November, 1922 


Now $495 


Tremendous manufacturing facilities 
and enormous production enable us 
to offer the supreme Virtuolo Player 
Piano for $495. And at almost any 
terms you care to make. You play as 
you pay. Note particulars below. Then 
mail the coupon. 


This supreme player piano 











Send no money 


Simply mail the coupon below for confiden- 
tial information about this amazing plan— 
fostered by world-noted educators—for plac- 
ing music in every home. A — player 


ens in your home, immediate 


/y, NO matter 


ow moderate your circumstances. Get the 


facts now. Mail the coupon. 


in your home tomorrow 


Irving Berlin’s sparkling tunes or the inspiring strains of Chopin— both are now 
available to make your parties successful—a new educational plan makes it possible 


OTHING contributes more to the 
CT] success of a party than good music. 
Everyone responds. People are drawn 

more closely together. 

The latest popular pieces or the great 
musical art of the Masters—both are now 
available to make your parties successful. 

By a new educational pian you can ob- 
tain immediately a supreme player piano 
at a common-sense price. And at almost 
any terms of payment you care to make. 

It is part of a nation-wide movement— 
fostered by the foremost educators, publi- 
cists and musicians—for placing the high- 
est art of the greatest composers in every 
American home. 

One of the world’s oldest and strongest 
musical institutions recently placed its vast 
manufacturing and financial resources be- 
hind it. And thus made the plan practical. 

The result is the supreme Virtuolo 
Player Piano for $495. A far finer instru- 
ment at a price even lower than that of 
ordinary player pianos. 


A musicale in your home 
at any time 


Rich in tone and superb in workmanship, 
the Virtuolo is a family possession to be 





prized. The foremost player mechanism 
of the world is built into a full-toned piano, 
SO artistic in finish, so impressive in ap- 
pearance that its mere presence in your 
home brings you greater social prestige. 
You have a fine piano, made by the 
makers of the famous Hallet & Davis 
Pianos, on which you and your friends can 
play by hand. Ora supreme player piano, 
for the enjoyment of the intricate creations 
of the Masters and of popular dance music. 
You can have a musicale in your home 
whenever you wish—for your own plea- 
sure and the entertainment of guests. 


Make your home a social 
center for young folks 


Can your home compete with jazz halls 
and shallow plays in attractiveness to 
growing boys and girls? 

This is a problem that demands the 
consideration of every family in which 
there are young sons and daughters. 

Music—good popular and classical music 
—will keep them at home for their good 
times. Youth must dance and sing. Home 
is the place in which the virility of youth 
can most safely find expression. 

The basis of the musical home is the 





self-playing piano. Highest authorities 
subscribe to this. 

It leads to lasting musical appreciation; 
to the enviable intimacy with great com- 
posers and their work, so valuable in later 
social life. For by constant association 
with good music, a child learns much of 
music without actually being taught. 

Results in this way are amazing. 

Hence, the problem has long been to 
place this heretofore expensive instrument, 
the player, within the means of every home 
—to place children of the moderately well- 
to-do on the same footing with those of 
financial prominence. 


Get the full details now 
You can obtain a supreme Virtuolo Player 
Piano immediately—at amazingly low 
terms. Any family can now own one, no 
matter how moderate their means. 

The whole plan is new. Foremost edu- 
cators, editors and financiers helped us to 
perfect it. It is unique, both in point of 
price and in the amazing terms of pay- 
ment offered. 

Confidential information regarding these 
terms will be sent if you ask for it. Mail 
the coupon. What it brings you will prove 
arevelation. Clip it out now as a reminder. 









sn <se i ees oe ee S ay c es jia > 
1 i i CONFIDENTIAL ! 
The Virtuolo may be ag in | gem 
ee PN as follows: | HALLET & DAVIS PIANO CO. 
ce iV =... te | ee enced! 
Home Companion Virtuolo . . 495 | ven vi; pe — il ial 
Colonial Virtuolo in Conway Piano . 595 PLAYER PIANO 4 obtain a Virtuolo practically on my own l 
Petite Virtuolo in Hallet & Davis Piano Name Re en | 
(4f.4in high). ... .. . €88 HALLET, DAVIS & CO. : pees Pie: 
ere in Hallet & Davis Piano Established 1839 | i | 
Gee A ea oe es kt | par _. State. <a y 














+ 
36 











How po ves Ce Mold Your 
Face and Keep Young 


By ELSIE WATERBURY MORRIS 























So rapidly has ‘ t ‘ i is cleaned wo 
ut-of-town clic f llouse es, \ $4.01 
grown that | And ther is the wonderful Skir 
riting on beaut t l r te hene abo ich hundreds of 1 
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of eyes like black diamonds set in a coun 
tenance whose pallor fairly blazed, that he 
had succeeded only in transmuting insensate 
anger into mortal hatred 

Francesca moved between them, offering 
a hand of pardon and appeal. 

“Angelo,” she pleaded, “forgive me if 


I've hurt you. Forget, please, if I have 
said anything unkind or unfair. Remember 
I am half-distracted with grief. You know 


how dear he was to me, what nobility of 


heart and soul has been taken from us 
tonight. Surely my sorrow is yours!” 
She checked on a sob. Angelo stood 


watching her, a frozen shape of malevolence. 
With a struggle she continued: 

“Angelo, alone with his poor body, an 
hour ago, with my hand on his dear dead 
bosom, I swore to find and expose the 
traitor who is responsible for his death. 
It is a sacred duty we owe to his memory.” 

Indignation quickened out of incredu- 
lity; and slowly her body stiffened, her 
shoulders straightened, her head lifted, till 
she was actually looking down at him, 
lifted above his stature by her scorn. 

“Then know this: with or without your 
help, against your opposition if it comes 
to that, I shall keep my vow. And when 
I have found the man, whoever he may be, 
I shall denounce him—you know to whom! 
You know, the penalty of,”—she 
finished in Italian,—‘’nfamita!” 

Whatever the significance of that word 
in their common understanding, that it had 
found the chink in Angelo’s armor was ap- 
parent in his flinching eyes, his sharp ges- 
ture of affright. But instantly he caught 
himself and recovered, presenting again to 
Francesca a stony mask of despite 

“Thank Heaven, that’s settled!” he 
sneered, and strode from the room 


II 


ODNEY was neither more nor less con- 
R fident of his ability to take care of 
himself than the next man of his age 

and mettle; but his was the normal idio- 

syncrasy of the Anglo-Saxon, who is never 

quite able to believe that the Latin really 

means it when he describes a melodramatics 
gesture 

Thus it was without serious misgivings 
as to the ill will of Angelo that Rodney 
called at the Barocco home at noon of the 
day after the funeral. The manservant who 
showed him up to the library left him 
alone there while he summoned “the signor 
and signorina.” 

A heart that knew her footfalls on the 
staircase as soon as they became audible 
was out of all control by the time Fran- 
cesca entered the room. 

Pathetically grave and sweet, slender 
and graceful in her deep mourning, she 
came directly to him and put her hand in 
his. 

“My dear friend,” she said simply, “I 
hurried down to see you—to thank you 
It was like you to be—there—at the funeral 
To see you—helped a little.” 
Rodney replied with re- 
straint. “I only wish I might be really 
helpful. You haven’t any idea how I’ve 
hated to think of your being left alone 
here—nobody but servants!” 

“You mean Angelo,” the girl interpreted. 
“But I’ve had no trouble with him. 
He kept out of my way all the time, 
except yesterday, of course. If I didn’t 
know him better, I should be grateful to 
him for being so thoughtful. Unhappily, 
I do.” 

“Perhaps you have the police to thank 
for your immunity. I presume you know 
they invited your brother down to Head- 
quarters, the other morning. But I under- 
stand they got nothing out of him—if he 
knew anything.” 

“Angelo knows enough,” Francesca said 


too, 


yesterday 
“IT am glad,” 


with subdued bitterness. “Too much—far 
more than I. But of course he would never 
tell.” 


“You don’t mean me to understand he—? 

“No, he had nothing to do with that 
Though that wasn’t his fault but simply 
because he couldn’t get on with my uncle. 
It seems odd, I know, that the two ‘baro- 
ques’ of the family should have been so 
completely unsympathetic; but it’s true, 
and strangely enough, my uncle was as 
much opposed as my father to Angelo’s 
doing what he did to make father disin- 
herit him 

“One thing I must tell you: father never 
had anything to do with that dreadful drug 
smuggling. That was Uncle Liborio’s affair 
alone. Father would have done anything 
to put a stop to it; but my uncle would 
never listen to him, and father was power- 

his hands were bound.” 
“T never for an instant doubted that. 
I don’t believe it was possible for anybody 
to know your father and doubt his es- 
sential honesty.” 

Gratitude was lambent in the eyes of 
the girl, behind a veil of unshed tears. 
The woeful line of her lips softened; they 
were tremulous with the fluttering syllables 
of her response 


less 
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“Oh, thank you—thank you for that!” 

In that instant, in that humor, she was 
his. He knew it, but no better than she. 
\ little silence lengthened between them. 
They stood, shaken by the drumming of 
their pulses, each breathlessly aware that 
Rodney had only to hold out his arms. 

But there were voices in the hallway, 
footsteps, petticoats a-rustle. 

Francesca started slightly, drew back 
and found a chair as the servants entered. 
As they settled into chairs ranged stiffly 
against the wall farthest from the window, 
Angelo came in, with a high head and a 
sneering mouth. With him he introduced a 
new equation, a gentleman whom Rodney 
had never seen before. 

A man of medium height, rather florid of 
person, who wore chequered trousers with 
a gray morning coat the black braiding of 
which was as broad as a jest in bad taste; a 
gray ascot transfixed by a large pearl, a 
white linen waistcoat and spats, and the 
shiniest of patent-leather shoes completed 
the effulgent ensemble. 

He stopped and bowed ceremoniously. 


White teeth flashed in his olive-tinted, 
boldly featured face. “Mr. Manship, I be- 
lieve?” Rodney found himself shaking a 
highly manicured hand with a _ notable 


growth of silky black hairs on its back, 
and on its fingers rings set with a seal and 
a huge solitaire diamond. “I am Mr. Leo 
Croce, attorney for Mr. Angelo Baroque.” 

Rodney looked to Francesca, but 
gathered nothing from the composure with 
which she was suffering the addresses of 
Mr. Croce, whom she seemed to know on 
terms of indifferent acquaintance. 

Ignoring his sister, Angelo had thrown 
himself into a chair on the opposite side 
of the desk. Mr. Croce retreated to a seat 
beside his client. 

Rodney silently consulted Francesca. 
She gave a slight inclination of the head. 
He sat down, took the will from his brief 
case, and began to read. 

An attentive hush was disturbed only 
by rustlings on the part of the minor 
legatees till he finished and, placing the 
will on the desk before him, looked around 
the ring of faces. 

Francesca was sitting with head bowed 
and gaze fixed upon slim, white fingers in- 
terlaced in her lap. The servants were 
stirring, gesticulating, exchanging hoarse 
whispers of congratulation. Angelo, with 
his feet sprawling, his hands in his pockets, 
and his head thrown back, was staring at a 
corner of the ceiling, his habitual sneer dis- 
figuring his handsome features. Mr. Croce, 
however, was on the alert for Rodney’s 
eye, and favored him with a flash of teeth. 

“If you do not mind, Mr. Manship,” 
he suggested silkily, “the date of that docu- 
ment again?” Rodney repeated it. “Ah, 
yes! I was not mistaken, then. I thought 
it could not possibly postdate the will in 
our possession.” Mr. Croce produced a 
folded paper with a legal backing. “Ex- 
ecuted in my office only a few hours before 
his lamentable demise, this, I am confident, 
will be found to be the last will and testa- 
ment of Mr. Aniello Barocco, or Baroque, 
deceased. Perhaps you will be good enough 
to read it to us, Mr. Manship.” The 
Italian rose and with a graceful bow of 
mockery presented the document. “You 
will find it differs from what you have 
just read in one material respect only. The 
minor bequests are identical; but my client, 
not his sister, is made the chief beneficiary. 
Look it over; satisfy yourself.” 

Francesca had lifted her head and was 
watching Angelo with an inscrutable face. 
Rodney’s eyes hardened, and his mouth as 
well, as he snapped the paper open. 

“What do you say? Shall I read it 
aloud, Miss Barocco?” 

“Not unless you think it worth while,” 
the girl returned coolly. “I’ve no doubt 
you'll find it is precisely as Mr. Croce says.” 

Rodney hesitated, then turned attention 
to the paper. But his face grew red and 
his gorge rose with resentment of the ef- 
frontery of the thing: an impudent para- 
phrase of the will which he had written 
and a copy of which had been stolen from 
his office, with just enough rewording here 
and there to lend it a colorable semblance 
of the original composition, and in every 
instance with the name of Angelo appear- 
ing where Francesca’s had appeared and 
vice versa. 

Trembling with indignation, he looked 
up at length; but a glimpse of the polite 
teeth of Mr. Croce, as the latter smilingly 
waited upon his verdict, served as a cold 
plunge to the hot metal of his anger; and 
it was with voice and hand steady enough 
that he rose and approached Francesca. 

“Mr. Croce’s statement is correct as to 
the tenor of this—ah—writing. But if you 
will examine the signature, Miss Barocco, 
and tell me whether or not you believe it 
to be genuine—” 

“Sir!” Mr. Croce jumped up as if sud- 
denly stung. “Are you aware of the nature 
of that innuendo?” 

[Turn to page 37] 
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[Continued from page 36] 
Rodney met his glare with calm eyes of 
contempt. 

“T am,” he replied, and showed the man 
his shoulder. 

She seemed to need an inordinately long 
time to make up her mind. Once she looked 
up and for several seconds studied the face 
of her brother. Then again Francesca 
bowed her head above the will, but after a 
little rose, and gave it back to Rodney. 

“The signature is genuine,” she said 
quietly. 

Mr. Croce interjected an 
tense gratification. 

Rodney was satisfied that the girl had 
lied. It wasn’t, however, his part to dis- 
pute her if she were willing to let herself 
be cheated out of a goodly fortune. He 
bowed in token of his deference to her 
will, then turning, restored the paper to the 
ready hand of Mr. Croce. 

“Thank you very much,” said that 
gentleman. “I quite understand, Mr. 
Manship, your anxiety to protect the in- 
terests of a client. I am willing to admit 
that it was a natural question you raised 
just now, even though it impugned the 
honor of my client and myself.” 

“Sorry, Mr. Croce,” said Rodney. “But 
don’t you think it would be as well to 
save up your generosity for the time when 
I am ready to apologize?” 

The Italian stiffened and drew back with 
a dark countenance relieved by no glitter- 
ing teeth; but Angelo jumped up and 
shouldered between the two. 

“That'll be all from you!” he snarled 
in Rodney’s face. “I guess you know who’s 
master here, at last! And ali I’ve got to 
say to you is—get out, and don’t show 
your face here again!” 

Deliberately Rodney turned his back 
upon Angelo. “I’m sorry, Miss Barocco,” 
he said. “I would be glad had I been able 
to serve you to more purpose. As it is, 
I’m sure you know you have only to call 
on me at any time.” He offered a hand. 
“Good afternoon.” 

“Not yet, Mr. Manship,” said Francesca. 
“Tf you don’t mind, I’m going with you. As 
Angelo says, he is now master here; and 
since that is so, my place is elsewhere. If 
you'll be kind enough to give me a lift 
in your taxi and drop me at a hotel, I'll 
send back for my things.” 


Ill 


OOLLY ignoring the storm of which 

she was the focal point Francesca 

made her arrangements. The man- 
servant she told off to fetch a taxicab, her 
old nurse she instructed to stay behind, 
pack up her belongings, and bring them 
on to the hotel. Then, telling Rodney that 
she would be grateful if he would wait at 
the door while she donned her wraps, Fran- 
cesca brushed past the still furiously pro- 
testing Angelo and his attorney as if un- 
aware of their existence, and went upstairs 
to her room. 

The servants followed; and after a mo- 
ment of agonized indecision, Angelo flung 
out in pursuit of his sister. 

Picking up his brief case, Rodney like- 
wise made for the door; but Mr. Croce 
produced a deprecating gesture with a 
placating flash of teeth. 

“A moment, if you please, Mr. Man- 
ship—one little minute. This is all so un- 
fortunate—these unhappy children, quarrel- 
ing in the very shadow of their father’s 
death! But you have great influence with 
Miss Barocco—one sees that—and I per- 
haps a little with my client. Let us for- 
get our differences, you and I, and try 
to patch up this deplorable misunderstand- 
ing.” 

“Mr. Croce,” Rodney advised, “if you 
ask me, your client is about as thorough- 
paced a young rotter as I want ever to 
meet. This production of an alleged will 
which you know as well as I was executed 
under duress of some sort, if it’s anything 
better than a downright forgery!” 

A livid flush darkened the face of the 
Italian. 

“Take care, Mr. Manship!” 

“I’m measuring my words, Mr. Croce, 
and I'll answer for every one of them you 
will challenge, before the Bar Association 
or elsewhere, at your pleasure. As for your 
client, I ask nothing better than a fair 
excuse to put him where he belongs— 
behind the bars!” 

To Rodney’s immense disappointment, 
Mr. Croce got the better of the symptoms 
of apoplexy which had seemed to promise 
to carry him off incontinently, and proved 
himself the master of his temper as well. 

“T shall not fail to tell my client what 
you have said. As for myself, you shall 
hear from me without delay.” 

Rodney nodded curtly, and marched out 
and down to the entrance hall. 

He had not long to wait before Fran- 
cesca appeared, unattended; so that Rodney 
was able to conduct her to the cab without 
another clash. 

“The Chatham, please,” she said, and 
when Rodney had repeated the address to 

[Turn to page 52] 
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hat’s Wrong 
In This Picture? 


It’s so easy to make embarrassing mistakes in public—so easy to 


commit blunders that make people misjudge you. 


Can you find 


the mistake or mistakes that are being made in this picture? 
Can you point out what is wrong? If you are not sure, read the 
interesting article below, and perhaps you will be able to find out. 


T is a mark of extreme good breeding 
and culture to be able to do at all times 
exactly what is correct. This is especially 
true in public where strangers judge us 

by what we do and say. The existence of 
fixed rules of etiquette makes it easy for 
people to know whether we are making mis- 
takes or whether we are doing the thing that 
is absolutely correct and cultured. They are 
quick to judge—and quick to condemn. It 
depends entirely upon our knowledge of the 
important little rules of etiquette whether 
they respect and admire us, or receive an 
entirely wrong and prejudiced impression. 

In public, many little questions of good 
conduct arise. By public, we mean at the 
theatre, in the street, on the train, in the 
restaurant and hotel—wherever men and wo- 
men who are strangers mingle together and 
judge one another by action and speech. It is 
not enough to know that one is well-bred. One 
must see that the strangers one meets 
every day get no impression to the contrary. 

Do you know the little rules of good con- 
duct that divide the cultured from the un- 
cultured, that serve as a barrier to keep the ill- 
bred out of the circles where they would 
be awkward and embarrassed ? 


should make the first sign of recognition? Is 
the woman expected to smile and nod before 
the gentleman raises his hat? Gn what occa- 
sions should the hat be raised? 

People of culture can be recognized at once 
They know exactly what to do and say on 
every occasion, and because they know that 
they are doing absolutely what is correct, 
they are calm, well-poised, dignified. They 
are able to mingle with the most highly culti- 
vated people, in the highest social circles. 
and yet be entirely at ease. 


The Book of Etiquette 


There have probably been times when you 
suffered embarrassment because you did not 
know exactly what to do or say. There 
have probably been times when you wished 
you had some definite information regarding ' 
certain problems of conduct, when you 
wondered how you could have avoided a 
certain blunder. 

The Book of Etiquette is recognized as one 
of the most dependable and reliable authorities on 
the conduct of good society. It has solved the 
problems of thousands of men and women. It has 
shown them how to be well-poised and at ease even 

among the most brilliant cele 





Do you know the important 
rules of etiquette that men of 
good society must observe, that 


Do You Know— 


brities. It has shown them how 
to meet embarrassing moments 
with a calm dignity. ft has made 
it possible for them to do and 


how to introduce men say and write and wear at all 
w morn ol of — society idly ? and women correctly times only what is entirely correct. 
capers to follow rigidly how to anewer & dinner In the Book of Etiquette, now 
Perhaps the following questions invitation? published in two large volumes 
will help you find out just how to greet a man of you will find chapters on dinner 


how much you know about 


woman acquaintance in 


etiquette and dance etiquette, 


, public? chapters on the etiquette of en 
etiquette. how to plan church and gagements and weddings, chap- 
house weddings? ters on teas and parties and en> 

how to use table silver tertainments of all kinds. You 


At the Dance 


How should the man ask a 
woman to dance? What 
should he say to her when the 
the music ceases and he must 
return to his original partner? 


properly? 
how to 
and 


correct 





word 
acknowledgments? 
how to avoid blunders at 
theatre 
how to do at all times the 

thing that is 
and cultured? 


will find authoritative information 
regarding the wording of invita 
tions, visiting cards and all social 
correspondence. The subject of 
introductions is covered exhaus 
tively, and the etiquette of travel 
devolves into an interesting dis 
cussion of correct form in France, 
England and other foreign coun 


invite ations 


and opera? 


absolutely 








Do you know the correct 
dancing positions? 

Very often introductions must be made in 
the ballroom. Should a man be introduced 
to a woman, or a woman to a man? Is it 
correct to say, Miss Brown, may I present 
Mr. Smith, or Mr. Smith, may I present Miss 
Brown? Which of these two forms is cor- 
rect: Bobb», this is Mrs. Smith, or Mrs. 
Smith, this is Bobby? When introducing a 
married woman and a single woman should 
you say, Mrs. Brown, allow me to present 
Miss Smith, or Miss Smith, allow me to 
present Mrs, Brown? 

When leaving the ballroom, 
expected to thank the hostess? What should 
the woman guest say when she leaves? 
What should the gentleman guest say? It is 
only by knowing exactly what is correct, 
that one can avoid the embarrassment and 
humiliation of socia! blunders, and win the 
respect and admiration of those with whom 
one comes in contact. 


In the Street 


There are countless tests of good manners 
that distinguish the well-bred in public. For 
instance, the man must know exactly what is 
correct when he is walking with a young 
woman. According to etiquette, is it ever 
permissible for a man to take a woman’s 
arm? May a woman take a gentleman’s 
arm? When walking with two women, 
should a man take his place between them 
or on the outside? 

When is it permissible for a man to pay 
a woman’s fare on the street-car or railroad? 
Who enters the car first, the woman or the 
man? Who leaves the car first? If a man 


is the guest 


and woman who have met only once before 
encounter each other 


in the street, who 


tries. rom cover to cover each 
book is filled with interesting 
and extremely valuable information. 
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ACUUM 


OONER or later you will tire 

of obsolete cleaning methods 
and purchase a vacuum cleaner. 
And until you actually see 
the new improved Eureka in 
operation, you scarcely can con- 
ceive how superlatively easy and 
satisfactory vacuum cleaning has 


now been made. 


Its increased suction and im- 
proved detachable sweep-action 
brush produce a combination of 
deep cleaning and surface sweep- 
ing hitherto believed impossible. 
Its unusual compactness permits 
youtocleanconveniently beneath 
lowbeds and furniture. Its attach- 
ments are so efficient and so easy 
to connect that you will use them 
daily without delay or bother. 


Ask the nearest Eureka dealer to 
demonstrate the new Eureka for 
you today. Let him convince 
you that it is the finest vacuum 
cleaner engineering skill has yet 
produced. Write for his name. 


Eureka gets the dirt — not the carpet 
P 


EurREKA VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY 
DETROIT, U.S. A 


Canadian Factory: Kitchener, Ontario 
Foreign Branch 8 Fisher Street, 
Holborn; London, W. C. 1. England $ 
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Furthermore, now that he remembered 
it, Freddie Dexter had asked him to pull 
on a tug-of-war team; and although 
Nelson hadn’t the faintest intention of 
pulling, yet it was a compliment—yes, a 
very pleasant compliment. Evidently, he 
didn’t look as senile as he had imagined. 


HAT night, the air was sweet and 
fresh: the sky hung low with thick, 
yellow stars, and the sea was velvet- 
calm, so that presently there was a con 
certed rush to what Freddie Dexter called 
the mezzanine deck, high in the bow 

In a very secluded angle of the rail 
there were two empty chairs: Nelson 
dropped into one of them and smoked, 
meditatively. These people were young 
young—young! And just as a poor man, 
desperate for money, resents those who have 
it, so was Nelson suddenly filled with a 
curious hot resentment against the very 
qualities he longed for: youth, and gay- 
heartedness, and spontaneity 

“Mind if I sit down a second?” 

Nelson scarcely turned his head. “Of 
course not.” 

She curled up in the other chair, and 
settled herself into comfort. Nelson went 
on smoking. There was a silence 

“You’re an awfully funny man,” she 
said, eventually 

“In what way?” 

She inclined a degree or two toward 
him. “Oh, it isn’t only the way you act: 
it’s in your eyes, and the way you talk 
You talk off the top of your mind all the 
time—just so nobody can possibly tell 
what you're thinking about. Yesterday 
morning and then again today you made 
me so provoked I wanted to throw some- 
thing at you—but now I'm just sorry for 
you.” 

Nelson raised his head. “Sorry for me!” 

She nodded. “Just as sorry as I can 
be. Because J don’t think you’d ever be- 
have like that if there weren’t some good 
reason for it You’re not a humorist, 
really. What is it: just that you don’t 
like people?” 


He continued to smoke, and to meditate, 


“No, that isn’t it 
you bother?” 

She hesitated. “I don’t know if I can 
even trust you not to be facetious about 
this well, anyway—ever since I 
was a little girl I’ve been crazy to see 
Europe, and I never expected to. Then it 
fell right into my lap. Right out of a clear 
sky And now I’m going to have ten 
weeks—ten of the most wonderful weeks 
I'll ever know.” She drew a long breath: 
her eyes were shining. “I’m the luckiest 
person on the whole boat. And it isn’t 
fair for me to be so happy all alone: I 
wanted to share it with somebody. And 
nobody else seemed to—need any of my 
share. And yesterday morning, down in 
the salon, you were playing something that 
fitted so exactly everything I was thinking 
and feeling, and you had such a queer look 
on your face well, that began it 
And then you squelched me. And then 
today you did it again, and I loathed you— 
until I’d had time to think about it. And 
then I watched you— 

“The only sincere minute you've spent 
on this boat was when you didn’t know I 
was looking at you! I'm trying to help 
you.” 

He stared at her for a long half-minute 
“My guess,” said Nelson, irrelevantly, “is 
that you come from a small city some 
where, and you've lived in the same place 
all your life. Isn't that so? 

“You see, girls like you,” he went on, 
“don’t grow up very often in big cities 
They go there afterward, sometimes, but 
they don’t grow up there—not often 
You haven't been snubbed very much,” 
he said, thoughtfully, “and you've always 
been surrounded by people who loved you 
and trusted you, and believed that what- 
ever you did was quite all right, simply 
because you did it. Isn’t that true? I 
thought so. You show it.” 

“You mean I’m too personal? I sup- 
pose I am. I suppose I never ought to 
have been interested at all. I’m sorry.” 

“No, that isn’t it at all.” He cleared 
his throat. “I meant that it’s rather— 
startling—to have anybody so—direct 
It's—refreshing * His voice, how- 
ever, was badly regulated; the old, defen- 
sive note of raillery had crept back into it. 
“You said something about wanting so 
much to come abroad. Well, you're not 
even in my class. I’ve been waiting and 
working and planning for this trip for al- 
most aS many years as you are old. 

“You take that thing you liked yester- 
day: I'll tell you the idea Did you 
ever build up in your mind a picture of 
what Cairo must be like, or Alexandria, or 
Tunis? . . . You go out of the smash- 
ing sunlight into a shadow that pretty 
nearly blinds you—into a bazaar, a shop— 
and there are all the treasures of the 
world spread out for you, and over it all, 
bowing and salaaming, and rubbing his 

[Turn to page 40] 
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Ivers & Pond. 


f How to Buy 
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pianos we quote lowest prices and ship 
from the factory tho’ your home be in 
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States. Attractive easy payment plans. 
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change. Every intending buyer should 
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IVERS & POND PIANO CO. 
149 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 
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Almost No Work! 
Wash-Day Can Be One of Your Easiest Times 
By Lillian Purdy Goldsborough ine _ 
hy - 
) : Na f 
5 i : 
Having cleansed a E 
tubful of clothes in E 
ten to fifteen minutes, £ 
rinsed and wrung Z 
them into the blue e 
water, this modern E 
laundress washes the E 
second tubful while 
the first is again pass- E 
- ing through the f 
. wringer, thus _per- 3 
A forming two opera- ¢ 
d. tions at once. Her . 
or tireless servant, the P 
25 washing machine, . 
ir thus reduces hours to 
. minutes and replaces 
: backache and fatigue 
with comfort and ease 
1e 
D : 
ip : é 
in 4, ‘ 
-d 5§ : 
1s. 3 i 
x- i H 
ld fe 
it i | E| 
a nappy day: 
>. E ‘ 
Ss. i EI 
J WHAT JOY! The snowy washing is on the line and i 
E ; 
. . . ! + 
) To sit in a comfort- : the day a still tees.) 4 2 
able position till the : . ; : ‘3 
work is done, to £ As the master-craftsman picks his tools, so the efficient z 
i the | in- > , . 
stead of pushing ond ‘ housewife chooses her laundry supplies. There are none 3 
— eae tak E better than these three, the product of 47 years’ scientific 
ron- £ ’ z i r 
ing machine saves 4 study and practical experience in the art of soap-making: 
your time and energy - : z 
5 Sweet Home Soap, a golden-yellow bar of sterling purity i 
| : and generous size. F) 
Yom F 
zk Sweet Home Flakes, for the washing-machine. F 
F Boraxine Soap Powder, a favorite in a million homes. A 5 
marvelous all-around cleanser. : 
E . 
| E Ask your nearest Larkin Secretary to tell you about the a 
| E interesting Larkin Factory-to-Family Plan. 3 
3 te Sp 5 
i ale | Ltthttt CO tac. iM 
+ lig es ennai re Free on Request Established, 1875 
e ironing ma- es 
pe sage pom ag _ E Send postal for A National Institution 
out of your hands is : 
ann bs tasced ‘ latest Larkin Buffalo, N. Y. 
over to that de- 4 Catalog No. 26 Chicago, Ill. 
sirable assistant, F Peoria, Iil. 
the electric iron. fe! Philadelphia, Pa. 
If your kitchen is 
your laundry, a a — - ae 
collapsible board 
is imperative for 4 BORAXINE 
ironing. Easy to pial a 
fold and unfold, it ‘ : 
takes up little Nn SOAP POWDER » 
room in your HEE Haat 
clio 
SWEET HOME | 
iso )RY FLAKES 
nite oT ite T 
HERE are many other faithful mechanical servants besides those you 
use for washing and ironing. Fatigue and dreariness vanish from 
housework when these capable helpers are used. To know about them, 
send for The Modern Home: How to Equip It With Mechanical Servants 
| and Manage It Wisely. Price, 10 cents. The housekeeper of today has 
| banished, forever, the old-fashioned spring and fall housecleaning—the 
upheaval of the entire house for days at a time. But a certain amount 
of extra cleaning and renovating are required at times in order to keep the 
| |) home in good condition. To abolish, this year, the trying features of your 
| autumn housecleaning, standardize the processes and employ mechanical | 
| servants. Housecleaning Made Easy will tell you how to do this. Enclose 
stamped, addressed envelope when you send for it. Address Mrs. Golds- 
borough, Care McCall's Magazine, 236 West 37th Street, New York City. 
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Absolute Satisfaction 


GUARANTEED 
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Free Copy Today 
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hands, and picturesque as the deuce 

Oh, he’s an old bandit, of course, but still, 
he’s the Seller of Dreams , that is, 
if you think of it the way I do, and it 
takes hold of you . . .” 

“T like the picture,” she said. “TI liked it 
yesterday. But still you haven't answered 
a single thing I asked you. Let’s begin at 
the beginning. Who wrote it?” 

“Why J did,” said Nelson, “nineteen 
years ago. You didn’t think I'd take that 
back, did you?” 

After a pause, she laughed. “When you 
were—say—twelve? Your parents must 
have been awfully proud of you.” 

“I’m nearly forty. And my parents 
never even heard it; they wouldn’t have 
been interested.” 

She stirred in her chair. “For a minute, 
I honestly thought you were going to be 
erious ; Wasn't I a goat?” 

He was alone in the secluded angle by 
the rail. He stared at the whitening water, 
and tried to be exhilarated because he was 
going to France. 

“By gosh!” said Nelson, half-aloud 
“She didn’t even believe I’m thirty-seven !” 


HE next morning, this sense of an- 

tagonism received a fresh impulse: 

and the reason for it was that Freddie 
Dexter was so plainly trying to monopolize 
her. There was mighty little finesse about 
Freddie: his conception of tact was to 
break into a circle, tuck a girl under his 
arm, march off with her 

It was almost tea-time when he dis- 
covered her, sitting solitary and subdued, 
on the wrong side of the boat, in somebody 
else’s deck-chair. He had no possible reason 
to know, then, that Freddie Dexter had 
been proposing to her, and that she had 
asked for a moratorium: he merely saw 
his opportunity, and took it. 

“I’ve been looking for you all day,” he 
said. “I wanted to explain things te you 

. and tell you how much I appre- 
ciated your bothering about me. 

She shook her head, and smiled me- 
chanically. “It’s lots better not to explain 
things. So often, it just makes everything 
worse. It’s all right. I’ve thought it over, 
and there simply isn’t any use in trying to 
make people into what they don’t want to 
be. It’s so much easier to take them at 
their own valuation. So sit down 
and tell me all about your two Rolls- 
Royces, and what a bright boy you were 
at school.” 

It fascinated him, perversely, to tell her 
the truth, once more, in the most literal 
form, and to see how she disbelieved him. 

“I've made a fearfully bad impression 
on you, haven't 1?” he asked. 

“You've worked hard enough for it.” 

“Well—if it isn’t too late—tell me how 
you want me to behave, and I'll behave 
that way.” 

“IT want you to be yourself. That’s all.” 

“But I’ve been myself all the time.” 

She turned her face away from him. 
“Then go on. Keep it up. Go ahead 
being a comedian. Maybe that’s the best 
thing you could do.” 

“But—why ?” 

She turned swiftly back. “If I knew,” 
she said, “maybe I could tell you why 
I like you in spite of yourself. Maybe I 
could tell you why I like you in spite of 
almost every word you've said to me. But 
I don’t know. AllI knowis . . . that 
you amuse me and it’s time for 
tea. Do you want to get some for me?” 

And one evening Nelson talked to her 
about travel and other serious things. And, 
toward the end, he had an unexpected re- 
ward for she said to him: “I’m awfully 
glad we had this talk. I’m glad to know 
you can be sincere about something. I like 
you lots better, now. Won't you please 
keep on like that?” 

“Why—lI'll do my best,” 
“And by the way—’ 

Ves.” 

“About that other night—I just want 
you to know I think it was perfectly— 
bully of you.” 

“Oh !” 

“Nobody ever took that much trouble 
about me—in all my life.” 

“Nobody?” 

“Not a soul.” 

She put her hand on his arm. “Why, if 
that’s true—then that’s what’s the matter 
with you—isn’t it ?” 

And that was all there was to it: but 
a few minutes later, when they were routed 
out, and drafted into the inevitable chorus, 
she didn’t let herself be switched aside by 
Freddie Dexter. She sat by Nelson, and 
both men were keenly aware of it. It 
added five years to Dexter’s age—but it 
got them from Nelson’s. 

He realized that he had long since 
stopped fretting for the Paris: he con- 
sidered the Rochambeau the finest ship 
afloat. It lacked no single detail of per- 
fection; it contained everything in the 
world he could remotely think of wanting. 
Her name was Alice. 

[Turn to page 42] 


he said, lamely. 
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She Found A Pleasant Way To 
Reduce Her Fat 


She did not have to go to the trouble 
of diet or exercise. She found a better 
way, which aids the digestive organs 
to turn food into muscle, bone and 
sinew instead of fat. 







She used Marmola Prescription Tab- 
lets, which are made from the famous 
Marmola prescription. They aid the 
digestive system to obtain the full 
nutriment of food. They will allow 
you to eat many kinds of food without 
the necessity of dieting or exercising. 


Thousands have found that Mar- 
mola Prescription Tablets give complete 
relief from obesity. And when the 
accumulation of fat is checked, re- 
duction to normal, healthy weight 
soon follows. 














All good drug storesthe world over sell Mar- 
mola Prescription Tablets at one dollar a box. 
Ask yourdruggist forthem, ororder direct and 
they will be sent in plain wrapper, postpaid. 


MARMOLA COMPANY 
236 Garfield Bldg. Detroit, Mich. 
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Does Your Club 
Want $100? 


McCall’s Magazine will give 
to your club, society or organi- 
zation, $100.00 or even more. 





One group of Camp Fire Girls 
received $213.75 from McCall’s. | 
| Over a thousand Camp Fires | 
have received McCall gifts as | 
well as Boy and Girl Scout 
Troops, Parent and Teacher 
Associations, Y. W. C. A’s, 


and similar organizations. 





Churches and Church Societies, 
especially Ladies Aid Societies, 
have received large amounts of 
money under the McCall Plan. | 
There is no investment required. 
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An Explanation of His Famous Method of Reducing to Music 


CCORDING to the figures we keep 
at Wallace institute, my method 
of removing superfluous flesh has 
thus far been used by a little over 
185,000 persons. In addition, we have 
received nearly 65,000 letters asking 
questions about the course. So many 
people these days are seeking relief 
from overweight, it is possible the an- 
swers to those questions most frequently 
asked would be of general interest. 


Whatis oftenestaskedis‘‘How can music 
make one thin? It can not. 
If mere music were a means 
of reducing we should see | 


few stoutpeople!Forhomes 4 “ 


t 


without a phonograph are 
scarce. It is, of course, the 
specific directions andactiv- 
ities outlined on my records 
—not the records them- 
selves, or the music— 
which reduce weight. I spe- 
cialized in this work eight- 
een years before Iconceived 
and perfected the course on 
phonographrecords. The 
method reduces through 
counter-acting the natural, 
underlying causes of fat. 


TS next most frequent 
question is this: ‘‘How 
many pounds will your re- 
ducing records remove 
from me?”’ And strangely 
enough, it is not hard to an- 
swer this question quite ac 
curately. Experience in so 
many thousands of cases en- 
ables us tostate an average 
figure wnich will come very 
close, and anyone may tell 
for one’s self from the table 
I give here. It is only nec- 
essary to take into consider- 
ation the age and height. 
The present weight, or how 
long you have weighed that 
much, makes no difference 
inthe ultimate result. Super- 
fluous flesh may have been 
permitted to accumulate for 
any one of a number of 
reasons, Its removal, never- 
theless, will beaccomplished 
in the same way in every 
case—by eliminating the 
basic conditions that foster fat in excess 
of what is needed for repairing and re- 
storing what the bodily activities con- 
sume. These are the weights thatanyone 
may attain by this method of reducing: 


Age Age Age Age 
Height 20t0 29 30to39 40to49 50and 
‘ Years Years Years Over 
—aeS ik, tn bin tie 
1) ill 116 122 125 
61 113 118 124 127 
62 115 120 127 130 
63 118 123 130 133 
64 122 127 133 1% 
65 125 131 137 14 
66 129 135 141 145 
67 133 139 145 150 
68 137 143 149 155 
69 141 147 153 159 
70 145 150 156 163 


I guess thousands of people have 
asked me ‘Is your course absolutely 
harmless?’’ The best reply is to be found 
in the very many letters of the medical 
profession endorsing my methods. 
Scores of those taking my course have 
said they do so by advice of their physi- 
cian. Those who for any reasons of 
health are forbidden to employ violent 
exercises have enjoyed this melody 
method, and finished with marked im- 
provement physically. 





By WALLACE 
PHOTOGRAPH BY KEEDY 
“Will reducing so fast as I have heard 
is done by your records bring wrinkles 
or flabbiness?’’ I presume it is because 
the starving process and numerous cruel 
diets always do have such an effect that 
so many ask me that. I can assure you 
that the opposite is true of my system 
of reducing. For I use absolutely natur- 
al methods; I do not tear down fatty 
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WALLACE, THE ORIGINATOR OF THE METHOD 
MANY HAVE USED TO GET THIN TO MUSIC 


tissues, but remove conditions respon- 
sible for their growth. It is a change of 
Nature’s own working, and therefore 
the new bodily condition is naturally 
provided for. Remaining flesh is firmer 
than ever. So far as wrinkles are con- 
cerned, the face, neck and other parts 
of the body will be seen to have a new 
smoothness. 
N°? so easy to answer is the query 
as to how long it will take to reduce 
an individual to normal weight. Consti- 
tutions vary. Conditions are never pre- 
cisely the same in two people. Reports 
of ten pounds lost the first week of my 
course are frequent. Oftener it is only 
five pounds in that time. But a woman 
who takes off only a few pounds the first 
week ortwo—perhaps only ten ortwelve 
pounds the first three weeks—will often- 
times start to lose weight twice as fast 
commencing with her fourth lesson. 

I recently received a letter from a 
woman who had removed forty pounds 
along about the middle of herfifthlesson, 
yet she had lost nothing the first week, 
and only three and one-half pounds the 
second week. Naturesometimes requires 
quite a time to prepare the system for 
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the change. But the reduction is a 

certainty in the end, and to under- 

stand the principles I use is to know 

this to bea fact. Others will state that 
they are too fat only in certain parts, 
and therefore desire only the part of 
my service which will reduce the abdo- 
men, hips, or perhaps the neck and 
arms. It is, of course, impossible to give 
one magic direction which will remove 
fat at one point while the body is organ- 
ized to produce excess fat just as fast as 
it is consumed. Mine is a 
complete, correctional 
course, one part preparing 
the way for the next, and 
must be taken in the se- 
quence directed. If you are 
stout in only certain places, 
have no fear that you will 
lose where measurements 
are normal. Nature does not 
work that way. It is only in 
drugging and doping, or in 
denying the body needed 
nourishment that one’s face 
becomes drawn, or portions 
of the body become gaunt 
and subnormal. Every day 
comes the query ‘‘Can your 
records do anything for one 
who is not so much over- 
weight as poorly propor- 
tioned?”’ Redistribution, 
rather than removal of the 
fat is the desire. My course 
seems to bring results very 
quickly in such instances. 
A woman seldom realizes 
how completely within 
her control is her fig- 
ure, and the contour of the 
limbs. 


“Must I always keep up 
the use of my reducing 
records even after I have 
reduced to right weight?” 
No, but most people do so 
because they want to. There 
is something about the 
twelve to twenty minutes 
daily use of the records that 
everyoneseemstolike.Then 
too, the occasional use of 
the records every second 
or third day, possibly only 
once a week makes it im- 
possible forthe fattoreturn. 
You may think at the outset that you will 
wish to lay aside the records once you 
reach the goal of a normal figure—but 
I predict that you will not. 


ie spite of the great numbers who have 

permitted me to restore their propor- 
tions to what Nature intended, there are 
doubtless many more people who still 
carry their unwelcome weight because 
they frankly disbelieve in any reducing 
process so easy and enjoyable. To ‘‘get 
thin to music’’ sounds toosimple. I know 
this from the quantity of letters asking if 
I guarantee results. To ask that is to 
confess that you have not carefully read 
the offer in my announcements. Nat- 
urally, I may not guarantee to reduce 
someone who I have no means of know- 
ing will carry out my instructions ex- 
actly as given. But if directions are 
obeyed, reduction is sure. The very 
terms of my offer prove that. My first 
lesson is always given before anything 
is said about paying for my services. 
From that first lesson anyone can tell 
whether my reducing records really do 
reduce, and there is no obligation to go 
a step further unless results make you 
eager to continue with me. 
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Play Off 
your FAT 


No one need stay stout longer than it 
takes to notify Wallace Institute of the 
desire to reduce to normal weight, re- 
ceive the phonographic reducing lesson 
that is sent free of any charge whatever, 
and play away the excess flesh to the 
tune of several pounds a week. 


Wallace 


‘REDS 


Records 


—dictated by Wallace himself, originator 
of the music method of reducing—are 
the one safe, sensible and certain way 
to remove any burden of fat. Thousands 
have reduced by this modern method. 

The success of the original Wallace 
course has caused several to copy what 
they can of his method. Unless the réc- 
ord is signed Wallace, and unless the 
label says Reducing—it is NOT a Redu- 
cing Record. 


You Can Get Thin 
to Music 


Easy, interesting lessons of a few min- 
utes daily will cause every ounce of ex- 
tra flesh to go—and prevent its return. 
File after file of letters show reductions 
like these: 


lostin 4mouths byMrs. Harry Derby, 
103 Lbs. 1100 Vine St., Quiney, Ills. 
74 Lb lost in 18 weeks by Mrs Grace Horch- 
S. ler, 4625 Indiana Av., Chicago, Ills. 


60 Lb lost in 3 months by Mrs. Orpha M. 
S$. Van Ripper, Wyandoste, Mich. 


4l Lb lost by Miss Helen F. Mac Dougall, 
$. Hillis, Long Island, N. Y. 


32 Lbs. ip tbh ag by Mrs. J. M. Taw, 


20 Lb lost with four lessons by Mrs. Frank 

S.J. Roth, 1004 Fremont St., Marshall- 
town. ia. 

—surely, Wallace can reduce you, too; 

just as surely as you give him the op- + 

portunity offered here and now, 


e 

Your First Lesson 
e Why not find out 
is FRE about Wallace Re- 
ducing Records? A teW days with the 
first lesson record will tell you more and 
show you more than any amount of de- 
scription. No promise to pay anything, 
no obligation; just let Wallace know you 
want to é¢ryhis method. A fulllesson on 
regular-sized double-face reducing rec- 
ord and complete instructions free for 
the mailing of this coupon: 





WALLACE, 
630 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago: 


Please send record for the first reducing les- 
son; free and prepaid. I will either errvll, or mail 
back your record at the end of a five-day trial. 
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Canadian Address: 62 Albert St.. Winnipeg. 
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The Essence of Good Dress 


TYLE— individual, yet universal—is the expression of 
taste and the essence of pleasure in footwear. And Style 
is as visible—and delightful—in Dorothy Dodd shoes as 
their fine materials, their flawless comfort and faultless fit. 
Dorothy Dodd agencies—but even more 
reciate the worth and winsomeness of Dorothy 
tual wear. A beautifully illustrated style 
on request, together with the address of 

t Agency. 
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[Continued from page 40] 


He had shown certain people that he 
wasn’t a has-been: and in the process, he 
had even forgotten his bald-spot. From all 
external evidence he was young enough to 
stay in the running with Freddie Dexter, 
and this was a glorious satisfaction. 

On the evening of the tug-of-war he 
again succeeded in getting her to himself, 
for an hour. 

Suddenly he said to her: “Whenever 
I'm with you, I have the most ex- 
traordinary sort of feeling that you know 
everything that’s going on in my mind, 
anyway. Every now and then I waké up 
and find I’ve only been thinking, when I 
thought I was talking.” 

“Then I wish you'd really tell me about 
yourself.” 

“T’ve told you a good deal already. 
Suppose I swore it was every word true.” 

There was a long pause. “You couldn’t 


hurt my feelings as much as that, could 
you? . Because tonight, I’m going 
to believe you. What do you do in New 
York ?” 


situation, and yielded 
to his instincts. The line of least resistance. 
“Why, I work in a bank. I’ve got some- 
thing to do with foreign exchange.” 

“You're not coming over just to bat 
around, then?” 

“No, on business.” 

“And you've never been abroad before ?” 

“I’ve never been anywhere before.” 

“But it wasn’t true about your not 
playing any games, or not having any 
fun, or anything, was it?” 

“Yes, that was gospel.” 

“Did you have to work as hard as 
that? All this time? Just to get along 
and pay bills? Or did you want to?” 

“No, I didn’t want to. It was to—pay 
bills.” 

“But you went to college?” 

“Ves, I worked my way through.” 

“And didn’t have any fun there, either?” 

“Hardly.” 

“Then if this is all you’ve ever had,” 
she said, “and you waited so long for it, 
why did you make it so hard for yourself? 
And when I came to you that night, why 
couldn’t you have talked to me then?” 

He shook his head. “J don’t know.” 

“What would you do—if you could?” 

“What would I do?” He was smiling 
out at the sea. “Why, I suppose I'd rent 
an ancestral estate, somewhere near Paris, 
and radiate from it. Without any regular 
plans; just sort of following the sun. 
Drifting. Don’t you think that would be 
pleasant ?” 

“It’s exactly what I’d do, myself.” She 
drew a long breath. “That’s the one idea 
we've always had in common.” 

Nelson stopped smiling. “Of course, 
there'd have to be a princess that’s 
understood.” His palms were suddenly 
cold. “Will you believe one more thing?” 

“What’s that?” 

Nelson was rigid. “You come nearer to 
being the princess than anybody I ever 
met.” 

It was many seconds before she an- 
swered, and then her voice was very low. 

“Yes, I'll believe that. I’ve known it 
for two days But why do you 
like me? Oh, it’s all right, I wanted you 
to . . . but why do you? We're so 
terribly different 

For seventeen years, at home, all his 
emoticns had been waylaid and sand- 
bagged: for twenty more, they had been 
ground through the mill of necessity: his 
heart and his mind were full of things 
he wanted to say to her, but for the life 
of him he couldn’t get them out. There- 
fore: 

“I can’t explain it,” he said. “It just is.” 

This was Nelson’s idea of a proposal 
of marriage. 

Now almost from the very first she 
had known that, without comprehending 
him, she liked him; and more than that, she 
had lately begun to feel that she understood 
him. She realized that the background of 
his life had been so heavily shadowed 
that he blinked and drew back, intuitively, 
from the sun. She realized that behind his 
eyes, there was something very significant: 
a matured emotion, wrapped in shyness. 

“I’m going to miss you,” she said, 
slowly. “I’m going to miss you a lot.” 

Nelson scowled ferociously at the stars. 
“Your itinerary’s—hard and fast, is it?” 

“Oh, yes. Miss Wilkins has figured 
every minute.” 

“T'll see you soon, though.” 

She shivered a little. “Is it half-past 
nine yet? I promised to walk with Freddie 
Dexter.” 

“Half-past nine exactly,” said Nelson, 
and stood up. But in his heart there was 
a normal, twenty-year-old desire to go 
below and search out Freddie Dexter, and 
throw him overboard. 

For the next forty-eight hours he played 
follow-the-leader, while Freddie Dexter led. 
If it were a matter of dancing, to the 
phonograph, Nelson stood up and danced; 
his feet were uneducated in the modern 

[Turn to page 44] 
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Only One Way to Tell 


which Depilatory is Best 


Apey DeMiracle to one spot 
and any other depilatory to 
another. Wait a week and the 
results will prove that DeMiracle 
is the best hair remover on Earth. 





You need not risk a penny in try- 
ing DeMiracle. Use it just once 
and if you are not convinced that 
it is the perfect hair remover re- 
turn it to us with the DeMiracle 
Guarantee and we will refund 
\¥8| your money. For your protection 
| \i| insist that any other depilatory is 

-| guaranteed in the same manner. 





DeMiracle is not a sealing wax, 
powder, paste or so called Cream. 
You simply wet hairwith this nice 
DeMiracle sanitary liquid and it is 
gone. DeMiracle isthe most eco- 5; 
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Three Sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 ‘| 


1] 
At all toilet counters or direct from us, i=! 8 
in plain wrapper, on receipt of price. F 


be D.Miracfe 


\_Dent. O15, Park Ave. and 129th St., New York _ 


| — 


Ay 














RELIEF FOR YOUR > 


TROUBLE ZONE { 


‘ 


the nose 


and thro 





b 
|LUDEN’S 
[apenas cre onoze 
| A Clear Skin 


| and a better complexion 


Or Your Money Back 


Your friends will think more of 
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DAYS a nice, clear, healthy skin. To 
introduce Young’s Victoria Cream, 

TRIAL guaranteed to improve every one’s 
complexion and remove pimples, 
blackheads, freckles or brown 
patches, we will send enough for 
20 days trial for this adv. and ten 
cents in silver to cover cost of 
mailing. 


The F. H. Young Co., 48 DorrSt., Toledo, 0, 
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How A New Kind of Clay 


Remade My Complexion 
30 Minutes 


For reasons which every woman will understand, I have concealed my name and my identity. 
But I have asked the young woman whose picture you see here to pose for me, so that you can 
see exactly how the marvelous new discovery remakes one’s complexion in one short half-hour. 


inl 


COULD hardly believe my eyes. 
Just thirty minutes before my face 
had been blemished and _ unsightly; 

my skin had been coarse, sallow and life- 
less. Now it was actually transformed. 
I was amazed when I saw how beautiful 
my complexion had become—how soft its 
texture, how exquisite its coloring. Why. 
the blemishes and impurities had _ been 
lifted right away, and a charming, smooth, 
clear skin revealed underneath! What was 
this new kind of magic? 

You see, I never really did have a 
pretty complexion. My skin is very sen- 
sitive. It always used to be so coarse and 
rough that I hated to use powder. Some- 
times pimples and eruptions would appear 
overnight—and as for blackheads, I never 
could get rid of them! 

I will tell you why I decided to use 
the remarkable new Domino Complexion 
Clay—just once—and see what it would 
do for my skin. I had met a woman I had 
not seen for a long time, an old neighbor 
of mine. I remembered distinctly that she 
was always older than I, yet strangers 
would have insisted’ that J was the older. 
Her skin was as soft and smooth and firm 
as a child’s—not a blemish marred its 
pink-and-white loveliness. I was terri- 
bly self-conscious as I stood there talk- 
ing to her; I knew how dull and 
lifeless and unsightly my own skin was. 

I was glad when we said good-bye and 
I hurried away. 

But that little incident made me de- 
termine to do everything in my power toclear 
my blotchy skin. I realized that a good 
complexion was more important than good 
features; that with a clear, fresh com- 
plexion any woman can appear attractive. 

If others could have beautiful complexions 

I could, too. I began a perfect orgy of ex- 
perimenting with creams and lotions and messy 
ointments. 


I Use Wrong Methods—And They 
Spoil My Skin 


To be perfectly frank with you, I tried every- 
thing there was to try. I greeted each new 
thing with hope—but hope was soon abandoned as my 
skin became only more harsh and colorless. Finally I 
gave up everything in favor of massage. But suddenly I 
found that tiny wrinkles were beginning to show around 
the eyes and chin—and I assure you I gave up massage 
mighty quick. 

Wasn’t there anything that would clear my complexion, 
that would make it soft and smooth and firm? Wasn't 
there anything I could do—without wasting more time 
and more money? It was very discouraging, and I was 
tempted more than once to give it up—especially when I 
saw that after all my efforts my skin was more dull and 
coarse than ever before. 

In fact, on one very disappointing occasion I firmly 
resolved never to use anything but soap and water on my 
face again. But then something very wonderful happened 
—and, being a woman, I promptly changed my mind! 





What Made Me Change My Mind 


Did you know that the outer layer of the skin, called 
the epidermis, is constantly dying and being replaced by 
new cells? I didn’t—until I read a very remarkable an- 
nouncement. ‘That announcement made me change my 
mind. It explained, simply and clearly, how blackheads, 
pimples, and nearly all facial eruptions are caused when 
the dead skin-scales and bits of dust clog the pores. Im- 
purities form in the stifled pores—and the results are 
soon noticeable. 
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The an- 
nouncement 
went on to ex- 
plain how 
scientists had 
discovered a 
marvelous 
clay, which, in 
only one ap- 
plication, drew dust, dirt 
and other impurities and 
harmful accumulations to 
the surface. This Domino 
Complexion Clay, in only a 
half-hour, actually lifted 
away the blemishes and the 
impurities. And when it 
was removed the skin be- 
neath was found to be soft, 
smooth, clear and charming. = 
Can you blame me for want- 
ing to try this wonderful 
discovery on my own blem- 
ished complexion ? 


Three simple 
complexion is m« 
and radiar 


My Extraordinary Experience 
Domino Complexion Cla: 
I won’t bore you with details. Suffice 


applied the Domino Complexion Clay I ha 
to my face one evening at nine o’clock, and 


Full-size $2.00 Boudoir Box of Domino Complexion Powder—- 

the new invisible powder for beauty. 
Jomino Complexion Clay treatment. The attractive free box of 
Jomino Complexion Powder will be mailed to all who promptly 

f the money-saving special offer on Domino 
Mail the coupon, or a postcard, today. 


It is ideal to use after the 
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comfortably for a half-hour of reading. Soon | 
was conscious of a cool, drawing sensation. In a 
few moments the clay on my face had dried into 
a fragrant mask. And as it dried and hardened 
there was a wonderful tingling feeling. Ii could 
actually feel the millions of tiny pores breathing, 
freeing themselves of the impurities that had 
stifled them, giving up the bits of dust and the 
accumulations that had bored deeply beneath the 
surface. It was a feeling almost of physical re- 
lief; every inch of my face seemed stirred sudden- 
ly into new life and fervor. 

At nine-thirty I removed the Domino Com- 
plexion Clay and, to my utter astonishment, found 
that I had a brand new complexion! Hidden 
beauty had actually been revealed! Every black- 
head had vanished; the whole texture of the skin 
had been transformed into smooth, clear, deli- 
cately-colored beauty. 

I shall never forget my extraordinary experi- 
ence with Domino Complexion Clay. It accom- 
plished in a half-hour what other preparations 
had not accomplished in years. With gentle firm- 
ness it drew out every impurity from the stifled 
pores and revealed beneath a skin of exquisite 
texture and delicate coloring. 1 would never have 
believed it possible, and it is because it did it for 
me, because I actually had this wonderful ex- 
perience, that I consented to write this story 
for publication. 


Domino House Made This Offer To Me 


The formula from which the amazing Domino 
Complexion Clay is made was discovered by the 
chemists of the Domino House. I have been 
asked to state here, at the end of my story, that 
Domino House will send without any money in 
advance a $3.50 jar of Domino Complexion Clay 
to any one who reads my story. If I would write 
my experience with the marvelous new Domino 
Complexion Clay for publication, the Domino 
House agreed to accept only $1.95 for a $3.50 jar 
from my readers. And they will include without 
additional cost, a full-size box of Dominc Com- 
plexion Powder. 

You, as my reader, should not miss this op- 
portunity. I am sure that the marvelous 
Domino Complexion Clay will do for you what 
it has done for me. It has been guaranteed to do so, 
and a special deposit of $10,000 in the Producers 
and Consumers Bank of Philadelphia backs this 
guarantee. Your money will be promptly re- 
funded if you are not delighted with résults and 
return what is left of Domino Complexion Clay 
within 10 days. 


Send No Money 


Dorn n q mplex ion Clay 3.5 


rmmplex on Powder Sin 
Price $5.50 


ONLY $495 


=_— 








44 
















Dr. Denton 
Soft-Knit Sleeping Garments 
are made of our hygienic fabric, knit from 
special yarn spun in our own mills 
unbleached cotton, with some 


soft wool. 


Ready 
for 
Bed 


from 


Our loosely twisted yarn, knit in 
an open stitch, and also the natural 
smoothness of unbleached cotton, 
give the unique Soft-Kuit feeling. 

The hygienic qualities are spun 
and knit into Dr. Denton fabric. 

No dyes or chemicals are used, 

only new materials washed with pure 

soap and water. Our washing process 
avoids stretching. Dentons do not 
shrink but keep their original shape. 

Body, feet and hands are covered, 

protecting the child, even if bed cover- 

ings are thrown off. 

Our new, patented, extra-full 
seat gives ample room in seat and 
crotch. 

Elastic outside seams, collars double 
thickness, strong button holes, facings 
all stayed. Fabric is a mottled, light- 
gray color that does not readily show soil. 
Each size is amply proportioned. 

Made for children up to fourteen years 
old. Prices low for the quality. 

Insist on genuine Dentons. Name is on 
neck hanger. Our trade mark is on the tag 
attached to each garment. Sold in over 5,000 
Dry Goods and Department Stores. 





If you cannot get them from your dealer, write us. 


Dr. Denton Sleeping Garment Mills, 


631 Mill Street, Centreville, Michigan 
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The Seller of Dreams 


[Continued from page 42] 


steps, but he had rhythm and balance, and 
once he had been the show-pupil in his 
class. If it were a matter of hand-wrestling 
on the boat-deck, he dropped his coat and 
went into it like a schoolboy. 

On the last night, however, he stayed 
with the group a trifle too long. He was 
singing, by request, an old Harvard parody, 
and doing very well with it, when he sud- 
denly awoke to the fact that Freddie 
Dexter’s pleasant tenor was absent. He 
glanced at the corner where Freddie had 
been sitting, and Freddie wasn’t there 
Neither was Alice. 

As he resumed his place, morosely, he 
was swept by a wave of bitterness and rage 
which startled him. He hadn’t known that 
he had it in him. It went back twenty 
years. He got to his feet and went away. 

Now presently the fire-opal went aft 
along the salon deck, and stood for a 
little while in the moonlight, looking out 
over the sea. She was unaccountably lonely. 

Up on the mezzanine deck there was 
singing and laughter and the bright fire 
of youth. Dexter, uncommonly grim, had 
just left her. Nelson was probably by him- 
self, reserved, incommunicative. 

As she gazed at the sea, and at the 
stars which seemed to be caught and im- 
prisoned by the sea, she wished with all her 
soul that Nelson might have talked to her 
as Freddie Dexter had been talking to her. 
If he had, he would have met with no 
resistance. If only he could express him- 
self! If only she could know that he had 
something to express. 

At this moment, somebody began to 
play the piano in the salon. 

At first, she was scarcely aware of it, 
because the music fitted so perfectly with 
the summer night. It was as though her 
own life, with all its tumult and color and 
exaltation and sorrow, had been distilled 
into gracious notes. The incense of the 
East was burning in it, and she could see 
dimly, through the haze of incense, the 
prince and the princess in the fairy tale. 

And as it went on, dreamily, posses- 
sively, there were quick tears in her eyes, 
and hot tears running down her cheeks: 
she knew, now, that Nelson himself was 
playing, there in the dark salon, and that 
he was playing what she had heard him 
play that first morning, a century ago. 

A man came briskly out of the salon, 
and halted. “I knew you were there,” 
said Nelson. “I knew it.” 

“If I could only talk to you,” he said, 
hushed, “like that. You didn’t believe me, 
but I did do it I did it when I 
was eighteen; when there wasn’t a person 
in the world I cowld talk to .. . If 
somewhere—not in the geography-books 
at all—there only were a real seller of real 
dreams, where you could go and buy what 
ever you want; whatever you’ve always 
wanted—why, maybe I’d have a chance 
; but I’m just a tired-out, useless 
hulk—and I love you.” 

She reached out her hands to him, pas- 
sionately. “No, you’re not! No, you're 
not. Don’t you dare to say such a thing 
to me!” 

“Nor—the rest of it—either? Don’t 
you want me to talk to you? Don’t you 
want me to try?” 

She lifted her eyes to him. 
the reply he needed. 

She drew a very long breath. “I told 
you I was the luckiest person on the boat. 
I said that even before I knew you. 

“Because it was a miracle that I came 
at all. There wasn’t one chance of it in 
a million. It was a present.” 

“A present ?” 

She nodded. “From an uncle of mine. 
You see, this party was planned last winter: 
they’re all girls from the same school, and 
Miss Wilkins was going to chaperon, and 
she asked if I couldn’t go, too. And I 
couldn’t—we never could have afforded it— 
and then the miracle happened. There was 
a man that had owed my uncle some money 
for years and years, and of course he 
absolutely never expected to see it again, 
and then right out of a clear sky, it came 
in. Right at the very last minute. Oh, 
I don’t mean that literally—it was last 
April. On my birthday. I just had a 
telegram from Messina, to say I could have 
a thousand dollars. And that’s how I’m 
here.” 

Nelson was staring at her. “Messina? 
I used to know Messina pretty well, my- 
self. I lived there, once . . 
you—spent much time in Messina?” 

“T’'ve never even been there.” 

“And—is your uncle’s name the same 
as yours?” 

“No, it’s Miller. Stewart Miller.” 

He continued to stare at her, blankly. 
There was no possible doubt about it, he 
himself had actually, and for cash, bought 
Alice her dream. Except for his sacrifices 
to the memory of his father, he would never 
have met her, and loved her. Except for 
his principles, and his dogged persistence, 
she could never have approached her 
miracle at all. She had told him that 

[Turn to page 52] 
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The Sift Appropria le 


Whether for birthday, holiday or 
anniversary, the problem of gift 
selection will be happily solved the 
instant you say “Day Dream” at 
any of the better shops where toilet 
goods are sold. 


Day Dream Boudoir Creations (the haunt- 
ingly fragrant Perfume, exquisite Face 
Powder, Cold Cream, Poudre ene Com- 
pacts and other essentials to the perfect 
toilette) are obtainable either in dainty in- 
dividual packages or in beautiful gift com- 
binations—truly a tribute to the discrim- 
inating taste of those to whom they are 
sent. 

STEARNS—PERFUMER 
Detroit, Michigan Windsor, Ontario 


Established 1855 


Send 25c in stamps or coin fo 
Day Dream Acquaintance Box 
& containing Perfume, Cold Cream, 
Poudre Creme, Face Powder and 
\\ Soap in miniature. Address Stearns, 
\ee a za 3 e 





*! Beautifully 
~ Wavy Hair Like 
“Nature’s Own” 


Try the new way — the 
Silmerine way—and you'll 
never again use the ruinous heated iron. 
The curliness will appear altogether natural. 
= s - e 
Liquid Silmerine 
is easily applied with brush. Is neither sticky 
nor greasy. Perfectly harmless. Serves also as 
@ splendid dressing for the hair. Directions 
with bottle. At drug and department stores $1. 
Parker-Belmont Powder Compact « . $1.00 
Belmont Rose Compact oce 8 


arker-Belmont Beauty Cream . 1.00 
Powdered Barriflower (depilatory) 


10 
PARKER BELMONT & CO., 358 Clybourn Ave., Chicago 
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A WEEK YOU CAN 
AND _ ASM HAVE IT 
CASH BONUS 

Others start off making $4 an hour either full or 
spare time, A real selling sensation. Every woman 
needs and wants our new, beautiful, 7-pliece Solid 
Aluminum Handle Cutlery Set with a $1.50 premium 
FREE. Matches silverware. We deliver and collect. Pay 
daily, Free sample and automobile offers, Write today. 


NEW ERA MFG. CO., 803 Madison St., Dept. 48-A, Chicago, Illinois 











he Easy Way to 
Remove Dandruff 


If you want plenty of thick, beauti- 
ful, glossy, silky hair, do by all means 
get rid of dandruff, for it will starve 
your hair and ruin it if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff 
is to dissolve it. To do this, just apply a 
little Liquid Arvon at night before re- 
tiring; use enough to moisten the scalp, 
and rub it in gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or 
four more applications should complete- 
ly remove every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of 
the scalp will stop, and your hair will 
look and feel a hundred times better. 
You can get Liquid Arvon at any drug 
store. A four-ounce bottle is. usually 
all that is needed, 


The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio 
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‘By Dr. EV. Mc Collum and Nina Simmonds 


AST month we gave you three rules for a new system 
of diet, which will, if carefully followed, keep one 
on the safe side as far as good nutrition is con- 
cerned. These rules were 

First, that everyone should have every day, a 

quart of milk or its equivalent in other dairy 
products or dishes containing milk; second, that. everyone 
should eat every day two salads of fresh, raw, uncooked 
fruits or vegetables; and third, that every day everybody 
should have one liberal serving of some cooked green, leafy 
vegetable such as spinach, kale, cabbage or turnip or beet tops 

Keep these rules in mind, while we tell you about vitamins 

The vitamin story is an interesting and an 
absorbing one. The nutrition specialist, the food 
chemist: and the dietitian in their search for truth, 
are tremendously concerned, for instance, when they 
find that an insufficient supply of “fat soluble A” in 
the diet will cause a certain type of eye disease, 
known as xerophthalmia (pronounced ze-rof-thal 
mia In this disease the most noticeable symptom 
is the inflammation of the eyes. They may be 
swollen almost shut. If the trouble continues for 
any length of time, blindness will result. 

Cases of xerophthalmia have been noted in Japan 
and Denmark. In Japan the diet of the children 
affected consisted largely of cereal foods; in 
Denmark, those suffering with the disease had been 
living almost exclusively on separator-skimmed milk, 
cereals and watery When these children were 
given cod liver oi!, cream, whole milk or butter, they 
promptly recovered unless the disease had progressed 
far. 1* was the fat-soluble vitamin present in 
cod liver ot, in milk fat (cream or buiter), and to a 
somewhat lesser degree in egg yolks, leafy vegetables, 
and the glandular organs of animals, such as liver 
and kidney, which was lacking in the diet of such 
children. Its presence in such easily available foods 
as dairy products and leafy vegetables is one of the 
reasons why we have designated these as the PRO 
TECTIVE FOODS 

Athough xerophthalmia occasionally occurs among 
artificially-fed infants, it is not a common 
in the United States, probably due to the fact that 
most of us get some butter fat, eggs, or some of the 
leafy vegetables in our diet. Even among the poorest, 
families in the cities, the children buy 
ice-cream on the streets, and eat it in considerable 
quantity. It would be better if instead of 
eating this poor-in-quality, sweetish ice-cream they 
could have whole milk to drink, but under the cir 
cumstances they are acting far more wisely than they 
know when they spend their pennies for ice-cream 


OMETIMES in lumber camps or other semi 
S isolated places where men are living on just a 

few foods such as flour, beans, meat, tea and 
coffee, there occurs a condition known as “night 
blindness.” This is probably one of the first stages 
f xerophthalmia At any rate the common remedy 
for the trouble is to drink milk or eat cheese Milk 
is one of the cheapest and most efficient foods for 
supplying the substance which protects against this 
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refined foods. The vitamin which prevents this disease is 
present in generous amounts in all natural foods except fish 
and meats of the muscle-tissue type. Highly milled flours, 
meals and cereals, macaroni, spaghetti, tapioca, hominy, 
fats, sugars and starches cannot be called natural foods, and 
as sources of the B vitamin, do not carry off any prizes. 

However, anyone who eats eggs, fruits and. vegetables, 
such as oranges, potatoes, peas, beans, lettuce, cabbage, 
carrots, is being well protected against beri-beri, and it is 
easy to see that if the rules given in the new system of diet 
are followed, one has no need to worry about getting plenty 
of vitamin B into the regular daily dietary. 


There is great danger that babies fed on pasteurized or 
dried milks may get scurvy. Raw milk contains the vitamin 
C, but heating seems to destroy its power. To be sure the 
trouble will not develop, doctors usually advise that all babies 
should be given some strained orange or tomato juice every 
day. Soon after a baby is three months old, the mother 
should consult her physician regarding the time to start 
giving the orange juice. The age for beginning this treat- 
ment varies with different children. 

As far as grown persons are concerned, however, the way 
to prevent scurvy is to eat plenty of fresh fruits and green 
vegetables. Again, no need to worry. Just follow the rules 

given in our system of diet, and you will be well 
taken care of in this respect. 








HE 


world’s foremost authorities on vita- 
Dr. E. V. McCollum and Miss 
Vina Simmonds, tell, on this page, the story 


mins, 
of vitamins and how to feed the family so 
that the daily dietary may include these 
mysterious elements of life and power. In 
their great laboratories at the School of | 
Hygiene and Public Healthof Johns Hopkins _ | 
University, Dr. McCollum and Miss | 
Simmonds made a monumental contribution 
to the science of health and nutrition when 
they discovered, recently, a fourth vitamin— 


ne which, included wn the food we eat, 
prevents rickets. 
Homemakers have been thrown into 


confusion by pseudo-scientists who tell them — | 
what foods contain the various vitamins— 
fat-soluble A,” “water-soluble B,” “anti- 
‘orl and so forth. Like all really 
great scientists, Dr. McCollum and Miss | 
Simmonds tell their story so simply that it 
loses all difficulty. Read what they have to 
say—and the whole problem resolves itself 
to following three simple daily rules! 
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Besides xerophthalmia, beri-beri, and scurvy, there 
are at least two other diseases, which, when they 
occur, are the results of faulty diets. We refer to 
pellagra and rickets. 


N pellagra there are digestive and skin disturbances, 
sore mouth and sometimes nervous troubles. It is 

a disease which occurs commonly in the southern 
part of the United States and sometimes in other 
sections of the country as well. Many theories as to 
its cause have been advanced, but the splendid work 
of Dr. J. Goldberger and his associates has proved 
that bad diet is largely responsible for it. To be still 
more specific, it is probably due to a lack of the 
right kind of protein in the diet. 

We see pellagra occurring among persons who are 
subsisting on a menu composed almost exclusively of 
such foods as, cornmeal, corn grits, rice, white bread, 
pork fat and molasses. Whatever the cause, everyone 
agrees that a proper diet—one which follows the rules 
we have outlined above—will cure it. One of these 
rules, of course, refers to the use of milk and other 
dairy products. Milk furnishes an excellent type of 
protein to the body. 

Rickets is prevalent among infants and children 
under five or six years and may even occur in another 
form after the latter age. It is a disease of the whole 
body, but shows up particularly in the way the bones 
are affected. 

For example, one of the first signs of rickets is the 
softening of the bones of the skull and later the 
beading of the ribs. Wrists and ankles are enlarged. 
a deep groove may form in the chest wall. 

Children having rickets are nervous, irritable, 
apathetic, slow to sit, stand and walk, and have low 
resistance to disease. 

It is now known that rickets is caused by a faulty 
diet—one which lacks certain minerals and probably 
a fourth vitamin which exerts a very important in- 
fluence on bone growth and development. 

One cannot emphasize too strongly the necessity 
for constant professional advice in the feeding of 
babies, particularly for those infants who must be 
fed on food other than mother’s milk. The physician 
should be an important member of the firm in seeing 
i that the baby is getting just what he needs. 

A mother should not be alarmed about the danger 
of her baby contracting rickets, but she should be on 








type of malnutrition. When the rules of the new 
system of diet are followed, one need not worry 
about getting enough “fat-soluble A 

Another vitamin, known by the cheerful name of 
soluble B,” important. If we did not get it in our 
food, we should realize that something was wrong, 
for beri-beri, a disease which a sort of paralysis, would 
develop 

To be sure, the disease is frequent occurrence in 
the United States, but it is in Oriental countries where the 
diet is in great measure limited to polished rice and fish. 
It is not uncommon in Laborador and Newfoundland and 
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among those who eat little besides bolted wheatflour bread 
or cornbread, fish or salt meats, molasses, sugar and tea 
It is frequently seen in South America among natives and 


groups of laborers who are fed by their employers principally 
on staple, non-perishable cereal products and meat 

Back of all cases of beri-beri one can be sure there have 
been diets which were too largely made up of highly 


Scurvy, a serious disease rather common some decades 
ago, has ceased to be very prevalent today. 

Occasional cases are met among Arctic explorers and 
Alaskan prospectors, and among other groups of people who 
are living exclusively on cooked, canned and dried foods. 
When scurvy is present, the limbs may be swollen and very 
tender; if teeth are present the adjacent gums become red, 
swollen and spongy and bleed easily. Not infrequently the 
teeth will come out. As a rule there are local hemorrhages, 
and sometimes, with infants, eczema will be present. This 
is by no means always the case, as many infants have scurvy 
without a sign of eczema. 

Orange juice will prevent scurvy, so also will lemon 
juice, fresh cabbage, raw potatoes and onions, and fresh 
and canned tomatoes. These are the foods especially rich 
in vitamin C, the antiscorbutic substance as it is called. 


=a) the watch for any suspicious symptoms such as those 
ennumerated, and should not hesitate to call the 
doctor’s attention to any indication of trouble. One 
need not worry, but one should be on guard to protect 
the child. 

Fortunately we do not have to be greatly concerned in 
the United States with any of these dietary-deficiency diseases 
except rickets and scurvy in infants and children. For the 
most part, the diets of the adults are not bad enough to 
produce any widespread prevalence of xerophthalmia, scurvy, 
pellagra, or beri-beri. They are, however, bad enough to 
keep about two-thirds of us in the “twilight zone” between 
health and disease. 

Poor teeth, low resistance to disease, physical unfitness, 
early loss of health anc vigor, gestlessness, predisposition 
to tuberculosis, nervous irritability and lack of energy— 
these are- our troubles, and serious troubles they are too, 
for a nation desirous of being something more than a 
tribe of weaklings. 
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‘Surprise Them 
on Thanksgiving 


ERE is a new way of 
serving cranberries for 
Thanksgiving. It is so lus- 
cious and fluffy that I am 
sure, whenever served, it will 
be a most pleasing surprise. 


It is easily made and a de- 
lightful accompaniment to 
turkey or chicken. I am 
giving the recipe below, and 
suggest you clip it out so it 
will not be forgotten. 


CRANBERRY FRAPPE 


4% envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

l cup cold water 2% cups sugar 

3 cups boiling water 1 quart cranberries 
4 tablespoonfuls lemon juice 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes. Cook 
cranberries in boiling water until soft; then 
force through a purée strainer. Add soaked 
gelatine, sugar and lemon juice, and freeze. 


Here, too, is a recipe for a deli- 
cious Thanksgiving dessert: 


MARSHMALLOW PUDDING 


‘6 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

% cup cold water 1‘ teaspoons vanilla 
4% cupboiling water 1tablespoonlemon juice 
l cup sugar Macaroons or chopped nuts 

Whites of three eggs Pinch of salt 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, dis- 
solve in boiling water,add sugar and as soon 
as dissolved set bow! containing mixture in 
pan of ice water; then add whites of egg*s(well 
beaten) and flavoring; beat al! together until 
mixture thickens. Turnintoshallow pan, first 
dipped in cold water and let stand until thor- 





oughly chilled. Remove from pan and cut in 
pieces the size and shape of marshmallows; 
roll in macaroons, which have been dried and 
rolled, or in chopped nuts. Serve with plain 
or whipped cream. Mixture may be divided, 
flavoring half with lemon and whipping two 
squares melted chocolate into the other. 


Other suggestions for Thanksgiving 
Desserts and Salads aré— Nut Frappe, 
Marshmallow Cream, Angel Parfait, 
Pineapple Mousse, Chocolate Sponge, 
Royal Pudding, Orange Trifle, Perfec- 
tion Salad, Luncheon Salad, Jewel Salad, 
Fruit Salad Supreme. 


HESE and many other 

recipes are found in my 
books “Dainty Desserts” and 
“Food Economy.” Sent free 
for 4c postage and your 
grocer’s name. 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


108 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N.Y. 


“ALWAYS the HIGHEST QUALITY’ 
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] Piain Sparkling ] Same Sparkling Gelatine 





Gelatine for with lemon flavoring in 
general use. separate envelope 




















The Law of the 
Wilderness 


[Continued from page 16] 


will be asking the Lord to send us a good 
fur harvest this winter?” 

“Man of the world, it is of other 
things than the fur harvest you should be 
thinking when you come to church.” His 
quiet smile lightened the reproof. 

Just then the other miners crowded 
forward, and forced Terry into the back- 
ground. For from beneath the Irishman’s 
checkered mackinaw jacket there had 
dropped a coil of moosehide rope—a rope 
with a hangman’s noose in the end. The 
priest passed on and did not see, and a 
breath of relief came from the crowd. 
Terry stowed the telltale rope under his 
mackinaw, and moved about among them, 
taking a rough census of his followers. 

When the priest had disappeared he 
took the rope from its hiding-place and 
held it up before the crowd. Their temper 
changed instantly. No longer were they an 
aimless group of miners who would bandy 
words with a priest—but a wilderness mob 
that clamored for human blood. Still 
swinging the rope he led the way up the 
hill straight toward Fred Rupple’s cabin. 
The honor-code of the wilderness had been 
broken, and tragic death had followed be- 
cause of it—and it was wilderness law 
that today held sway in the land of the 
spruce and the snow. 

On up the hill they went. A door banged 
in the rambling log building that housed 
the Royal North-West Mounted Police, and 
Sergeant Dawson came tearing out. He 
was bareheaded, and his scarlet coat was 
unbuttoned: but a wicked-looking auto- 
matic pistol was ready in his hand. 

“Halt!” 

The firm voice of the law spoke, and 
the pistol was leveled at them. 

“This is the law today.” Terry Dougan 
shook the coil of rope under the officer’s 
nose. “Fred Rupple killed Old Tom all the 
same as if he had stuck a knife in him, 
and he is going to swing for it. We have 
got a limb all picked out, just over the old 
man’s grave.” 

“] know how you feel boys—been sort 
of looking for this,” the Sergeant pacified. 
“But it can’t be. This is the day of law 
and order.” 

“Law—!” the Irishman snarled. “It 
was your boasted law that robbed Old Tom 
of his mine and killed him. Did your law 
try to do anything when Gara came home 
yesterday and found her father in his 
coffin—and her without a penny in the 
world? You saw her yourself, Sergeant. 
Did she ask the law to help her? Not what 
you could notice, she didn’t. She walked 
away with her chin up, like the little 
fighting queen she is, and asked nothing of 
nobody. But the wilderness law don’t 
wait to be asked.” 

Once more he lifted the coil of rope, 
and the mob answered the signal with a 
rush. Sergeant Dawson was swept off his 
feet, and the maddened lynchers leaped for- 
ward, tearing the cabin door from its hinges. 

The rumble of their passion-strained 
voices filled the Sabbath morning with its 
sinister threat. Then an ominous silence 
fell upon them, as they edged away from 
the door. For there upon the cabin floor 
lay Fred Rupple with a dagger buried hilt- 
deep in his heart. 

A moment before they had been murder- 
bent, men who would have fought for a 
place at the lynching-rope. But they waged 
their battles in the open where all the world 
might see, and involuntarily they recoiled 
from the tenantless cabin, where mystery 
hovered over a dead man’s form. They 
made no resistance when Sergeant Dawson 
elbowed his way among them. Terry 
Dougan was the first to follow the officer 
into the building, and at his heels was the 
dead man’s father, who had arrived a mo- 
ment before. Sergeant Dawson walked 
warily about the room, taking note of the 
wrecked furniture with its mute evidence 
that there had been a desperate struggle 
within its narrow confines. 

The officer approached the body and 
knelt down to examine it. As he rose he 
slipped something into his pocket. 

“Hey—none of that! You found some- 
thing,” George Rupple yelled excitedly as 
he clutched at the Sergeant’s hand, and 
brought forth a moose-horn button of 
Indian manufacture. 

“T knew it, I knew it,” the old man 
gloated as he held it up for them to see. 
“It’s off that fawn-skin jacket Gara Nolan 
wore at the funeral yesterday.” 

“You go and arrest her before she skips 
the country.” George Rupple turned to 
the mounted-man. “If she ever gets into 
the woods she will be hard to find.” 

“You are about three hours too late,” a 
trapper laughed. “I met her and the squaw 
this morning. They were heading toward 
the Dog Rib country, and were outfitted 
for a long trip.” 

“You got to get them—if it takes all 
winter.” Rupple flung his ultimatum at 
the officer. Sergeant Dawson smiled. 

[Turn to page 48) 
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Had Your Iron Today? 


Athletes know the 
energy in Raisins 
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es athletes are 


gi ertain foods to de- 
Vv nergy andstamina. 
S d raisins is one of 
t 


ve this same food to 
men folks who also 
competing—on_ the 
iness field. 


They, like athletes, 
need energy—to use in 
thinking, working and 
winning their success. 


Stewed raisins are de- 
licious, appetizing fruit- 
food—both good and 
good for the entire fam- 
ily. 


Raisins furnish 1560 
calories of energizing 
nutriment per pound, be- 
ing 75 per cent pure fruit 
sugar in practically pre- 
digested form. 


So stewed raisins at 
breakfast — alluring in 
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Raisins 


Seeded—Seedless— 
Clusters 
Made from finest 


Californ 
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the Benefit of Men 


flavor and digestible— 
are great fuel with which 
to start successful days. 


Rich in food-iron also 
which fortifies the blood. 
Famous sanitariums serve 
stewed raisins to anemic 
patients whose blood 
needs building up. 


Healthy men need 
only a tiny bit of iron 
daily, but that need is 
vital. Let stewed raisins 
help supply it. 


Serve them mainly for 
their benefit to men. The 
delicious flavor will 
make raisins acceptable 
300 times a year. 


It’s the regularity of 
such a dish that gets the 
best results, so make this 
food “a breakfast rule” 
for at least three days per 
week. 


Ask your dealer al- 
ways for 
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Cut this out 
and send it 
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ff Sun-Maid 
Raisin Growers, 


Dept. A-510, 
Fresno, California 
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“I'se in town, 
Honey !’’ 





The Law of the 
Wilderness 


(Continued from page 47) 


“I happen to be alone. I can’t leave the 
station before Constable Miller gets back— 
and he’s out on a month’s leave. But we 
will probably get a line on her before 
spring.” 

“Spring! Think I’m going to sit down 


ane ee age spring—while that hussy runs AUNT JEMIMA Says: 


George Rupple never finished his speech 
Terry Dougan threw the waiting noose over ke 
his shoulda. EF yo makes only 

“We'll use the spruce limb after all,” ke . 
he called to his followers as he passed out panca S with my 
the rope. Eager hands caught at it, and h ’ aH 
the new victim was snailed along behind Ffloua yo sho 1S 
them. Once more the wilderness law was sen’ U f 
a BS ry cheatin’ yo'sef, honey 

But Sergeant Dawson leaped forward, 
knife in hand. One slash, and the braided 
moosehide parted 

“You better go home and stay there,” 
he advised the fat, disheveled Rupple as 
he helped him to his feet. 

“I’m going to the Whitewater Post. 
That’s where I’m going.” He swore furi 
ously. “They have got a man down there 
who isn’t afraid to go and get her!” 





HREE days passed over Gold Rock, 
where the turbulent passions of 
wilderness men were a law unto 


themselves. Dusk was settling, and Ser- Because it’s so simple to make 





geant Dawson already had lighted the oil- | Aunt Jemima Pancakes—noth- 
lamp that swung above the front door of ing to do but mix water (or milk 


the barracks. The officer himself was back 


in the kitchen, and his supper was ready if you wish) with Aunt Jemima 


| on the table, when there was a soft tap on Pancake Flour and bake “em— 
the side door, and a stranger stepped into you've probably never read the 
the room. printing on the back of the fa- 


The officer measured him in one swift 
glance. He wore the scarlet of the | 
mounted-men. But even if he hadn’t, Daw- 
son would have known him for what he 
was—Seth Gowan, the relentless man- 
hunter from Whitewater Post. The mark 

| of it was in his wind-tanned face and his 
| iron jaw, and gray eyes that held no mercy 
“What does all this foolishness mean?” 
the newcomer flared angrily. “Me hiding 
around in the swamp for two hours waiting 
for it to get dark? Since when has it got 
so that a mountie is afraid to walk, into 


mous red package. 








Here are a few of the 
Pyrex dishes every 
home should have: 
1 Round dish with handles 


for puddings, vegetables, 
stews and other uses 








9 Square Baker, for layer 
cakes, corn and ginger 


cakes, fudge, candies, etc. | town in daylight?” What’s there? 
“What were your orders?” Dawson . > users of / img 
3 Oval-Handled ‘‘general | asked. \ P 2 ge Aare ‘e Aunt om 
purpose’’ dish (Au Gratin “To report to you after dark, and be euene a there $ somet _s 
design). out of town before daylight,” Gowan about the flour itself — that it’s 
, snapped. made according to Aunt 
4 New Oblong Biscuit and we — . —~ ar ees she me 
Gechie Rebec er Shallow “Ww hoever gave them orders knew Gold Jemima’s old Southern recipe, 
Utility Dish Rock like a book,” the sergeant commented that it’s Dneeteni wtih : 
’ _ |} as he fixed a place at the table for his at its rea kin; wi pow- 
5 New Square Casserole or | fellow officer. “And take my advice: if | dered sweet milk in it, and so on. 
covered beker for al} you get the girl, don’t come through this 
way. 


kinds of meat pies, vegeta- 
bles and other every-day 
dishes. 


“Then you are looking for trouble?” 
Gowan asked, almost hopefully. “I was 
getting all fed up on this business of send- 
ing a mountie out to hunt a woman. It 
ain’t a man-sized job.” 

“It won't be any Sunday-school picnic 


6 New wide-flange Pie 
Plate—comes in all con 
venient sizes. 











L ° at that.” Dawson spoke seriously. “She 
‘*tniieetenme = S | is heading for the Dog Rib camp on Smoky 
Oe ero ioe | River—and them Ribs can be awfully 
| nasty when they try. This Nolan girl has But for you, who know why 
| been buying furs from them for several Aunt Jemima Dances are: tap 
years, to keep the pot boiling while her : , hepapamacies eG = S 
PYRE yy Y H dad was pecking away at his mine. Then mous, there are three other time- 
} when the old man found the gold, this and money-saving recipes. 
4a Our ome young Rupple beat him out of it—and you One for waffles. the kind that 
know the natives have their own ideas ne Gant Renton wuelin, eek 
) . r= | about justice. This young squaw that is the finest southern cooks woulc 
O home can have too much I yrex. The more you | with her has been living with the Nolans be proud of. Another for muffins 
have, the better your food will be. | for a long while, and them girls are just that fairly melt in your mouth, 
about the best of friends that ever hit the muffins that turn out right every 
North Woods. The squaw’s the daughter ‘ ers , ae nea Se 
f ; - ’ -meii > Rib Chief.” ime. / a recipe for crunchy, 
Your table will be more attractive, the labor of pot of Old Bemeji, the Dog Rib Chief. . oo : ~~" 
d Ste ia . , “They tell me you found a button off | golden bread sticks which go so 
a} pan oe so be — the kitchen will be a the girl’s coat lying there beads, Ms dea well with luncheon or dinner 
yiace oO! pleasure instead ot rudgservy. man e Gowan began in a reflective strain. — alads 
druc eer} “Yes. I guess it’s that moose-horn but- soups and salads. 
: ton off her Indian jacket that is going to 
Chere are over 100 designs and sizes of Pyrex dishes hang the little girl.” Dawson admitted 
tor every kind cf oven cooking and table serving. Ask HE next morning Seth Gowan stole 
your dealer to show them to you. away from the barracks and gained 
, : the cover of the protecting forests 
before the first star was dimmed by the 
Buy another Pyrex dish every week until you Pyrex encroaching dawn. 
: } : P . The second day at noon, he came upon 
your nome. the remains of a burned-out camp-fire, and Get out your package of Aunt 
there were fresh tracks in the snow. Seth Jemima now, or ‘phone your gro- 
Gowan smiled to himself. When he spread cnt lw a tee Ppeog ea 
his blankets again, it was beside the re- cer tor a package, and see how 
| mains of another camp-fire—and Gara easily you can make these things 
| Nolan was but one day’s march ahead. with the regular Aunt Jemima 
It was mid-afternoon when he stepped Pancake Flour. 
around a bend in the trail and saw them 
up ahead. The squaw was sitting in the a a a 
snow as if resting, and the white woman Jemima Rag Dolls. 
Transparent Ovenware stood over her. Her rifle lay ready in the | See top of package. 
crook of her arm. She saw him, and turned Sey Diatbiadh cues 
and spoke to her companion. there’s nothing like 
. bgt Wanderi, the squaw, clambered heavily — — = 
Pyrex Sales Division | to her feet, and gesticulated excitedly. But eet ee ae 
CORNING GLASS WORKS, Corning, New York Gara Nolan made no move except to point ceptionally rich and ‘ 
over her shoulder—into the north, and the oe. ry the 25 
Originators and Patentees of Oven Glassware land of the Dog Rib. The Indian girl made EEE OM A’ AUNT Iemma 
| a plunge for the cover of the forest. PANCAKE Flour 
{Turn to page 73) 
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Fresh Doughnuts 


Have a Big Supply All Ready for Thanksgiving 
By Lilian M. Gunn 


Department Foods and Cookery, Teachers College, Columbia University 


r | "HERE are many “tricks in the 
trade” of making doughnuts and 
one who is not an experienced 
cook needs just this knowledge. 

In the first place, do not put too 
much fat in the dough; it is to be fried 
in deep fat and so will gain in richness 
from the cooking. 

A second important point is to scant 
the flour. The mixture should be 
handled as gently as possible and this 
may be done by having a good deal of 
flour on the board when rolling; but 
keep the dough itself soft. A doughnut 
with too much flour will be good the 
first day, but after that hard and dry, 
while a mixture that is kept soft in the 
handling will be palatable as long as 
the doughnut lasts. 

Do not roll out all the dough at 
once, but take about a quarter and keep 
the rest cool in the ice-box if possible, 
while rolling the first lot. Roll with a 
quick light touch and flour the cutter 
every time you cut. 

Any good fat may be used for the 
frying. Have fat enough so that the 
doughnut will float 
well above the bot- 
tom of the 
If you use a ther- 
mometer it should 
register 365 to 370 
degrees Fahrenheit. 

Another test is to 
drop a tiny cube of 
bread into the kettle. 
If it browns in one 
minute, the fat is 
ready for the dough- 
nut. 

Lard will show 
a thin blue smoke 
when ready to fry 
but some fats are 
far too hot when 
this comes. Too Cw 
hot a fat will brown 
the doughnut on 
the outside and not 
cook it through. If 
the fat is too cool 
the dough will be 
greasy. 

Hold the dough- 
nut carefully in the 
fingers and slip it 
into the fat—to 
drop it will make 
the fat spatter. As 
soon as it comes to 
the top, turn it 
over. Watch until 
it is brown on one side, and then turn 
again. When a good brown, lift out and 
drain for a minute on unglazed paper. 
To cover with powdered sugar put a 
little sugar in a paper bag, put in the 
doughnut, twist up the bag and shake it. 

The fritter is the doughnut’s first 
cousin. Fritter dough may be fried by 
itself and eaten with maple or other 
sirup, or fruit may be put into the 
batter. To do this, cut the fruit the 
desired size and dip each piece separately 
into the batter, being sure that the fruit 
is entirely covered. Drain before frying, 
and use the same temperature as for 
doughnuts. 


Olives 


Celery 
Squash 


Cheese Coffee 


SWEET MILK DOUGHNUTS 


2 eggs 5 tablespoons melted 


2 cups sweet milk fat 

4 teaspoon salt 4 teaspoon cinnamon 

4 teaspoons baking- 4 cups flour (more 
powder to handle on the 


1% cups sugar board.) 

Beat the eggs, add the sugar. Mix 
and sift the dry ingredients, add them 
and the milk alternately to the first 
mixture. 


ONE-EGG DOUGHNUTS 
1 cup sour milk 1 teaspoon salt 
1 cup sugar 1 tablespoon melted 
1 egg fat 
1 teaspoon soda % teaspoon nutmeg 
2% cups flour 


Mix and sift the dry ingredients. 
Beat the egg and add the dry ingredients 
alternately with the milk. More flour 
will be needed to roll. 


kettle. $3. -—————7 — 





For Thanksgiving Dinner 


Oysters on the Half Shell 
Bouillon 


Roast Turkey 
Cranberry Sauce 
Onions 


Casaba Melon Salad Cheese Crackers 
Mince, Pumpkin and Apple Pie 


RICH SOUR-MILK DOUGHNUTS 


1 teaspoon baking- 
powder 

2-3 cups sour milk 1, teaspoon nutmeg or 

2 tablespoons melted 44 teaspoon cinnamon 
fat 4 cups flour and more 

1 teaspoon soda to handle on the 

1 teaspoon salt board. 


Beat the eggs, add the sugar, then 
the sour milk, and the melted fat. Sift 
the dry ingredients and add to the first 
mixture. Chill this mixture before 
rolling. 


1 cup sugar 
2 eggs 


RAISED DOUGHNUTS 

™% yeast cake soft- 
ened in 2 table- 

lukewarm 


1 cup milk scalded 
2 tablespoons fat 
\% cup sugar 


spoons 
\%4 teaspoon salt water 
> 


2 cups flour 

Melt the fat in the milk, add the 
sugar and the salt. When lukewarm add 
the yeast and flour, set to rise until it 
is foamy. Then add 4% cup more sugar, 
a well-beaten egg, 2 teaspoon cinnamon 
or nutmeg, and flour enough to knead— 
about 2 cups. Knead well. Set it to 
rise until it has doubled in bulk. Take 
out on a floured board and cut in 
strips about an inch 
wide and 4 inches 
long. Let rise on 
f the board for about 
| 15 minutes then fry 
in deep fat. 


PLAIN SWEET-MILK 
DOUGHNUTS 

1 egg 

1 cup sugar 

1 cup sweet milk 

2 teaspoons bakin g- 
powder 

1 teaspoon salt 

1 teaspoon lard 

2 teaspoons lemon juice 

3 cups flour (more to 
handle) 


Sift the baking- 
powder, salt and 
flour. Beat the egg, 
add the sugar, melt 
the fat and add that. 
Then add the milk 
alternately with the 
flour. Spice may be 
added instead of 


Toasted Crackers the lemon juice. 


BANANA FRITTERS 
Skin the bananas, 
cut in halves length- 
wise, and then in 
quarters. Dip into 
lemon juice and 
then into powdered 
sugar. Let stand 
half an hour. Drain, dip into fritter 
batter, and fry in deep fat. Sprinkle 
with powdered sugar before serving. 


Mashed Potatoes 


Nuts and Raisins 


BATTER FOR FRUIT FRITTERS 


11-3 cups flour 1 egg 
2 teaspoons baking- 4% teaspoon salt 
powder 2-3 cup milk 


Sift the dry ingredients. Beat the 
egg, add the milk and add slowly to the 
dry ingredients. Dip in the fruit, drain 
and fry. 


SAUCE FOR FRUIT FRITTERS 
2 tablespoons c orn- 
starch or % cup 


1 cup boiling water 
\% cup orange juice 
flour 2 tablespoons lemon 
% cup sugar juice 
Grated rind of % lemon and % orange 


Mix the sugar and corn-starch. Pour 
on the boiling water, slowly stirring all 
the time. Cook until transparent, add 
the fruit juice and the rind, and serve 
at once. 


DESSERT FRITTERS 
1% cups flour 
2 teaspoons baking- 
powder 


% teaspoon salt 
3 tablespeons sugar 
1 egg 

% cup milk 


Sift the dry ingredients. Beat the 
egg, add the milk, and add this to the 
dry ingredients. Drop by spoonfuls into 
hot fat and fry brown. Serve with 
maple sirup or a sauce. 

Fruit fritters should be served with 
a sauce, and make a delicious dessert, 
entrée or accompaniment to any course. 






















One easy turn of the Lo- 
rain Red Wheel gives you 
a choice of 44 measured 
and controlled oven heats 
for any kind of oven 

cooking or baking 








In the oven of a Lorain-equipped Gas Range you 
can roast meats, boil vegetables, and bake desserts, 
all at one time and with one temperature—while 
iou're miles away. Send coupon for our Lorain 
hanksgiving Menu which gives full directions. 


Let “Lorain” Be Your Chef 
Thanksgiving Day 


ANKSGIVING—the day of the world’s greatest “at 
home” party, distinctively American, anchored deep 
in national sentiment—a time of thankfulness and feasting. 


This year let’s go to the morning football game, or to the 
matinee. But how can we all go? Must not someone remain 
behind in the hot kitchen to prepare the great spread for 
the family—Roast Turkey, Giblet Gravy, Cranberry Sauce, 
Baked Squash, Mashed Potatoes, Mince and Pumpkin Pies? 


NO! This year will be different. We all can go, for 
“Lorain” will be our chef Thanksgiving Day. The Lorain 
Oven Heat Regulator—wonderful device, built into the six 
most famous makes of Gas Ranges—will cook and bake all 
the principal elements of your dinner as perfectly as any 
master chef—and will do the work while you're miles away. 


If dinner is to be served at six, -you can place all the 
good things in the magic oven at one p. m., turn the little 
red wheel to 250 degrees, and go “where you will” for four 


or five hours. When you return everything will be delici- 


ously done and ready to serve. 


Wherever gas is available, you'll find dealers who sell 
these wonderful gas ranges equipped with the Lorain Oven 
Heat Regulator. They'll be glad to demonstrate to you the 
great advantages of cooking and baking by “Time and Tem- 
perature,” made possible by “Lorain.” 

Send the coupon for a copy of the Lorain Thanksgiving Menu, 
prepared by a famous cookery-expert. It tells how you can cook an 


entire Thanksgiving Dinner in the oven of a Lorain-equipped Gas 
Range at one tme—without any attention whatsoever. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY, 1511 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Largest makers of gas ranges in the world 


We manufacture coal stoves and the celebrated Loratn Oil Burner Cook Stoves for use where gas is not available, 
ut the “Lorain Regulator’ cannot be used on these. 





AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY, 1511 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 
Please send me free copy of your Lorain Thanksgiving Menu. I have checked my favorite stove. 
Address ncaa — 


Name — 


_ —_ 
Only these famous Gas Stoves are equipped with “The Lorain’ 
NEW PROCESS— 
New Process Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, O. 
QUICK MEAL— 
Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., St. Louis, Mo. 
RELIABLE— 


City chtatthginimamame Se, 





CLARK JEWEL— 

George M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, Ill. 
DAN GLER— 
| Dangler Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 
| | DIRECT ACTION— 











National Stove Co. Div., Lorain, Ohio Reliable Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 
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A Bedtime Tale 


of grains shot from guns 


125 million explosions in each kernel 


If you want your child to love whole-grain 
foods, tell her the story of Puffed Grains. 


Invented by Prof. A. P. Anderson. Made to 
make whole grains enticing and easy to digest. 


The grains are sealed in guns, then rolled for 
an hour in a fearful heat. The bit of moisture 
in each food cell turns to steam. When the guns 
are shot the steam explodes. Over 125 million 
steam explosions occur in every kernel. 


The delightful results 


Every food ceil is thus blasted for easy, com- 
plete digestion. Every atom of the whole grain 
feeds. The grains are puffed to flimsy bubbles, 
8 times normal size. And they taste like 
toasted nuts. 


Then the child will want Puffed Wheat in 
milk at night. And what other dish in all the 
world would you rather have her eat? 


Morning Joys 


Puffed Rice is the finest cereal 
dainty breakfast ever brings. 
Serve with cream and sugar, id 
fruit or douse with 
melted butter, 


mix with 


Flimsy, flavory bubble grains. 
Yet each is a whole grain made 
wholly digestible 

These are the foods that 
children love best, and the best 
foods they can eat. Serve them 
at all hours, in plenty. 


Puffed Wheat Puffed Rice 

















McCall's 


Fortune’s Fool 


[Continued from page 28) 


Indies, I know, whither officers are forever 
being dispatched. Who'll trouble about 
Randal’s name or story in one o’ they?” 

“Egad! ‘Tis an idea!” The Duke 
looked at Holles, his glance brightening. 
“What should you say to it, Randal?” 

“Is there a post for me out there?” 
quoth the Colonel eagerly. 

“Why, then, we'll see. A little patience, 
and it may be mine to offer you some 
place abroad.” 

“Patience!” said Holles, his jaw fallen 
again. 

“And if he doesn’t send word soon, do 
you come and see me again, Randal,” said 
Her Grace. “We'll quicken him. He’s well 
enough; but he’s growing old, and his wits 
is sluggish.” 


IV 


OLONEL HOLLES knelt on _ the 
CC window-seat at the open casement 

of his parlor at the Paul’s Head. 
Cherry blossoms he was contemplating, but 
not those before him. The two trees of this 
little oasis in the City of London had 
multiplied themselves into a cherry orchard 
set in Devon and in the years that were 
gone beyond reclaiming. 

He beheld a wall, ivy-clad, crumbling 
at its summit. Over this a lad was climb- 
ing stealthily—a long-limbed, graceful, fair- 
haired stripling, whose features were rec- 
ognizable for his own if from the latter 
you removed the haggard lines that the 
years and hard-living had imprinted. Softly 
and nimbly as a cat he dropped to earth 
on the wall’s hither side, and stood there 
half-crouching, a smile on his young lips 
and laughter in his gray eyes. He was 
watching a girl who—utterly unconscious 
of his presence—swept to and fro through 
the air on a swing that was formed of a 
single rope passed from one tree to another. 

As she swung sow, her loosened brown 
hair streamed behind her as she flew for- 
ward, and tossed itself into a cloud about 
her face as she went back. And she sang 
as nearly as possible in rhythm with her 
swinging 


“Hey, young love! Ho, young love! 
Where do you tarry? 
Whiles here I stay for you, 

Waiting to marry? 
Hey, young love! Ho, young 


ih 


The song ended in a scream. Unheard, 
unsuspected, the stripling had crept forward 
through the trees. At the top of her back- 
ward swing he had caught her about the 
waist in his strong young arms. Out of 
that grip she broke in a fury—real or pre- 
tended—and came to earth breathless, with 
flushed cheeks and flashing eye. 

“You give yourself strange liberties, 
young Randal,” said she, and boxed his ears. 
“Who bade you here?” 

“T . . . I thought you called me,” 
said he, grinning, no whit abashed by either 
blow or look. 

“You'll deny it, of course, being a 
woman in the making. But I heard you.” 
And he quoted for her, singing: 


“Hey, young love! Ho, young love! 
Where are you hiding?” 


“Tl was hiding on the other side of the 
wall. I came at once. And all I get for 
my pains and the risk to a fairly new 
pair of breeches is a blow and a denial. 

“Now a blow is a thing I take from 
nobody. Fora man there ismy sword . . .” 

“Your sword!” She abandoned herself 
to laughter. 

“O yes, I own a sword. It was a gift 
from my father today—a birthday gift. I 
am nineteen today, Nan.” 

“How fast you grow! You'll be a man 
soon. And so your father has given you a 
sword?” She leaned against the bole of a 
tree, and surveyed him archly. “That was 
very rash of your father. You'll be cutting 
yourself, I know.” 

He smiled, but with a little less of his 
earlier assurance 

“You are straying from the point. If 
you were a man I should have to kill you. 
My honor would demand no less.” 

“With your sword?” she asked him in- 
nocently 

“With my sword, of course.” 

“Ugh. Jack the Giant-Killer in a cherry 
orchard! You must see you are out of 
place here. Get you gone, boy. I don’t 
think I ever liked you, Randal. Now I’m 
sure of it. You're a bloody-minded fellow 
for all your tender years. What you'll be 
when you're aman. . I daren’t think.” 

“And what you'll be when you're a 
woman is the thing I delight in thinking. 
We'll return to that. Meanwhile, this 
blow ne +s 

“O, you're tiresome.” 

“You delay me. That is why. What 
I would do to a man who struck me I have 
told you.” 

He took her by the shoulders in a grip 
of a surprising firmness. There was sudden 
alarm in those eyes of hers that hitherto 
had been so mocking. 

[Turn to page 51) 
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My Hair Was 


uite Gra 


“It was falling out, ing brittle and 
stringy. My scalp was filled with dandruff 
and itched almost constantly. 

“A few applications of Kolor-Bak pro- 

Jerful improvement. The le — 
atopped instantly. There was no more da ff. 
And—marvel of marvels—it is now restored to its 
original color—not a gray hair shows anywhere!”’ 

Kolor-Bak is a clean, coloriess liquid. It is as 

t and easy touse as water. Anaid toNature 
—a tonie which puts hair and scalp in a healthy 
condition. Nosample of hair needed; the one clean, 
iguid is for all hair. Send for one Cs — 

‘er; also Free Book on Hair ex 

‘ores gray hair to its original color. 


Kolor-Bak rest '. 
HYGIENIC LABORATORIES 
3334-3338 West 38th Strset, Dept. 1176 Chicago 



















tecome musician so quickly as to 
astound everyone Learn by play 
ing real music—tinstead of tiresome 
“‘exercises.’’ You'll soon become the 
most popular person in your ‘‘set.’’ 


New Easy Method 


is a revelation. Nothing else like it for 
thoroughness and rapidity. So simple 
that young and old find it easy to play 
with amazing skill. No “‘trick 
musio’* — but actual notes, 
learned quickly right in your 





Learn to Play any 


instrument own home 
Piano Mandolin 
Organ Drums and Free Book 
Yicke om Traps offers this wonderful musical 
an, jarmo opportunity. Send for it today 
Fearenet Sisit Bieaing” before copies are exhausted 
Ukulele You'll be astounded, thrilled, 


Harp : 

Cornet Piccolo a fase mene at this easy, — 
r way to become a_ veritable 

Guitar Saxophone master of your favorite instru 

Automatic Finger Controt] ment. Name below the in- 

Voice and Speech Culture! strument you are particularly 

interested in. 











U. S. SCHOOL of MUSIC, [4/1 Brunswick Bidg.,N. Y. C. 
Send me your amazing free book ‘“Music Lessons in Your 

Own Home.’’ tis does not put me under any obligation. 

(Please Write Name Plainly.) 

NAME.... 

ADDRESS... 


INSTRUMENT... 


STERIZO] sx: 


THE ANTISEPTIC » 


SK rrocr Khe 


FOR:- Cuts, Burns, Nasal Douche, 
Throat Spray and Personal Hygiene. 
The Sterizol Company Ossining, N. Y. 








Mrs. Walter 
Kellogg, 
of Nebr. 
McCall 





Representative 


Do You Want 
More Money? 


If you would like to use some 
of your spare time to earn money 
in a pleasant, dignified and un- 
usually profitable way, this is your 
opportunity. Send today for full 
details of the plan used by Mrs. 
Walter Kellogg. 

USE THIS COUPON 
SS 2S SS SS SS Se eS eS eS ee ee eee eee ee 


Dept. 11-R, McCall’s Magazine 
250 West 37th St., New York. 


Tell me about your more money plan. 


Name 


Local 
Address . 
City and 
State 
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AgoodolOFriend — Eoreane’s Fool | 


Remember the good old- 
fashioned mustard plaster 
grandma used to pin around 
your neck when you had a 
cold or a sore throat? 


It did the work, but my 
how it burned and blistered! 

Musterole breaks up colds in 
a hurry, but it does its work more 
gently,—without the blister. 
Rubbed over the throat or chest it 
penetrates the skin witha tingling 
warmth that brings relief at once. 

Made from pure oil of mustard, 
it is a clean, white ointment good 
for all the little household ills. 

Keep the little white jar of 
Musterole on your bathroom shelf 
and bring it out at the first sign of 
tonsillitis, croup, neuritis, rheuma- 
tism or a cold. 

Sold by druggists everywhere, in jars and 

tubes, 35¢ and 65c, hospital size, $3. 
The Musterole Co., Cleveland, Ohio 


BETTER THAN A MUSTARD PLASTER 








ONE OF THE MILTON BRADLEY GAMES 
FOR CHILDREN 





MILTON BRADLEY CO. 
Springfield, Mass. 
Makers of the World’s Best Games 


A cube 
makes 
a cup . 


ZOU can’t help but tempt jaded appetites if 
wan start the meal with hot STEERO 
bouillon. 

STEERO bouillon cubes are convenient for 
any emergency — afternoon teas, for children 
after school, unexpected guests, and a score of 
other things. 

Put STEERO bouillon cubes on your order 
list today. Send roc for samples and 64-page 
cook book. 


Schieffelin & Co., 273 William St., N. Y. 
Distributors for 
American Kitchen Products Co., NY. 


STEERO 


US Pat. Off 


a Oct. 31.1911 


BOUILLON CUBES 


Electric Fireless Cooker 


Gives every facility of electric range plus every advantage 


f fireless couker at less cost than a good oil steve. 


Automatic Rapid Electric Cooker 





= —_~ 
New Invention Pegi 
Revolutionizes Cooking f _ 

Saves 50% to 75% fuel cost 
Bakes. roasts. boils, stews, fries. toasts. 
Needs no watching. Shuts electricity 
ff automatically. Attaches to any 
electric socket. No sperial wiring. 
Write for FREE Home Science Cook 
Book, 90-day FREE trial offer and 
direct factory prices. 


WM. CAMPBELL CO. Dept. 21 
Detroit, Mich. Georgetown, Ont. 


(Continued from page 50] 


“Randal!” she cried out, guessing his 
purpose. 

Undeterred, he accomplished it. Having 
kissed her, he loosed his hold, and stood 
back for the explosion which from his 
knowledge of her he was led to expect. 
But no explosion came. She stood limply 
before him, all the raillery gone out of 
her, whilst slowly the color faded from her 
cheeks. Then it came flowing back in an 
all-suffusing flood, and there was a pathetic 
quiver at the corners of her mouth, a sus- 
picious brightness in her drooping eyes. 

“Why, Nan!” he cried, alarmed by 
phenomena so unexpected and unusual. 

“O, why did you do that?” she cried 
on a sob. 

Here was meekness! Had she boxed 
his ears again, it would have surprised him 
not at all. Indeed, it is what he had 
looked for. But that she should be stricken 
so spiritless, that she should have no re- 
proof for him beyond that plaintive ques- 
tion, left him agape with amazement. 

“I’ve been wanting to do it this twelve- 
month,” said he simply. “And I shall want 
to do it again. Nan, dear, don’t you know 
how much I love you? Don’t you know 
without my telling you? Don’t you?” 

The fervent question chased away her 
trouble and summoned surprise to fill its 
place. A moment she stared at him, and 
her glance hardened. She began to show 
signs of recovery. 

“The declaration should have preceded 
the . . . the affront.” 

“Affront!” he cried, in protest. 

“What else? Isn’t it an affront to kiss 
a maid without a by-your-leave? If you 
were a man, I shouldn’t forgive you. I 
couldn’t. But as you’re just a boy”—her 
tone soared to disdainful heights—“you 
shall be forgiven on a promise that the of- 
fense is not to be repeated.” 

The minx was skilled in the art of 
punishing. But the lad refused to be put 
out of countenance. 

“Nan, dear, I am asking you to marry 
me. 

She jumped at that. Her eyes dilated. 
“Lord!” she said. “What condescension! 
But d’you think I want a child tied to my 
apron-strings ?” 

“Won’t you be serious, Nan,” he 
pleaded. “I am very serious.” 

“You must be, to be thinking of mar- 
riage.” 

“IT am going away, Nan—tomorrow, 
very early. I came to say good-by.” 

Her eyelids flickered, and in that mo- 
ment a discerning glance would have de- 
tected a gleam of alarm from her blue eyes. 
But there was no hint of it in her voice. 

“I thought you said it was to marry 
me you came.” 

“Why will you be teasing me? It means 
so much to me, Nan. I want you to say 
that you'll wait for me; that you'll marry 
me some day.” 

He was very close td her. She looked 
up at him a little breathlessly. 

“Some day?” she mocked him. “When 
you’re grown up, I suppose? Why, I'll be 
an old maid by then; and I don’t think I 
want to be an old maid.” 

“Answer me, Nan. Don’t rally me. Say 
that you’ll wait.” 

He would have caught her by the 
shoulders again. But she eluded those 
eager hands of his. 

“You haven't told me yet where you are 
going.” 

Gravely he flung the bombshell of his 
news, confident that it must lend him a 
new importance in her eyes, and thus, per- 
haps, bring her into something approaching 
subjection. 

“T am going to London, to the army. 
My father has procured me a cornetcy of 
horse, and I am to serve under General 
Monk, who is his friend.” 

It made an impression, though she did 
not give him the satisfaction of seeing how 
great that impression was. He committed 
the mistake of attempting to force the pace. 
He caught her to him, taking her unawares 
this time and seizing her suddenly, before 
she could elude him. 

“Nan, my dear!” 

She struggled in his arms. But he held 
her firmly. She struggled the harder, and 
finding her struggles ineffective, her temper 
rose. Her hands against his breast, she 
thrust him back. 

“Release me at once! 
I'll scream !” 

At that and the anger in her voice, he 
let her go, and stood sheepishly, abashed, 
whilst she retreated a few paces from him, 
breathing quickly, her eyes aflash. 

“My faith! You'll be a great success 
in London! They'll like your oafish ways 
up yonder. I think you had better go.” 

“Forgive me, Nan!”. He was in a pas- 
sion of penitence, fearing that this time 
he had gone too far and angered her in 
earnest. “Ah, don’t be cruel. It is our 
last day together for Heaven knows how 
long.” 

“Well, that’s a mercy.” 
[Turn to page 80) 
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particles. The pure soap washes them away. 
Thus, in Colgate’s you get what modern 
science finds best. More dentists prescribe 
Colgate’s than any other dentifrice. They 
rely on the merit guaranteed by a reputation 
of 116 years for “Truth in Advertising— 
Honesty in Manufacture.” 


Gritty, soapless pastes may show ‘‘quick re- 
sults.’ If you scoured away your skin Nature 
could replace that. Silverware scoured with 
grit can also be restored if damaged. But 
Nature will not replace tooth enamel once it 
is worn away. It is better to use a safe 
dental cream now than suffer years of regret 
later on. 


COLGATE & CO. Est. is06 NEW YORK 





Colgate’s cleans teeth thor- 
oughly—no dentifrice does 
more. A LARGE tube 
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Double Doom 


[Continued from page 37] 


the driver and taken his seat beside her, she 
added, “I have a dear friend living there, 
Madame Farusi, the singer.” 

Madame Farusi received Francesca with 
open arms and, on learning that Francesca 
wanted an early conference with her legal 
adviser, suggested that it might be agree- 
able if Mr. Manship would consent to dine 
with them the following night. 

And Rodney congratulated himself that 
the dull life of a lawyer in general prac- 
tice had its compensations. 


Whether or not the second will of 
Aniello Barocco were ever to be proved 
the instrument of fraud that he firmly 


believed it to be, it had placed Francesca 
in a position to be courted by a man in 
the moderate circumstances of Rodney 
Manship without the slightest risk of his 
being rated a fortune-hunter. 


ADAME FARUSI was one of those 
M handsome, amiable and accomplished 

women of the world, abundant of 
person and an apparently inexhaustible 
reservoir of vitality, who are so often the 
possessors of extraordinary voices 

When she was obliged to leave her 
guests, Rodney came back from closing the 
living-room door behind the lady to find 
Francesca at one of the windows, pensively 
gazing down at the prospect of Park 
Avenue by night 

“My New York!” the 
softly. “I’ve always loved it 
bear the thought of leaving it.” 

Something disagreeable happened to 
the orderly routine of Rodney’s heart action. 

“Are you thinking of that? Must 
you?” 

“You see everything has changed so sud- 
denly. I’ve got to decide what to do with 
my life. Nella Farusi wants me to go to 
England with her next week when she 
finistes her concert engagements here, and it 
might be the wisest thing.” 

“Oh, I hope not!” The accent of des- 
perate sincerity won a shadowy smile 

“But I haven’t much money now, you 
know, and money goes farther over there 
And then I have a house in London, in 
herited from my mother. I could live in it 
and so save rent. My mother’sspeople are 
most charming, so I wouldn't be> friend 
less. You see, there’s every reason why I 
ought to go; but I don’t want to.” 

“Heaven knows I don’t want you to! 
If I had my way, you'd stay here and 
fight the will. You're wrong to coun- 
tenance such a barefaced swindle.” 

“You really believe its a swindle?” 

“Your father never changed his mind 
so radically in such a short time.” 

“I understand,” Francesca 


girl murmured 
I can hardly 


affirmed 


gently, “how very strange it must seem 
to you. But, you see, father was mysteri- 
ously called away from home that after- 


noon; and I don’t know that he didn’t go 
to Mr. Croce’s office, and that pressure 
wasn’t brought to bear on him there to 
induce him to dictate a new will.” 


“Tt isn’t likely you'll ever know the 
truth, if you refuse to contest the will. It’s 
fighting that brings rascals out into the 
open.” 

“But I must fight in my own fashion. 
And I haven’t begun to fight yet, I’m 
merely planning my campaign. You for- 
get it may be genuine. And then, to me, 


the will is a minor point, and by not con- 
testing it I may give the impression I’m 
afraid. But I’m not, Mr. Manship. I 
shall be true to the promise I made my 
dead father, to bring to punishment those 
whose treachery brought about his death— 
though it takes my lifetime!” 
[Continued in the December McCatu’s] 


The Seller of Dreams 


(Continued from page 44] 

as much as five thousand a year, 
he hadn't possessed 
yet, that he had 
fortnight. She 
might have a 
she would be 


if he had 
it would be enough: 
the courage to tell her, 
five thousand dollars every 
had told him that if they 
month in the Mediterranean, 
ideally happy: she didn’t know, yet, that 
if she said the word, she could live a life- 
time there, and in a palace of her own 
choosing. 

He was wondering, dazedly, 
the time to begin all over again, and to 
bewilder her with explanations. Or if it 
would be better to wait for a few weeks, 
until she came to Paris, when she could see 
with her own eyes the magnificence of his 
offices in the Place Vendéme, the beautiful 
villa which had been taken for him near 
the Bois, the glitter of the limousine which 
even now was resting deep in the Rocham- 
beau’s hold. ’ 

“When you write to your uncle,” he 
said, finally, “tell him you’ve met Eddie 
Nelson who used to work at the note-desk 
in the Messina National Bank. I think he'll 
remember me—all right.” 


if this were 
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Interesting stories from 
three of our oldest customers 


4 “‘Ireceived myfirst Mont- 
mery Ward price listin 

872, and I became a cus- 
tomer almost imm 
ately. The catalogue has 
been coming regularly 
ever since, and have 
1 been doing business with 
Montgomery Ward & Co. 
i practically all of that 
} time. 


i “I wish to state, that 
1 im allof those years there 
has never been any oc- 
casion to make a com- 
§} plaint or to return any 

. Ww. s we have ordered 

from Montgomery Ward & Co.’ 


William McCandless, Sloan, lowa 
A Customer Since 1872 


For fifty years, ever since fags 
Montgomery Ward & Co. | 
was started, Mrs. Mer- fj 
rick has taken a keenin- | 
terest in its develop- {j 
ment. I 
“I have been a cus- 
tomer from the first. k 
“I have always had the ff 
most courtevus treat- i 
ment from you,”’ she ff 
said. “I believe that & 
much of your success 
has been dueto yourun- J 
failing policy of fair & 
dealing. Li 


Mrs. Emma E. Merrick, Maicoim, lowa 
A Customer Since 1872 


| Mr. Beatty is a real pio- 
neer. Heis theonly man 
now doing business in 
Helena who came to 
Montana in 1862. He 
served under General 
Johnson in Utah (1857- 
8). He finally settied in 
Winston, Montana. 


“I have traded with 
Montgomery Ward & 
Co. for 45 years,"’ he 
said, ‘‘and PF have never 
found anything wrong 
that has not been satis- 
factorily settled. If you 

— =! continue to deal as fairly 
with your Customers as you have in the past 
you P 
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Montgomery Ward & Co. be- 
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business existence. Yet today it 
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offering lower and lower prices. 
To buy from this Golden 
Jubilee Catalogue is to be guar- 
anteed a definite saving and en- 
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Fifty Years of fair dealing. 
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Double Doom 


[Continued from page 37] 


the driver and taken his seat beside her, she 
added, “I have a dear friend living there, 
Madame Farusi, the singer.” 

Madame Farusi received Francesca with 
open arms and, on learning that Francesca 
wanted an early conference with her legal 
adviser, suggested that it might be agree- 
able if Mr. Manship would consent to dine 
with them the following night. 

And Rodney congratulated himself that 
the dull life of a lawyer in general prac- 
tice had its compensations. 

Whether or not the second will of 
Aniello Barocco were ever to be proved 
the instrument of fraud that he firmly 
believed it to be, it had placed Francesca 
in a position to be courted by a man in 
the moderate circumstances of Rodney 
Manship without the slightest risk of his 
being rated a fortune-hunter. 


ADAME FARUSI was one of those 

handsome, amiable and accomplished 

women of the world, abundant of 
person and an apparently inexhaustible 
reservoir of vitality, who are so often the 
possessors of extraordinary voices 


When she was obliged to leave her 
guests, Rodney came back from closing the 
living-room door behind the lady to find 


Francesca at one of the windows, pensively 


gazing down at the prospect of Park 
Avenue by night 

“My New York!” the girl murmured 
softly. “I’ve always loved it. I can hardly 


bear the thought of leaving it.” 

Something disagreeable happened to 
the orderly routine of Rodney’s heart action. 

“Are you thinking of that? Must 
you "8 

“You see everything has changed so sud- 


denly. I’ve got to decide what to do with 
my life. Nella Farusi wants me to go to 
England with her next week when she 


finishes her concert engagements here, and it 
might be the wisest thing.” 

“Oh, I hope not!” The accent of des- 
perate sincerity won a shadowy smile. 

“But I haven’t much money now, you 
know, and money goes farther over there 
And then I have a house in London, in 
herited from my mother. I could live in it 
and so save rent. My mother’apeople are 
most charming, so I wouldn't Be friend 
You see, there’s every reason why I 
ought to go; but I don’t want to.” 

“Heaven knows I don’t want you to! 
If I had my way, you’d stay here and 
fight the will. You're wrong to coun- 
tenance such a barefaced swindle.” 

“You really believe its a swindle?” 

“Your father never changed his mind 
so radically in such a short time.” 


less. 


“I understand,” Francesca affirmed 
gently, “how very strange it must seem 
to you. But, you see, father was mysteri- 
ously called away from home that after- 
noon; and I don’t know that he didn’t go 
to Mr. Croce’s office, and that pressure 
wasn’t brought to bear on him there to 


induce him to dictate a new will.” 

“Tt isn’t likely you'll ever know 
truth, if you refuse to contest the will. 
fighting that brings rascals out into 
open.” 

“But I must fight in my own fashion. 
And I haven’t begun to fight yet, I’m 
merely planning my campaign. You for- 
get it may be genuine. And then, to me, 
the will is a minor point, and by not con- 
testing it I may give the impression I'm 
afraid. But I’m not, Mr. Manship. I 
shall be true to the promise I made my 
dead father, to bring to punishment those 
whose treachery brought about his death— 
though it takes my lifetime!” 

[Continued in the December McCatu’s] 
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It’s 
the 


The Seller of Dreams 


[Continued from page 44] 


if he had as much as five thousand a year, 
it would be enough: he hadn’t possessed 
the courage to tell her, yet, that he had 
five thousand dollars every fortnight. She 
had told him that if they might have a 
month in the Mediterranean, she would be 
ideally happy: she didn’t know, yet, that 
if she said the word, she could live a life- 
time there, and in a palace of her own 
choosing. 

He was wondering, dazedly, if this were 
the time to begin all over again, and to 
bewilder her with explanations. Or if it 
would be better to wait for a few weeks, 
until she came to Paris, when she could see 
with her own eyes the magnificence of his 
offices in the Place Vendéme, the beautiful 
villa which had. been taken for him near 
the Bois, the glitter of the limousine which 
even now was resting deep in the Rocham- 
beau’s hold. ets 

“When you write to your uncle,” he 
said, finally, “tell him you’ve met Eddie 
Nelson who used to work at the note-desk 
in the Messina National Bank. I think he'll 
remember me—-all right.” 
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‘Here's a Sock 
for a Mani 





Made on the 
Auto Knitter 


TRADE MARK 


Ine 


Olde 


ALL WOOL SOocKS 


The Proud Product of 
American Home Industry 


Made by hand in American homes on 
the Auto Knitter from the finest, softest, 
pure worsted yarn, Olde Tyme All Wool 
Socks combine long wear with perfect 
comfort. 


The elastic cuff makes them slip on 
easily ; ankle fits snugly ; full-ribbed leg 
of generous length; fitted feet; no tight 
toes or baggy heels. 


In popular heather mixtures 
and plain colors. On sale 
at over 9,000 men’s stores. 


The Auto Knitter Hosiery Co., Inc. 
630-638 Genesee Street Buffalo, N. Y. 











The simplest way to end a 
corn is Blue-jay. A touch 
stops the pain instantly. Then 
the corn loosens and comes 
out. Made in a colorless 
clear liquid (one drop does 
it!) and in extra thin plas- 
ters. The action is the same. 


Pain Stops Instantly 


© Benin 








PENDANT 


Make Gifts Like These 


Every woman can make beautiful gifts with 
“Enamelac,”’ the Decorative Art Enamel. Beautifies 
anything. Stunning on Parisian Ivory, wooden boxes, 
trays, china, etc. Charming work at trifline cost, 
either for presents or to sell, 


Special! $3 Offerc 


**Enamelac” Outfit in hinged box, 
6 colors, Turp, Sheljac, 3 brushes. 
Only $3 on this offer. Return cou- 
pon promptly with check for $3.4 
and give your dealer’s name and 
we will include extra and FREE, 
a beautiful Ivorene Vanity Case 
for decorating. All sent postpaid. Order. today for 
immediate delivery. 


The Prang Co., 1922 Calumet Ave., Chicago 


I enclose $3 for ‘‘Enamelac Outfit’ and Ivorene Vanity 
Case, as per ‘*Special Offer’’ to readers of this magazine. 
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Interesting stories from 
three of our oldest customers 


4 “‘Ireceived myfirst Mont- 
/ mery Ward price listin 
872, and I became a cus- 
tomer almost immedi- 
| ately. The catalogue has 
been coming regularly 
ever since, and have 
i been doing business with 
Montgomery Ward & Co. 
i practically all of that 
} time. 
{ “I wish to state, that 
W in allof those years there 
has never m any oc- 
casion to make a com- 
i] plaint or to return any 
— Ww. s we have ordered 
poems Montgomery Ward & Co.’ 


William McCandless, Sloan, lowa 
A Customer Since 1872 





For fifty years, ever since fa 
Montgomery Ward 
was started, Mrs. Mer- 
rick has taken a keenin- | 
terest in its develop- jj 
ment. ' 3 

“I have been a cuse fj 
tomer from the first. 

“*T have always had the ff 
most courtevus treat- & 
ment from you,”’ she § 
said. “I believe that & 
much of your success 
has been due to your un- }j 
ne, policy of fair 


Mrs. Emma E. Merrick, : cikindin, lowa 
A Customer Since 1872 


“| Mr. Beatty is a real pio- 
neer, Heis theonly man 
now doing business in 
Helena who came to 
Montana in 1862. He 
served under General 
Johnson in Utah (1857- 
8). He finally settled in 
Winston, Montana. 


“I have Sraged Pe - 
Montgomery Wa “x 
Co. for 45 years,’ ’ he 
3 said, ‘‘and FP have never 
_| found anything wrong 
that has not been satis- 
factorily settled. If you 
‘ = continue to deal as fairly 
with your Customers as you have in the past 
you will surely prosper. 


Mir. George Beatty, Winston, Montana 
A Customer Since 1877 

















Chicago 


192? 


F Millions iow from 
E this Book on Faith in the Name 





“Montgomery Ward” 


This book is saving many 
millions of dollars for the 
American people. 

Is it saving money for you 
and for your family? Are you 
taking full advantage of your 
opportunity ? 

This book—our Golden Jubi- 
lee Catalogue — celebrates our 
50th Anniversary by offering 
you the lowest prices possible 
on everything for the Home, the 
Farm and the Family. 

It is filled with bargains—with 
merchandise of high quality. 
And every price is a Money 
Saving price for you. 

For Fifty Years Montgomery 
Ward & Co. have earnestly 
worked to serve the American 
people. 

Today millions of people are 


buying from this book on faith in 
the name “Montgomery Ward.” 
And it is our policy to keep 
faith with our customers. Itisour 
policy to sell only serviceable 
goods, to serve you promptly— 
always to offer you a saving— 
and to deal with you always in 
the full spirit of the Golden Rule. 
Montgomery Ward & Co. be- 
gins its second half-century of 
business existence. Yet today it 
is filled with the spirit of youth; 
alert, looking ahead,improving its 
servicz, illingordersquicker, and 
offering lower and lower prices. 
To buy from this Golden 
Jubilee Catalogue is to be guar- 
anteed a definite saving and en- 
tire satisfaction—and back ofthis 
guarantee is the reputation of 
Fifty Years of fair dealing. 


Buy from this book. Fill all your needs from this book. 
Consult it daily to find the right price, the lowest price 
for dependable, reliable goods of standard quality. 


The Oldest Mail Order House is Today the} 


Kansas City 


Saint Paul 


Montgomery We 


Fort W 
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years to your age. 
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Mary T. Goldman, ' 

1341 Goldman Bidg., St. Paul, Minn. ' 

Please send me your FREE trial bottle &% 

of Mary 1 Goldman's Hair Color Re ‘ 

storer. The natural color of my hair is & 

jet black black or dark brown medium . 

brown very light brown, drab or auburn + 

a 

Name 7 

‘ 

Address : ; 
Please print your name and address plainly 





eA Clear Soft 
Velvety Skin 
Quickly Yours 


‘Through.My New 
Secret Methods 


you CAN be beautiful, attractive, charming! 
OnceI washomely. The portrait above is living 
proof of what I can do for you, too. If your fea- 
tures are fairly regular, you can be as temptingly 
beautiful as thousands of other women I have 
helped. You will be astonished at the improve- 
ment you can easily and quickly accomplish. My 
rets of Beauty tell you how— 

Ba e h secrets based on the arts of beau- 
nits ty culture used in the days of the 

old French Courts, by the most beau- 


Coarse Pores tiful women of all times. These and 
° many other beauty secrete to give you 
es a soft, velvety skin, flushed with the 


° true tints of nature, to restore and 
Pimples 

Frec le and attention, are al! disclosed in mv 
S rfl s Booklet ‘‘Making Beauty Yours " 

BPerUOUs re ei1 ow 

° 4 
Hair 
a ° 


preserve youthful appearance, and 
make you the center of admiration 


how easy it is to keep your hair from ever turning gray 





No Gray Streaks 
to Spoil Your Coiffure 


Graying, faded hair just can’t be smartly dressed and it adds ten 
But don’t be discouraged—you can restore it this 


safe, sure, easy way. Prove it by accepting our free triai offer and 
making your own test 
The beautiful, even color of the lock you treat will convince you 


No danger 


of streaking or discoloration, nothing to wash or rub off 


Mary T. Goldman’s 
Hair Color Restorer 


Dainty clear, colorless, applied by 
combing through the hair Easy, simple 
fe results are sure Mail the coupon 
today filling out carefully, if possible 
enclosing a lock of hair When ready 
to restore all your hair get a full-sized 
bottle fror your druggist or direct 


MARY T. GOLDMAN 
1341 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 



















As a lover of rare perfumes 
charmed ty the indescribable 
Rieger’s new creation— 


Parfiim Rienzi 


Perfume $2 50peroz. Toilet water, 40z. $2.00. 
At druggists or department stores. 
Send 25¢ (silver or stamps) for regular 50c 
bottle. Made by the originator of— 


» you will be 
fragrance of 









Flower Drops is the most exquisite perfume 
roduccd. Made without alcohol. Bottle 
gare eevee, containing enough 
8, Lilac or Crabapple $1.60; y 
of the Valicy, Rose or Violet $2.00. At d: 
i or by mail. Send 2% s 
















Box of five 25c bottles—6 different odors. 





& 
miniature bottle. Send $1.00 for Souvenir# 





Paul Rieger & Co. (Since 1872) 198 First St., Sam Francisco} 
» Send 25% for 
moe B-20.UG0 -teoy me b> 


Here's A Guide To 
Greater Beauty 


Good health, good looks and a good 
figure are your birthright; check your 
progress through a daily weigh—in 
your home—without clothes with a 


Health-O-Meter 
“The Pilot of Health” 
Authorities say‘ Watch your weight!” 
Exercising, dieting, or treatments 
mean nothing unless you know the re— 
sults. And a Health-O-Meter will tell 
ou. Your daily weight indicates your pro 

ous: f Health-O-Meters in : 


gress. Thousands 0 : 
use. Every home needs one. Write for i 
Special 10 Day Trial Offer today S 
Continental 
- ScaleWorks 
Dept. M 
2128 W. 21st PL 
) <4 a Chicago 
— WEIGHS UP Knows 























TO 250 .8s - = 
Write For “q 
TEN DAY TRIAL OFFER 











‘ura Soap 
Help You 
‘Your Skin 


sum, 25c. everywhere. Sampl 
ratories, Dept. D, Malden, Mass. 








A for Yourself 
’ Bstabhish and oper- 
¥ ate a ‘New Syste 
u 


ar community. We furnish every- 
ity unlimited. Either men or women. 
e forittoday. Don't put it off | 
" .rawer 120 EAST ORANGE, N. J. 


Sids. mention McCALL’S 












McCall's Magazine for November, 1922 

















Your Portrait’s Frame 


Soft, Lustrous Hair Brings Out Your True Beauty 


By Elsie Ferguson 


N ugly frame can spoil the most 
A glorious picture, and a pretty face 
is lost without attractive hair. The 
merriest eyes, the sauciest nose, the 
most winsome smile, the finest complexion 
all these count for nothing unless they 
are set off by hair that is becomingly ar- 
ranged. 
But the finest frame cannot transform 
a poor picture into a good one, while 
lovely hair often enhances a plain face to 
such an extent that it becomes soft, sweet, 
alluring. Its masses can bring out the 
radiance of the eyes and set off the com- 
plexion; it is hair which holds the final 
decision as to whether or not a woman 
is to be handsome. Many a man, en- 
tangled in the silken net of love, has sur- 
rendered not, as he thinks, to his lady’s 
face, but rather to her lovely hair which 
frames that face 
I shall give you a few hints about how 
best to arrange your hair, and tell how 
hats and hair ornaments can help you. 
The way your hair is dressed determines 
to a great extent whether the lines of 
your face and head will be graceful or ugly 
If you have a short neck, for instance, you 
must find some way to “do” your hair so 
as not to make your neck look even 
shorter. The hair must be dressed up and 
away from the neck in order to create the 
illusion of length. Hats must be chosen 
from the same point of view; no matter 
how becoming a hat is to the face, a girl 
of this type must not wear it if it goes 
down in the back and touches the coat 
collar. Instead, the hat can be modified so 
that it will lengthen the neck instead of 
shortening it, or even obliterating it alto- 
gether 


ANY girls make the mistake of puffing 

out their hair too much; this gives 

them an enormous head of hair out 

of all proportion to their bodies. Slender girls 
would achieve a much more flattering effect 
by arranging their hair about the face. But 
I have seen slim young girls with tre- 
mendous, even terrifying, crowns of hair. 
This is an outrage to our innate sense of 
proportion. If the hair were made of a 
more solid substance the girl would not be 
able to stand up—for instance, if a sculptor 
were to carve a girl like that in marble the 
statue would be top-heavy and fall over. 
Just now it is fashionable to wear a 
hairband about the head, but a girl who 
does this may be choosing wisely or very 
foolishly. If her face is too long the line 
of demarcation formed by the band will 
accentuate that length, whereas if the face 
is too short the band will emphasize also 
this unfortunate point. I should say that 
only a girl with a face that has a fine oval 
contour can look really pretty in anything 


as severe as a simple band about her head. 
Ornaments in the hair are now proper, 
and to many persons they are extremely 
becoming. No matter what your choice of 
materials—feathers, leaves or something in 
gold or sliver, you should be careful to 
make the ornament an integral part of the 
coiffure and not merely something that has 
been put on seemingly at the last moment. 
I used often to wear a wreath of berries in 
my hair when I had on a particularly severe 
evening gown made of plain material; on 
the whole, such decorations go best with 
gowns of great simplicity. 

I always arranged this wreath so that, 
except for the color, it was almost a part 
of my hair. It contrasted with the elabor- 
ate coiffures I have seen on the heads of 
some women—coiffures that had been ar- 
ranged without any thought of harmony 
of line or color, and that were as much 
out of place as too much jewelry. In your 
hair ornaments it is usually well to repeat 
the same note of color struck in your gown, 
but if the latter happens to be of a somber 
shade, have something in your hair that 
strikes a different and a brighter note. Be 
sure to obtain a color that is flattering to 
your hair, your complexion, and your eyes. 


here confronted me when I had to plan 

my costumes and headdresses for my 
play, “The Varying Shore.” One of the acts 
takes place in the year 1870, and for this I 
had to wear my hair parted in the middle 
and drawn up from the ears. This made 
a short line, which might have been ugly, 
from the part in my hair to the top of my 
ears. To overcome that my hair was built 
up at the back to give a longer line. 

Another act took place in the year 
1859. For that my hair was parted also; 
a long, graceful line was obtained to the 
top of my ear and then continued to the 
back of my head. In this way an effect 
of length was achieved so that my face 
would not appear short and round. 

What is becoming to one girl is not 
becoming to her friend. More than that, 
the same kind of headdress or gown or suit 
is not always adapted to the same girl; the 
introduction of a new color or a new line 
or a different arrangement of the hair 
creates a new condition that requires separ- 
ate treatment. You must study your own 
appearance and learn to make the utmost 
of its possibilities. 

The matter of caring for and preserv- 
ing your hair is highly important. To those 
who write to me I shall be glad to send 
some rules that I have found very helpful 
for this purpose. Enclose a stamped self- 
addressed envelope and address me in care 
of McCall’s Magazine, 236 West 37th St., 
New York City. 


= of the problems I have outlined 
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A clay of such amazing powers no less than a dozen 
imitations have sprung into being, applied ina 
moment; starts its work in ten minutes; and— 
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“There she stood with a perfect complexion” 


Beauty Clay Makes 


a New Skin in 40 Minutes! 


Here Is the Greatest News About Complexion Ever 
Brought to America. Even the Dullest Skin Yields 
to the Simple But Wonderful Method Used Abroad. 


By MARTHA RYERSON 


AM going to tell you how a 
I pleasure trip to Sunny Wales 

resulted in learning a real 
beauty secret. It is a secret of 
Mother Earth’s; a natural, normal 
and gloriously swift way to end for- 
everanunlovely complexion. I went 
to Wales with the worst skin a girl 
could have; one afternoon I left it 
in the hills! I exchanged it for one 
of soft texture and full of color. 
And this is how: 


Except that I can now let you 
prove it for yourself, I would never 
tell the story—a story my own 
father found it hard to believel 


Hardest of all to believe is this; 
the transformation took just forty 
minutes! Here are the facts: 


About the first thing one notices 
in this southern English province 
isthe uniformly beautiful complex- 
ions. The lowliest maid—and her 
mother, too—has a radiantly beau- 
tiful skin. Mine, lacking lustre and 
color, with impurities, nothing 
seemed to eradicate or even hide, 
was horribly conspicuous. 


It was a happy thought that took a 
most unhappy girl on a long walk 
through the hills one afternoon. I had 
stopped at the apothecary’s to replenish 
my cosmetic—to find it was unknown. 
They did not have even a cold cream. 
The irony of it! In a land where 
beauty of face was in evidence at every 
turn —the women used no beautifiers! 
Do you wonder “‘I took to the hills?” 
I didn’t want to see another peaches- 
and-creamy complexion that day. But 
I did. 

At a house where I paused for a drink 
from the spring, I stepped back in sur- 


prise when the young woman straight- 
ened up to greet me. Her face was 
covered with mud. I recognized the 
peculiar gray clay of that section; very 
fine, sleek, smooth clay it was. Seeing 
my surprise, the girl smiled and said, 
‘* Madam does not clay?”’ I admitted I 
did not / 


I Decide to “‘Clay”’ 


In a moment, she wet the clay which 
had dried on her face and neck, wiped 
it away, and stood in all the glory of a 
perfect complexion. I think I shall never 
again envy another as I did that stolid 
maiden of the hills. Her features were 
not pretty; they did not need to be. For 
no woman will ever have a more gor- 
geous skin. She explained that this amaz- 
ing clay treatment did it. The natives 
made a weekly habit of “‘claying’’ the 
skin, quite as one cares regularly for 
the hair. 


I was easily persuaded to try it. Had 
I not done ridiculous things in beauty 
parlors where many could see my plight? 
We tucked a towel over my blouse, and 
from the spring’s bed we took the soft, 
soothing clay and applied it. 


As we sat and talked, the clay dried. 
Soon I experienced the most delightful 
tingling in every facial pore; the impur- 
ities were being literally pulled out. Half 
an hour more, and we removed the clay 
mask. Hopeful, but still skeptical, I fol- 
lowed into the tiny house to glimpse 
myself in a mirror. 


My blemishes were gone! 


I fairly glowed with color that spread 
down the neck to the shoulders. My 
cheeks were so downy soft, I felt them 
a hundred times on the way home. 
Father’s surprised look when we met in 
the garden of the little inn later that 
afternoon was the most genuine com- 
pliment a woman ever received. In a 
basket I had two crocks of the precious 
clay. I thought father’s questions would 


never end; where did I find it; could I 
takehim tothe spot; what was itsaction, 
and reaction, and lots else] didn’t know. 
Father is a chemist. 


Suddenlyit dawnedonme. Hewanted 
to unearth thesecret of that clay’samaz- 
ing properties, and take it to America! 
Fortwo weeks we stayed on, he worked 
all day at his “‘mud pies” as I called 
them. Back home at last in Chicago, he 
worked many weeks more. He experi- 
mented on me and on all my girl friends. 
At last, using the natural Welsh clay as 
a base, he produced a compound as mi- 
raculous in its effect—only ten times 
more smooth and purethan theclay used 
by the peasants abread. 


Any One May Now Have This 
Wonderful Clay 


News of the wonders performed by 
this clay has brought thousands of re- 
quests for it. Women everywhere (and 
men too, by the way) are now supplied 
Forty Minute Clay. The laboratory 
where it is compounded sends it direct 
to the user. A jar is five dollars, but I 
have yet to hear of any one who did not 
regard it as worth several times that 
amount. For mind, in over six hundred 
test cases, it did not once fail. It seems 
toworkonall ages, and regardlessof how 
pimpled, clogged or dull the skin may be. 


The application is readily made by 
anybody and the changes brought about 
in less than an hour will cause open- 
mouthed astonishment. I snow. 


When I see a woman now, with a 
coarse-texturedskinthat mars thewhole 
effect of herotherwise daintycareofself, 
it is all I can doto refrain from speaking 
of this natural, perfectly simple way to 
bring a skin and color such as Nature 
meant us to have—and has given us the 
way to have. It is so healthful to use, it 
cannot grow hair (infact,itsactionchecks 
that undesirable downy growth) and it 
keeps pores their normal size because 
it is laid on and not rubbed in. 

Keep your skin pores clean, open, 
tingling with life! My father has made 
you a remarkable offer in the next col- 
umn. Read carefully: 











—lIn forty minutes, wiped away, the clay has forced 
the clarity and color of youth to any human skin on 
which it is applied. A new triumph of dermatology 


























NewShipments 
from Abroad! 


FREE DISTRIBUTION 
OF $5.00 JARS 
EXTENDED 


To the public: My first offer of full- 
sized jars without profit exhausted my 
small stock of imported clay. But we 
have just received more, imported direct 
from the British Isles, 


Therefore, I resume for a time the 
offer of a full $5 jar without any labora- 
torycharge. You may have one jaronly 
for the bare cost of getting it into your 
hands! The expense of compounding, 
refining, analyzing, sterilizing, pack- 
ing and shipping in large quantity has 
been figured down to $1.87 perjar,plus 
postage. 


Even this smal! sum of $1.87 is not 
really a payment — regard it as a de- 
posit, which we will return at once if 
you are not satisfied this miracle clay is 
all it is claimed to be. 


Send no money, please, but pay when 
postman delivers. Just $1.87 plus post- 
age. Or, if handier to receive jar pre- 
paid, enclose $2; same guarantee holds | 


good 


Head Chemis 


THE CENTURY CHEMISTS 
Century Building, Chicago, Dept. 124 

I accept your “No Profit” offer. Please 
send me a full-sized, regular $5.00 jar of 
Forty Minute Beauty Clay at the net lab- 
oratory cost price of $1.87, pilus postage, 
which I will pay postman on delivery. My 
money back unless only one application 
proves completely satisfactory. 
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Such 
Delightful 
Comfort 


EEP into a layer of soft 
A wool go your tired, aching 
feet, and they get the relaxation 
they need when you slip into 
your attractive, well made 
Capitol Felt Slippers. 
After the wearisome shopping 
tour or hours spent in the 
snug-fitting, high-heeled shoes 
that Dame Fashion insists upon 
a change to Capitol Slippers 
smooths out the frown of fa- 
tigue and brings complete rest- 
fulness. 


Finest of felt, careful workman- 
ship and the famous Capitol 
Lamb’s Wool Inner Sole go to 
make the Capitol Slipper an 
unusual value. And Capitol 
designers have not forgotten 
that a woman wants beauty 
and style in a felt slipper, and 
colors to match those delight- 
ful negligees and simple house 
dresses. Then, too, you have a 
wide variety of designs to 
choose from. 
Slippers for daddy too—sane, sensi- 
ble and masculine. Charming bootees 
for the youngsters — in attractive 
colors. 
All Capitol Slippers have the Capitol 
Lamb’s Wool Inner Sole, and flexi- 
ble leather outer sole, giving ex- 
treme comfort plus durability. 

Cap tol Felt Si Ppers are sold 


SA stores department 


generai stores, 


ewerywrer 


The Wiley-Bickford-Sweet 
Company 


Worcester, Mass. Hartford, Conn 





Look for this trade mark stamped on the 
sole of every genuine Capitol Felt Slipper. 
j Also found on the Capitol Lamb's Wool 
\9 Sole—for women who “knit their own.” 
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[Continued from page 9] 


instance—he winced at the memory of 
Emily. If one married Emily, as he had 
always tacitly supposed he would do some 
day, one would also marry Bolton’s shab- 
biness and unkempt ugliness. And with it 
all would be the knowledge of this loveli- 
ness in the world; the half-gay, half-sad 
memory of Pierrette 

Then there were footsteps: his heart 
gave a leap. 

“Ursule couldn’t come sooner,” Pierrette 
explained. With her flashing smile, Paul’s 
last defenses fell. Joyously he laughed. 

“I’ve been here since dawn,” he an- 
nounced. “And my last day, too!” 

“Now, where shall we go?” cried Pier- 
rette 

Ursule compressed her lips. 
the Cathedral,” she said. 

“Bah!” said Pierrette. “Monsieur is 
not a tourist. There are things that are 
amusing.” 

“T'll let Mademoiselle Latour choose,” 
said Paul, turning to Pierrette 

“No—no! Not Mademoiselle Latour! 
To my friends I am Pierrette. Call me 
Pierrette.” 

“Very well, Pierrette 
call me Paul.” 

“Paul—” she rolled the word on her 
tongue, tasting it. “It is too—solemn. 
I think I shall call you—Pierrot, instead.” 

“Very well,” agreed Paul. “But where 
is it to be?” 

“Well! since you ask me, I love the Isle 
of Orléans.” 

“Then—Orléans be it!” said Paul. “If 
Miss Ursule is suited—” 

“Of course she is,” coaxed Pierrette 
“She will be what you call a good sport. 
She does not spoil our fun—do you, heart 
of my heart?” She twined her arms 
about Ursule, who smiled in spite of herself. 

“Ah—she will come! And there is a 
boat every half-hour.” Pierrette was 
triumphantly gay as she led the way down 
the Ramparts 

The boat proved a tiny affair, scarcely 
more than a launch, but well filled with 
pleasure-seekers. Paul and the two girls 
found secluded seats. Pierrette and Ursule 
chatted half in French, haif in English, 
while Paul listened, and let the vague charm 
of a world alien to his own master him. 

What was Bolton? What Emily? 
When there was this unreal land of en- 
chantment: wind on the water, sunlight, 
Pierrette’s radiance—while youth and 
romance beckoned him onward. ; 

“Here we are!” cried Pierrette. “Now— 
there are so many, many things to do!” 

But in reality, the pleasures of the 
island were few and simple: shady paths, 
an ice, and a little orchestra. Pierrette 
wanted to dance. “Ursule doesn’t dance 
stupid thing! But J love it!” 

In Paul’s arms she floated like a feather 
It dizzied him to find her great eyes so 
near his, to thrill to her palpitant beauty 
It came over him like a flood: he had 
never known true love before! 

“You dance like an angel,” she whis- 
pered. “Surely you won't go home to- 
night? You can’t miss the ball. I'd be 
heartbroken !” 

Paul murmured indecisively: “Perhaps 
I might change my ticket—” 

What a little concession to bring such 
a look of joy! She cried: “How nice you 
are! I could kiss you for that!” 


“There is 


But you must 





completed the round of amusements. 

At sight of a tiny merry-go-round, 
Pierrette clapped her hands. “Ah! V’la le 
Monplaisir!”” she cried, and urged them to 
ride with her on an ostrich or a lion. 
Ursule smiled and shook her head. Paul 
said it made him ill, so Pierrette went off to 
ride alone 

“Mind, Ursule!” she warned. “Do not 
talk of me; you promised.” 

“Ves,” said Ursule darkly. She turned 
to Paul. “Such a child! You admire her, 
then, monsieur ?” 

“She is the most wonderful creature I 
ever saw,” he answered in an uneven tone 

“All afternoon your eyes have been 
saying that. Listen, monsieur, you have 
been kind to us, and I like you. I 
promised her I would not talk of her— 
but it would be so much wiser—if you 
knew 

“Please don’t,” Paul broke in. “I can’t 
listen. It isn’t fair to talk of her when 
she forbids it. And you are her friend.” 

“indeed Iam! I love her dearly. But 
I think—” 

“T shall not listen.” 

“Very well, monsieur. Do not say I 
did not try. I shall not tell you what I 
intended—for her sake. But remember, 
there is a great gulf between us, between 
the French and you who are English and 
American. We see life differently; we have 
our own ways of doing things—but here 
she comes! Not a word of this to her.” 

As Pierrette drew near, the radiance 
went out of her face; she looked distrust- 
fully from one to the other. “You have 


<< was in a happy dream as they 





told him—you have talked of me!” she 
flamed up. There was wild anger in her 
eyes 

“I give you my word,” said Ursule 
softly. “I told him nothing.” 

“It is the same; you are not my friend.” 
Pierrette’s face grew hard and cruel. “I 
do not wish to see you again.” 

An angry flush crossed Ursule’s coun- 
tenance. 

“Ah!” she cried darkly, “if Roger were 
here, you would be civil.” 

Pierrette did not answer; she seemed 
suddenly struck dumb, and a jealous anger 
arose in Paul’s heart. 

“But—who is Roger?” he asked, in a 
tone intended to be casual. 

Pierrette looked at Ursule; then she 
drew a locket from her bosom. 

“Roger: he is my brother; he is in 
France. See—here is his portrait. Diable 
—if she did not always make mysteries! 
She sees me happy, and it displeases her. 
I am done with you, Ursule!” Defiantly 
she turned her back. 

There was scarcely another word 
spoken; except a murmured word of thanks 
as Paul parted from them at the landing. 
Pierrette and Ursule marched away to 
gether, not looking at one another, and in 
a moment the turn of the street had hidden 
them. 

Paul tried to eat his dinner that evening, 
and failed. He had foolishly promised to 
stay om in Quebec, but if she could change 
so, what use in staying? What use in 
anything? A door had been opened to 
Paradise, and had shut again after the first 
glimpse. 

He wandered out upon the Terrace. 
The evening before, it had been alight and 
astir: now it was quite empty. Paul did 
not know of the French-Canadian Sunday 
that begins on Saturday night. 

It was the hour of a clouded sunset. 
The Lower Town and the river were tinted 
like a picture, with a veil of pale green and 
lilac dreamily drawn across it. The air 
was still; he could hear the clang of loco- 
motive bells across in Levis, and the wind 
lay so dead that a lazy trail of smoke from 
a ferry-boat hung as if drawn imto the 
picture with pencil. Levis: it was Where 
he would go, in an hour or so more, leav- 
ing Quebec, leaving Pierrette. Then he 
heard a light footstep, and turned. She 
stood before him! 

“T hoped to find you,” she cried, breath- 
less. 

Something had mysteriously changed 
her. Her face was wistful and delicate; 
her eyes shone as if with recent tears. 

“T was so angry,” she said remorsefully. 
“T thought she had chattered about me. 
But no—she is honorable. I am a fool!” 
As she spoke she kept her dark eyes im- 
ploringly fixed upon Paul. “What is it, 
Pierrot? You—you aren’t going back 
home ?” 

“Why should I not?” he demanded 
harshly. “You walk away without a word! 
What am I to think? Why should I 
not go?” 

She put her small hand timidly on his 
sleeve 

“But—it was because I thought she had 
spoken ill of me.” There were tears in her 
eyes. “Will you not stay?” 

“T do not like to be made a fool of,” 
wavered Paul. “But—” 

“Come,” said Pierrette. “Let us sit 
over here, in this little park. Do you know 
its name? It is called ‘Parc des Amoureux.’ 
that means—park of those who like one 
another. Let us sit here, where it is not 
bright. People will see I have been crying. 
Tell me”—her fingers tightened on _ his 
sleeve—‘“you will stay? until after the ball 
at the Chateau? Just until Tuesday?” 

Paul looked down at her pleading face, 
moved by her entreaty. 

“You will, will you not?” she implored. 

He could no longer restrain himself: he 
clasped her slight shoulders and kissed her 
hotly on the cheeks and lips. She made 
no effort to escape, but in her surrender 
was the innocence, the surprise of a child. 

“You must not,” she whispered, and 
lowered her eyes. But in a moment she 
seemed to conquer some hidden little emo- 
tion, and gazed at him candidly, almost 
sadly. “You are good, Pierrot. And if 
you will stay—I will—No!” she said, as 
he tried to encircle her in his arms. “But 
close your eyes.” He felt the brush of her 
lips on his cheek. “That is to thank you!” 
she cried, and darted away like an elf into 
the shadows, and was gone. 

For a long time he sat there on the 
bench still warm from her body. He did 
not try to think, for feeling had mastered 
him. He touched with his finger the cheek 
she had kissed; it still glowed from the 
touch of her warm lips. 

In a path as radiant as the moonlight 
on the water, he could see the future ahead 
of him, a broad and pleasant highway 
where he and Pierrette would walk forever, 
hand in hand. 

[Turn to page 77] 
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LTHOUGH history saith naught 
on the subject, it is a safe sur- 
mise that Marc Antony, not being un- 
observant of maidenly charms, was first 
attracted to the fair daughter of the 
Ptolemies by a fleeting glimpse of her 
shapely ankles, Even in those days, 
centuries before Ziegfeld, the Egyptian 
ladies who topped the society columns 
in the daily Papyrus must have known 
the lure of lovely tarsi. 


On the sidewalks of the city, up-and- 
down Main Street, where’er milady 
walks, eyes pay constant tribute to the 
slender, graceful ankle. If one is so for- 
tunate as to boast a well-modeled pair 
she can accentuate their beauty by care- 
fully chosen stockings and should zever, 
never! mar their gentle curving by 
crooked, ungainly seams. And, even 
if one’s ankles are not quite perfection, 
one may still make amends by avoiding 
crooked seams, wearing Burson stock- 
ings, which fit perfectly and have no 
seams whatever to annoy the eye. 


For who of you has failed to observe 
the fact that a stockingseam seldom runs 
straight up the back of the stocking? 
It is easily verified if you still doubt 
this statement. Just notice next time 
you are walking on a busy street. No 
matter how impeccably dressed madame 
or mademoiselle may be otherwise, the 
wind will whip skirts, and wind- 
whipped skirts will pull stocking seams 
awry. There isno help forit but Burson. 


Seams, you know, are handed down 
from the days when they were a nec- 
essary expedient to make stockings fit 
a little better. Burson has done away 
with seams by perfecting a knitting 
process that fashions stockings right on 
the loom, so they conform perfectly 
te the natural curves of the leg. 


To be sure of getting real fashioned 
hosiery, I advise you to ask the lady 
behind the counter for Burson. Thus 
you will avoid all deception. For ordi- 
nary seamless stockings, with just as 
many needles to the ankle as to the leg 
are made to imitate real fashioned hose 
by sewing a mock seam up the back. 
Frequently this subterfuge is not de- 
tected until after the stockings have 
gone once to the tub, where they 
promptly lose their pressed-in shape. 


Not only are Burson stockings a joy 
to wear because of their perfect fash- 
ioning, but they are extremely com- 
fortable due to the fact that they have 
no seams to annoy the feet. Further- 
more, just that little saving in bulk, be- 
cause of the absence of the seam, often 
permits the wearing of a smaller shoe. 
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Would You Give $]9Z 
~to Lose 30 Pounds in 30 Days ? 


That is all it will cost you. And you lose your excess flesh through 
a wonderful new discovery which does not require any starving, 
exercise, massage, drugs or bitter self-denials or discomforts. Sent 


on 10 DAYS TRIAL to PROVE that you can lose a pound a day. 


==" 
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John Griswold before John Griswold after 
using new discovery. using new discovery 
Weight, 266 pounds. Weight, 162 pounds 


Loses 104 Pounds— 
Reduces Waist Line 17 Inches 


“When I sent for your method I weighed 
266 pounds. I reduced at the rate of about 5 
pounds a week until I reached 162 pounds. | 
reduced my waist line 17 inches. ‘Today I am 
in good health and am now free from all avoir- 
dupois ailments. I find that all one needs is your 
course in order to become the person of his 
dreams.” 

(Signed ) 





John Griswold, Anthony, Kan. 
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before she Mrs. Denneny after she 
method used the new method. 
Weight 240 pounds 


Weight now 166 pounds 
and she is still reducing 


Loses 74 Pounds-—— 
Feels Like a New Woman 


“TI weighed 240 pounds when I sent for your 
course. The first week I lost 10 pounds. My 
weight is now 166 pounds and I am still reduc- 
ing. I never felt better in my life than 1 do 
now. ‘here is no sign of my former indigestion. 
And I have a fine complexion now, whereas be- 
fore I was always bothered with pimples. For- 
merly I could not walk upstairs without feeling 
faint. Now I can RUN up. I reduced my 
bust 71% inches, my waist 9 inches and my hips 
11 inches. I even wear shoes a size smaller. 
Formerly they were sixes, now they are fives.” 

(Signed) Mrs. Mary J. Denneny, 
82 W. 9th St., Bayonne, N. J. 


Reaches Normal Weight in 30 days 


“For three 
years I had 
weighed 168 
pounds. I went 
to a gymnasium 
and exercised for 
a month to re- 
duce weight. At 
the end of the 
month I had add- 
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ed f our more E. A. Kettel, prominent in New 
> a York newspaper circles, who los* 
pounds. Phen | 28 pounds in 30 days 


heard of and 

sent for your method. That was my lucky day. 
I found your instructions easy and your menus 
delightful. I lost 28 pounds in 30 days—8 
pounds the very first week. My general health 
has greatly benefited, and I have not had one of 
my former sick headaches since losing my extra 
flesh.” 
(Signed) E. A. Kettel, 
225 W. 39th Si., New York City. 





REDUCED from 175 pounds to 153 

pounds (his normal weight) in just 

two weeks (22 pounds lost in 14 days). 
Before | started I was flabby and sick, had 
headaches all the time. I feel wonderful 
now.” 

Thus writes Mr. Ben Naddle, a New 
York business man, located at 102 Fulton 
Street. His experience is similar to that 
of many others who have used this new, 
easy and pleasant way to reduce excess 
flesh. Miss Kathleen Mullane, stage beauty 
and famous artist’s model, whom a weil- 
known artist called “a most perfect ex- 
ample of American womanhood,” writes: 

“In just three weeks I reduced 20 
pounds—just what I wanted to—through 
your remarkable new way to reduce. And 
without one bit of discomfort. I think it 
is perfectly remarkable.” 

Mr. Clyde Tapp of Poole, Kentucky, 
who lost 60 pounds by this method in a re- 
markably short time, writes: 

“Thousands of dollars would not rep- 
resent the value of the knowledge I have 
gained as to this healthful, pleasant way 
of losing weight.” 

And now you have this same oppor- 
tunity to lose every ounce of your excess 
flesh and gain a wonderful increase in 
health; at a cost of only $1.97. 


Reduce as Fast or as Slowly 
as You Wish 


The rate at which you lose your sur- 
plus flesh is absolutely under your own 
control. If you do not wish to lose flesh 
as rapidly as a pound a day, you can regu- 
late this natural law so that your loss of 
flesh will be more gradual. When you 
have reached your normal weight you can 
retain it without gaining or losing another 
pound. 

Taking off excess weight by this new 
method is the easiest thing imaginable. Jt 
is absolutely harmless. Almost like magic 
it brings slender, graceful, supple figures 
and the most wonderful benefits in health. 
Weakness, nervousness, indigestion, short- 
ness of breath, as well as many long-seated 
organic troubles, are banished. Eyes be- 
come brighter, steps more elastic and skins 
smooth, clear and radiant. Many write 
that they are positively astounded at losing 
wrinkles which they had supposed to be 
ineffaceable! 


The Secret Explained 


Scientists have always realized that 
there was some natural law on which the 
whole system of weight control was based. 
But to discover this vital “law of food” 
had always baffled them. It remained for 
Eugene Christian,-the world-famous food 
specialist, to discover the one safe, certain 
and easily followed method of regaining 
normal, healthful weight. He discovered 





that certain foods when eaten together take 
off weight instead of adding to it. Certain combina- 
tions cause fat, others consume fat. For instance, if 
you eat certain foods at the same meal they are con- 
verted into excess fat. But eat these same foods at 
different times and they will be converted into blood 
and muscle. Then the excess fat you already have 
is used up. There is nothing complicated and nothing 
hard to understand. It is simply a matter of learn- 
ing how to combine your food properly, and this is 
easily done. 

This method even permits you to eat many de 
licious foods which you may now be denying your- 
self. For you can arrange your meals so that these 
delicacies will no longer be fattening. 


10 Days Trial—Send No Money 


Eugene Christian has incorporated his remarkable 
secret of weight control into a course called “Weight 
Control—the Basis of Health.” Lessons one and 
two show how to reduce slowly; the others show 
how to reduce more rapidly. To make it possible 
for every one to profit by this discovery he offers to 
send the complete course on 10 days trial to any one 
sending in the coupon. 

If you act quickly you can take advantage of a 
special reduced price offer that is being made for a 
short time only. All you need do is to mail the coupon 
—or write a letter or a postcard if you prefer—with 
out sending a pénny and the course will be sent you 
at once, IN PLAIN WRAPPER. 

When it arrives pay the postman the special price 
of only $1.97 (plus the few cents postage) and the 
course is yours. The regular price of the course is 
$3.50, but $1.97 is all you have to pay while this 
special offer is in existence. There are no further 
payments. But if you are not thoroughly pleased 
after a 10-day test of this method you may return 
the course and your money will be refunded instantly. 
(If more convenient you may remit with the coupon, 
but this is not necessary. ) 

See how our liberal guarantee protects you. 
Either you experience in 10 days such a wonderful 
reduction in weight and such a wonderful gain in 
health that you wish to continue this simple, easy, 
delightful method or else you return the course and 







for AllOnly $9=—— 
Cents 

you act at once you gain a valu- 

throughout your life. Mail the coupon NOW. 


your money is refunded without question. 

Don’t delay. This special 
able secret of health, beauty and Postage 
Corrective Eating Society, Dept. W-22311, 43 West 


price may soon be withdrawn. If 
normal weight that will be of priceless value to you 
16th St., New York City. 


Corrective Eating Society, Dept. W-22311 
43 West 16th St., New York City 


Without money in advance you may send me, in plain 
wrapper, Eugene Christian’s $3.50 Course on “Weight Con- 
trol—The Basis of Health.” When it is in my hands I will 
pay the postman only $1.97 (plus the few cents postage) in 
full payment and there are to be no further payments at any 
time. Although I am benefiting by this special reduced 
price, I retain the privilege of returning this course within 
10 days, and having my money refunded if 1 am not sur- 
prised and pleased with the wonderful results. I am to be 
the sole judge. 
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Price outside U. S., $2.15 cash with order. 














“Dow. Good Digestion wait on / 
Appetite.ant Pealth on both!” 
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When these dainty little appetizers serve as 


Guest 
Dinner 


-(anapes 


the first course of the guest dinner, there is no 
finer relish to use than Gulden’s Mustard. 
Especially palatable are the canapés made of thin 
spread with ham-mince 


Gulden’s is the 


fingers of crisp toast, 
highly seasoned with Gulden’s. 
a mustard of unequalled 


condiment supreme, 


quality. It is a special blend of imported and 
American-grown mustard seeds ground exceed- 
ingly fine, pure grain vinegar, and certain other 
spices that give to Gulden’s the flavor which is 
so particularly its own. It is a delicious, tantaliz- 
ing flavor that puts an edge on appetite. Gulden’s 
is bottled without preservatives of any kind, and 
because of its purity keeps fresh to the last spoon- 
ful in the round glass jar. At better grocery 


and delicatessen stores everywhere. 


S Mustard 
























Finished in peari- 
gray porcelain en- 
amel (45 shown) 
or in ebony black. 





Take your choice—coal, wood or gas 
in the new Gold Medal Glenwood 


“> 
. © 
Sulit your own corvenience as to Send us your name and address 
; . , ; eT 
fuel, depending on the season or the and we will mail you an attractive 
amount of cooking you want to do, booklet describing the Gold Medal. 
Phe Gold Medal Glenwood is a Ask for Booklet No. 255. 
tually two ranges in one, National Glenwood Week 
Each section is complete in itself, is October 7-14 


equij ped with every modern labor 


; Weir Stove Co., Taunton, Mass. 
saving device [O Make i Rit fa 'y. 


Western Branch: 205 N. State St. 
Chicago 
Coal, Wood and Gas Ranges, Heating Stoves 


and Furnaces 


Less than four feet long, but its cook- 


ing Capac ity 1s tremendous, 





Makes Cooking Easy 


Glenwoo 
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INDINGS OF THE 
OOD WORKSHOP 


| Time andi Money Saver 


How the Pres 


ure Cooker Economizes for You 


By May B. Van Arsdale and Day Monroe 


Department Foods and Cookery, Teachers College, Columbia University 


HESE are the days of household 

| engineering. Twenty years ago 

the ordinary woman dreaded 

things mechanical but today she 

is driving a car and not only does not 

fear machinery but is eager for its help 
in her housework. 

Among these newer mechanical aids 
is the steam pressure cooker which is 
now coming into general use. In the 
Food Workshop we have been investi- 
gating it, studying its fuel consumption 
and general efficiency in the kitchen. 

A generation ago the steam-pressure 
cooker was little used, except commerci- 
ally. Its vogue began in high altitudes 
where water boils at about 200 degrees 
Fahrenheit instead of 212, and the 
housewife found she had to take steps 
to raise the boiling point so that food 
would cook more quickly: 200 degrees 
Fahrenheit is not hot enough. 

Her first primitive “homemade” 
cooker was a pan of water with a tight 
cover held down by stones to keep the 
steam in. Then came the manufactured 
household cooker with a cover securely 
clamped, a steam gauge showing the 
pressure reached and a safety valve to 
prevent explosions. 

In this, with the steam held under 
pressure, the temperature at which foods 
cook can be raised far beyond that of 
boiling water and the time for. cooking 
materially shortened. For this reason 
the pressure cooker is no longer con- 
sidered a sectional device, helping only 
the housewife in high altitudes, because 
women at sea level and in every altitude 
wish to save time. 

Moreover its popularity does not 
rest on time saving alone. It is a fuel 
saver and you can actually count the 
money saved on your gas bill. 

It can be used in daily meal prepara- 
tion, once or three times. Its advan- 
tages in canning were demonstrated 
during war-conservation time 


HERE was a belief that the flavor 

and appearance of foods might be 

changed for the worse by the steam 
cooking at high temperatures. Experi- 
ence has disproved this. A roast of veal 
done in the pressure cooker may be just 
as attractive and palatable as one from 
the oven if it is well browned in the 
bottom of the cooker before the steam- 
cooking process begins. 

Then came the question of the effect 
of pressure cooking upon the vitamins. 
Investigation work carried on in the 
Food Workshop tends to show that there 
is no greater destruction of vitamins 
with the pressure cooker than with the 
ordinary methods of cooking. 

Behind every device of this sort 
there must be intelligence to distinguish 
between its uses and its abuses. The 
woman must know how to operate it 
the best time and pressure to use in 
cooking each food and, in addition, 
what foods to cook. Some foods are 
better cooked by the pressure cooker 
than by any other method; others are 
cooked just as well; for still others, 
even though the results may not be 
quite so satisfactory, the use of the 


AT THIS RATE WHAT CAN BE YOUR SAVING IN 


FOOD 


Swiss Steak: Pressure Cooker.............. 
Oven . cuenwe 660 0enees Dee 
“Baked” 


Beans 


Pressure Cooker. 
ven ..... 0 viimeaee 


Pressure Cooker 
en 


Stuffed Fowl 


Fruit Cake: Pressure Cooker 


Oven 

Pressure Cooker. 
Top of stove 
Pressure ¢ “ooker 

Top of Stove. 


Soup Stock: 


Oatmeal: 


Meal (Ham, scalloped putebees, stewed onions): 
Pressure Cooker... . 
Stove . 





(Note 
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cooker may be desirable because of the 
economy of time and fuel; and there 
are some for which it is not desirable. 

One of the things which the pressure 
cooker does best is to make cheaper cuts 
of meat palatable. Take, for example, 
the Swiss steak—a slice of tough beef 
into which flour has been pounded, 
cooked in gravy until tender. When 
this is cooked on top of the stove or 
in the oven there is constant danger 
of burning on account of the flour. But 
in the pressure cooker foods do not 
burn if the right amount of water is 
used, hence there is no need to worry 
about that. Because of the steam, the 
meat does not dry out. It is more 
tender and has a better flavor than that 
cooked in the oven. In addition there 
is an unbelievable saving of fuel—the 
gas for oven cooking costing five cents 
and for the pressure cooker only one. 
(This is according to the gas rate for 
our Food Workshop at Teacher’s Col- 
lege.) 


VERYONE likes baked beans but 

tbe method of baking in the oven 

takes many hours of much fuel. 
With the pressure cooker, beans can be 
cooked on short notice with about one- 
third as much gas. These beans are ex- 
ceptionally good in flavor because the 
steam carries the seasonings through the 
food. 

It is often difficult and expensive to 
serve roast chicken, yet we do not al- 
ways want to have to use our tough 
fowls for fricassee or boiling. In the 
pressure cooker you can prepare stuffed 
fowl, a delicious substitute for roast 
chicken and in addition to the saving 
on the cost of the meat use only one- 
third the fuel. Here again the fowl, 
seasoned by the stuffing is savory, juicy 
and tender. 

It is just about the time of year 
to begin to think about fruit cake for 
the holidays. In the oven, long slow 
baking is essential and there is danger 
of having the cake too dry or even 
burned. But with the pressure cooker 
less time is needed, the cake is moist, 
yet thoroughly cooked, and the high 
temperature blends the flavors of the 
fruits and nuts. The fuel requirement 
is only half that for the long slow oven. 

Sometimes the improvement in flavor 
is so great that it is worth while to use 
the cooker even though the saving in 
fuel is small. Soup stock cooked in the 
pressure cooker has richer flavor than 
that cooked on top of the stove. 

In general, the processes where the 
saving of fuel is greatest are those where 
the pressure cooker is substituted for 
the oven, because the oven requires 
much more gas than a burner on top. 

However there is a great saving over 
ordinary methods when the cooker is 
used to its full capacity and several 
things are cooked at one time. We 
might not choose to cook oatmeal alone 
in the pressure cooker, but there will 
be few days when oatmeal is to be 
cooked when it cannot be put in with 
lunch or dinner dishes and made ready 
for the next day. 








4 WEEK? 

FUEL (GAS) | COST OF FUEL 
10 cubic feet $.013 
44 cubic feet 055 
20 cubic feet $.025 
51 cubic feet .064 
16 cubic feet $.02 
$2 cubic feet 065 
13 cubic feet $.017 
26 cubic feet 032 
8 cubic feet $.01 
10 cubic feet 012 
4 cubic feet $.00 
5 cubic feet .007 
15 cubic feet $.019 
47 cubic feet .056 


The quantities of food cooked were sufficient for a family of four.) 


1922 
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~Make 
this test yourself 


Pour a little Pillsbury’s Pancake 
Flour in the palm of your hand. 
Note the creamy-white color due 
to Pillsbury’s high-grade flour. 
Then rub it with your finger— 
see how smooth it is—the fine 
velvety texture of real wheat 
flour —the complete absence of 
harsh, coarse, gritty corn meal. 
Now you know why Pillsbury’s 
Pancake Flour makes such per- 
fect pancakes. 
Try this test with 
any other pancake flour. 
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Pillsbury’s | 


ncake Flour 


What kind of wheat flour isin 


the pancakes you serve? 


OU CAN prove the high quality of real 

wheat flour in Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour by 
the simple method above. But the final test is the 
taste test—the perfect pancakes it makes. So light, 
tender and fluffy, so delicious and digestible. 


Real wheat flavor pancakes 


There is no substitute for creamy-white, fine-tex- 
tured wheat flour in pancake flour. Domestic sci- 
entists will tell you this. They realize that corn 
meal is cheaper, but they know, too, that it is harsh, 
gritty, and lacking in comparative food value. 

After all, it is natural the millers of Pillsbury’s 
Best Flour should make the best pancake flour— 
should use as the chief ingredient high-grade, 
wholesome wheat flour and plenty of it. And that 
is why Pillsbury’s makes delicate golden-brown 
pancakes, full-flavored and fragrant—as easy to 
digest as they are good to eat. 


So easy to make 


Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour is ready for instant use. 
You require no baking powder, no eggs, no milk 
—just add cold water and bake on a hot griddle. 
No mixing, no fussing, no trouble at all. 

Give your family this treat for breakfast tomor- 
row. Serve these perfect pancakes—with the Pillsbury’s Family of Foods 
nourishment of real wheat flour and plenty of it. a oe ee a ee 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY Wheat Cereal + Rye Flour 
MINNEAPOLIS - U.S.A. Durum Flour - Farina 
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What Paris Offers to America 


By 


ANNE RITTENHOUSE 




















































OG days and hard work are 
linked for those who are pucker- 
ing their brows over the clothes 
we, the Americans, are to wear 

through Indiar summer and cold weather. 


Twice a year there arrives a serious mo- 
ment in fashion. If all goes well, we 
appear in good-looking clothes. If all 


goes ill, we will appear awkward, unat- 
tractive, ungraceful. 

Maybe you do not realize, having \ 
other things to work out, that the \ 
months of February and August are en- 
tirely given over in Paris to exhibitions 
of new fabrics, frocks, wraps, accessories 
for Americans. Merchants are here from 
all points east, west, north and south. 

, What they choose in this mass of material 
offered is what we are going to wear 

This conference on clothes between 
the two nations is as important to many 
as the kind spelt with capital letters. 
When it is settled, as it is now, merchant 
and journalist from Americe take a long 
breath of relief. 

Skirts are comfortably long, but they 
de not hit the toes when one walks. 
Street skirts reach the ankle, often they 






2903 Dress 


9 sizes, 34-5 



























are an inch or two above them, but the 
pronounced short skirt is 
not revived. Moderate 






width prevails in the ma- 







ff 


4. 


jority of gowns and suits, 


< > 






and there is a well defined 
circular movement at the 
sides. Little pleating is 





used, except on sports 


skirts, vet the frocks ar- 
.. ranged in groups of knife 
One 


2919 Dress 


/ t 4-46 
% pleats are not taboo 
N a . 
| sided drapery is preferred 
/ as it was last winter. 
- 
’ [Turn to page 68] 
? 





2933 Dress 
6 sizes, 34-44 
Transfer Design No. 1216 








2939 Dress 
é es, 34-44 
Tra Design N 1150 






2909 Dress 
6 sizes, 34-44 
, Transfer Design No. 987 












No. 2930, Lapres’ Dress: with double tunic; two-piece 


skirt; 3-inch hem allowed. Size 36 requires 4 yards of 54 


inch material and yard of 40-inch silk for facing. Width, ’ s . " . ‘ 
] yards. Transfer Design No. 1150 may be used for No. 2925, Lapies’ Surr-On No. 2909, LaDIES Sirp-On 
Dress. Size 36 requires 374 Dress; three-piece draped 


bead embroi lery R 
yards of 40-inch material and skirt; no hem allowed. Size 


¥% yard of 40-inch for collar. 36 requires 37g yards of 40- 
Width, 2% yards. Transfer inch material. Width, 136 
Design No. 1213 may be used. yards. For motifs, Transfer 

Design No. 983 is suggested 


No. 2919, Lapres’ Siip-ON 
Dress; 36-inch length from 
natural waistline; no hem 
allowed. Size 36 requires 3 
yards of 36-inch material, 
14 yards 40-inch satin for 
sleeves. Width, 154 yards. 
Transfer Design No. 1201 
may be used for cross-stitch, 
No. 1216 for girdle. 2903 2939 2909 


No. 2933, Lapres’ Dress; 

three-piece draped skirt; no No. 2903, Lap1es’ Dress; 
hem allowed. Size 36 requires two-piece skirt. Size 36 re- 
2925 Dress 3 yards of 54-inch material. quires 354 yards of 36-inch 
+ dene 54.06 Width, 134 yards. Transfer figured, 144 yards of 36-inch 
Transfer Design No. 1213 Design No. 1216 may be used __ plain and 3% yard of 27-inch 
for girdle. for vest. Width, 1% yards. 
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What Paris Offers to America 


[Continued from page 60] 





SUCCESS OF THE SHORT JACKET 


N jackets, there is brevity. Some of the best get their inspiration from 

skiing and toboganning coats worn at St. Moritz where half of 
fashionable France and America have been taking exercise. They reach 
the top of the hips, but they are no longer fashioned on the middy blouse 
of American inspiration as they were last March. They are straight or 
they flare after leaving the waist. With them goes a brilliant leather 
belt, sometimes in the newly developed process of giving a dull metallic 
surface, like old copper or silver, to leather hide after it has been 
reduced to the consistency of chiffon velvet. Possibly the belt may be 
of East Indian red leather untouched by original treatment. Jean Patou, 
one of the youngest French designers, ties a careless piece of unstitched 
red leather about a worsted jacket, ending it in a pirate’s bow at one 
side. Molyneux, the young British captain whose clothes have had 
success with Americans, uses a sash of the fabric, loosely arranged one 
end over the other, both ends tipped with embroidery 

Lucien Lelong launches a jacket that Americans will like. It fastens 
on each shoulder, but while the buttons and holes continue to the hem, 
they go unfastened below the arm. There is a high fur collar and 
gauntlet cuffs of orange velvet heavily embroidered in silver. The 
material of the suit is gray velvet. 

The barrel-shaped cuff or, to be exact, the lower sleeve is in the 
ascendancy. It is highly decorative. The line of the wrist is tight and 
from it the barrel-like curving begins. Over this fulness is run any kind 
of brilliant oriental gorgeousness that the mind conceives, accentuating 
burnt orange, nasturtium, geranium, worked over with silver rather than 


gold. There is no doubt that this trick of fashion will take hold of 
American clothes. 


THE THREE-PIECE COSTUME 
IS REVIVED 


2904 Blouse 


6 sizes, 34-44 


2931 Blouse 
9 sizes, 34-50 





No. 2904, Lapres’ Sirp-On BiovseE; clos- 
ing at shoulders; kimono sleeves. Size 36 
requires 234 yards of 36-inch material. Silk 
crépe would be admirable for this blouse 
design with round yoke and groups of tucks. 


No. 2927, Lapres’ AND Misses’ Coat. Size 
36 requires 35¢ yards of 54-inch material 
and 33% yards of 36-inch silk for lining. 


No. 2931, Lapies’ Biouse. Size 36 re- 
quires 1'@ yards of 40-inch plain and 1% 
yards of 40-inch figured chiffon. Dainty 
indeed is this blouse of cleverly combined 
chiffons to be worn over the skirt. 


No. 2923, Lapiges’ AND Misses’ Cape; 48- 
inch length. Small size requires 37¢ yards 
of 54-inch material and 53¢ yards of 36- 


T yESPITE the prestige given in the early rf 


spring to the coat and skirt with 
separate blouse there is no accent on it this 
autumn. The frock with a jacket is the 
accepted fashion, but the top of the gown 
is so frankly a blouse made without any 
idea of matching the rest of the costume 
that it might as well be a separate garment. 
No matter what the material of the 


Width, 1544 yards. _A warm winter coat’ inch lining. Width, 2% yards. Novelty skirt and coat, this attached blouse is 
with high fur collar like this model gives fabric develops this luxurious cape for day ornamental. It is often built of the new 


much satisfaction. 


or evening. 


metallic cloths that overrun Paris. A new 


one has the appearance of beaten Damascus 
brass, but with the sheen of silver. 

It is fashionable to put orange cloth or 
metal with silver or copper embroidery 
into these simulated blouses; velvet is also 
used. Daring designers make the entire 
upper part of the frock of colored leather 
run with a tracery of copper or tarnished 
silver thread. The sleeves are long in all 
these gowns, the opening at the neck is V 
shaped or round. The bateau opening still 
persists. In this persistency of popularity, 
it is like black and crépe de Chine; ho 
newer fashion ousts it. 

One excessively interesting change is in 
the revival of the long, loose coat as a 
substitute for the cape which has ruled 
us for two years. The dressmakers have 
put ingenious emphasis on this garment. 
It is more formal than merely protective, 
giving evidence that it is to be worn for 
special afternoon gaieties as for motoring 
and cold mornings in town. Probably there 
is more accent on the former than the 
latter. 

A heavy quality of crépe satin is used for 
the larger number of such coats, and linings 
are subdued. Strange to say there is not 
an abundance of fur put on them, but that 
may be due to the season rather than the 
fashion. They drape across the hips in 
the same manner as the frocks of the hour, 

giving a sinuous movement at the break of 
the body which is more pleasing than a 
belt. The fastening is well on the side. 
It is in keeping with the Indo-Chine in- 
fluence that immense buckles are placed 
there to hold the fabric. 

The fashion for ornamental buckles on 
the hips is too conspicuous for any woman 
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to avoid it. Each designer thinks of some- 
y thing more curious and artful than his 
‘ competitor. Three colored pincushions 
; N made of tiny bird feathers are really re- 
“ 3 markable as a hip ornament, don’t you - 
4 y 4 : Psie 4 y Ly 
No. 983 3 7 think? Large silver and onyx disks, Indian- A , 
\ : like, are desirable. The highly colored . t. 
| } ¢ ornaments are kept for frocks. They are i & 
-ON : J j ‘ not used on coats, long or short. > 2933 Dress 
/ - ‘ - 
nee : x AN ys Srenente ie 1216 
f 40- : , % tf fs, 
i | as Gl 
ansfer . 
ested | <= } No. 2933, Lapies’ Dress; three-piece 
: draped skirt with uneven lower edge; 
YRESS ; 7 36-inch length from natural waistline ; 
6 re- no hem allowed. Size 36 requires 2 
6-inch 7 } yards of 40-inch material for waist and 
6-inch 3 yards of 36-inch figured material for 
7-inch 2927 Coat skirt and sleeve insets. Width, 1% 
urds. +a, 446 2923 Cape yards. For the girdle, Transfer Design 
36- 





Small, medium, large No, 1216 may be used, 











No. 2903, Lapres’ Dress; two- 
piece skirt; 37-inch length from 
natural waistline; 3-inch hem al- 
lowed. Size 36 requires 33% yards 
of 40-inch material, and 1% 
yards of 36-inch for bands and 
belt. Width at lower edge, 1% 
yards 
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No. 2917, Lapbties’ S.ip-On 
Dress; closing at shoulders; two- 
piece overskirt with side drapery ; 
two-piece camisole skirt. Size 
36 requires 434 yards of 40-inch 
georgette, and 24 yards of 40- 
inch silk for underskirt and belt. 
Width, 14 yards. Transfer De- 
sign No. 1126 may be used for 
beading. 
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No. 2856, Lapres’ EVENING 
Dress; two-piece skirt; 35-inch 
length from natural waistline; 
3-inch hem allowed. Size 36 re- 
—\iy quires 434 yards of 40-inch 

1 A, chiffon velvet. Width, 154 yards. 





\ \ W No. 2845, Lapies’ Dress; 35- 
\\ inch length from natural waist- 
‘ line; no hem allowed. Size 36 
\ requires 24 yards of 54-inch 
\ serge, and 2 yards of 40-inch 
satin for vest and panels. Width, 
1% yards. 





No. 2909, LAp1eEs’ S iip-On 
Dress; kimono sleeves; three- 
piece draped skirt; 36-inch length 
from natural waistline; no hem 
allowed. Size 36 requires 37g 
| yards of 40-inch brocaded satin. 
Width, 134 yards. 



















re Fs, 
2917 Dress 2856 Dress 
7 sizes. 34-46 6 sizes, 34-44 
Transfer Design No. 112/ 


| 








2903 Dress 
. $4.59 


zes 


No. 2920, Lapres’ Strp-ON 
Dress; kimono sleeves; 
36-inch length from natu- 
ral waistline; 3-inch hem 
allowed. Size 36 requires 
3% yards of 54-inch 
velour, and 3 yards of 6- 
inch ribbon ffor _ sash. 
Width, 134 yards. Transfer 
Design No. 799 may be 
used for trimming. 


No. 2905, Lapres’ Dress; 
six-piece skirt with uneven 
lower edge; 36-inch length 
from natural waistline; no 
hem allowed. Size 36 re- 
quires 574 yards of 40-inch 
taffeta. Width, 2% yards. 







t | ; 
2845 Dress 2909 Dress | i ‘ ions. 36-48 
» sizes, 34-50 6 sizes, 34-44 2903 Design No, 799 


From the New Season’s Collections 
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2905 Dress 
6 sizes, 34-44 
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Winter’s Favored Fabrics Are Brocaded 









No. 2933, Lapres’ Dress; three- 

} piece draped skirt with uneven 
== | lower edge; no hem allowed. Size 
Z 36 requires 4 yards of 40-inch 

J material. Width, 134 yards. For 
\ - girdle, Transfer Design No. 1216 
| may be used. 
















No. 2930, Lapies’ AND MuIsses’ 

EVENING DREsSs; two-piece 
\ draped skirt; uneven lower edge; 
\ no hem allowed. Size 36 requires 

3% yards of 36-inch beaded satin. 
Width at lower edge, 1% yards 
j For ribbon flower, Transfer De- 
sign No. 1157 may be used. 
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No. 2939, Lapres’ Dress; with 
double tunic; two-piece skirt; 
36-inch length from _ natural 
waistline; 3-inch hem allowed. 
Size 36 requires 5% yards of 40- 
inch material. Width, 1% yards. 
Transfer Design No. 1150 may 
be used for bead embroidery. 















No. 2921, Lapres’ Dress; 36- 
inch length from natural waist- 
line; no hem allowed. Size 36 
requires 3 yards of 54-inch ma- 
terial. Width, 15¢ yards. Duvetyn 
with silk braid makes a stylish 
dress. 











No. 2919, Lapies’ Sttr-On 
Dress; 36-inch length from 
natural waistline ; no hem allowed. 
Size 36 requires 3 yards of 36- 
inch material and 1% yards of 
40-inch contrasting for collar and 












2930 Dress sleeves. Width, 156 yards. Trans- 2939 Dress 2921 Dress 
6 sizes, 14-16 years | fer Design No. 1216 may be used 6 sizes, 34-44 yay 
36-42 for girdle Transfer Design No. 1150 34-50 
Ribbon Trans sfer i 
Design No. 115 











No. 2925, Lapres’ Strp-On 
Dress; four-piece skirt; 
no hem allowed. Size 36 
requires 3 yards of 54- 
inch material and 3% yard 
of 40-inch lace for bertha. 
Width at lower edge, 2% 
yards. 

























No. 2907, Lapres’ Dress; 
kimono sleeves; two-piece 
skirt; tunic with side 
draperies. Size 36 requires 
54% yards of 40-inch geor- 
gette and 2% yards of 36- 
inch satin for arn 
and underwaist. Width, 
144 yards. Transfer Design 
No. 1216 may be used for 
cord girdle. 
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2907 Dress 2919 Dress L 2933 Dress J 
2925 Dress 9 sizes, 34 50 7 sizes, 34-46 AL 6 sizes, 34-44 — 
2925 ” '2es, 34-46 2930 2939 2921 2907 Transfer Design No. 1216 Transfer Design No. 1216 2919 Transfer Design No. 1216 2933 
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Fruit of 


the Loom 





How long 
do pajamas last? 


It takes an exceptional ma- 
terial to make satisfactory 
pajamas—durable, attrac- 
tive and comfortable. For 
years women have found 
Fruit of the Loom to be the 
ideal fabric for pajamas for 
their menfolks. 


The well-spun thread and 
close weave account for un- 
usually long wear. The soft, 
smooth finish makes it com- 
fortable. Frequent tubbings 
do notalter its bright white- 
nessor harm its firm texture. 


Should you prefer ready-made 
pajamas of Fruit of the Loom 
you can get them for men and 
boys at good stores everywhere; 
you can also get numerous other 
things made of this well-known 
fabric. The famous “Fruit” label 
is in every genuine article; and 
Fruitof the Loombytheyard has 
the namestampedon the selvage. 

Send for a sample of the new 
Fruit of the Loom Nainsook, 
lighter in weight than “Fruit” 

a beautiful fabric designed to 
fili the need of a material for 
fine urlderwear. 


B. B. & R. KNIGHT, Inc. 


Also makers of 


Alpine Rose, Hero and Other Fine Cotton Fabrics 


CONVERSE & COMPANY. 


Selling Agents 


88 Worth Street, New York 























‘**When Molly Married”’ 


teresting story of the many uses of Fruit « 
el m—some that you never dreamed of 
d in our booklet, ““When Molly Married . 
ll be glad to send it to y free, together wit 
mples of Fruit of the | - The attact 
Ipon is for your convenience 


nverse & Company, Dept G 
88 Worth St., New York 


Dear Sirs: Please send me, without charge 
your booklet, “ When Molly Married 
samples of Fruit of the Loom Nainsook 
Name 

Street 

Town Stat 
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Misses’ Frocks 
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Which Have a Well-Deserved Place In the Mode 


No. 2938, Misses’ Dress; suitable 
for small women; four-piece skirt; 
uneven lower edge; no hem allowed 
Size 16 requires 434 yards of 40-inch 
material, and % yard of 40-inch 
contrasting material for sleeves 
Width at lower edge, 334 yards 
Transfer Design No. 1157 may be 
used for a charming girdle ornament 


No. 2831, Misses’ Strp-On Dress; 
suitable for small women; with 
raglan sleeves; no hem allowed. Size 
16 requires 35¢ yards of 40-inch ma- 
terial. Width, 15¢ yards. Transfer 
Design No. 1055 may be used for 
embroidery. 


No. 2855, Misses’ Siip-On Dress; 
suitable for small women; closing 
at left shoulder and underarm; two- 
piece skirt. Size 16 requires 4% 
yards of 36-inch material. Width, 
1% yards. For embroidery, Trans- 
fer Design No. 1148 may be used 


No. 2928, Misses’ Dress; suitable 
for small women. Size 16 requires 
3% yards of 40-inch material, 4 
yard of 40-inch for bertha and 1% 
yards of 9-inch ribbon for inset. 
Width, 134 yards. 


No. 2929, Misses’ Strp-ON Dress; 
suitable for small women; four-piece 
skirt; no hem allowed. Size 16 re- 
quires 4 yards of 40-inch material. 
Width at lower edge, 2% yards. 
Figured silk would make up charm- 
ingly. 


No. 2852, Misses’ Sirp-ON Dress; 
suitable for small women; with rag- 
lan sleeves; fulness adjusted at waist- 
line by elastic. Size 16 requires 14% 
yards of 36-inch material for upper 
part and 2% yards of 40-inch for 
lower part. Width, 1! yards. 













2852 Dress 


4 sizess,14-20 
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Hems Become Irregular By Means of Insets and Circular Cut 


No. 2932, Misses’ Dress; suitable 
for small women; four-piece skirt 
with uneven lower edge; no hem al- 
lowed. Size 16 requires 434 yards 
of 36-inch material and % yard of 
36-inch lace for sleeves. Width at 
lower edge, 356 yards. 


No. 2936, Misses’ Dress; suitable 
for small women; four-piece skirt 
with shirred insets; no hem allowed. 
Size 16 requires 3 yards of 54-inch 
material. Width, 3% yards. Velours 
are suitable. 


No. 2922, Misses’ Strp-On Dress; 
suitable for small women; kimono 
sleeves; 3-inch hem allowed. Size 16 
requires 154 yards of 36-inch ma- 
terial for upper part, 23@ yards of 
36-inch for lower part and cuffs, 
and 5@ yard of 40-inch for bertha. 
Width, 134 yards. 


No. 2908, Misses’ Sirp-On Dress; 
suitable for small women; closing at 
shoulders; kimono sleeves; 3-inch 
hem allowed. Size 16 requires 4%4 
yards of 36-inch material. Width, 
21% yards. 


No. 2929, Misses’ Strp-On Dress; 
suitable for small women; four- 
piece skirt; no hem allowed. Size 
16 requires 374 yards of 40-inch ma- 
terial and % yard of 40-inch lace 
for bertha. Width, 2% yards. 


No. 2928, Misses’ Dress; suitable 
for small women; 3-inch hem al- 
lowed. Size 16 requires 234 yards 
of 44-inch material and 1% vards 
of 9-inch ribbon for inset. Width 
it lower edge, 134 yards. Transfer 
Design No. 1227 may be used for 
the braiding. 





2922 Dress 


4 sizes, 14-20 


2929 Dress 


4 sizes, 14-20 








2932 Dress 
4 sizes, 14-20 


2936 Dress 


4 sizes, 14-20 
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2928 Dress 
4 sizes, 14-20 
Transfer Design No. 1227 ' 
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i INGERSOLL REDIPOINT CO., Inc, 

































Rolled Gold Rolled Silver 
Junior $2.00 Pony, or full 
length $1.00 











Feather- 
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} Look in your store window 
for the 


Ingersoll 
~~ Pencil 


















Another serviceable com- 
panion. Simplified so it 
always works. Sensibly 
made—sensibly priced and 
guaranteed. 









See the different models at 
, s , 
your dealer’s. There’s one 
to suit every person—every 
purpose and every purse. 









Tue FEATHERWEIGHT Soc 
The ideal pencil for around the 
house, school and office work. 
Light weight aluminum, perfectly 
halanced for tireless writing. 









Tre CHECKER 75¢ 
Another capable aluminum pencil 
with large soft leads in Black, Red, 
Blue or Green. Fine for marking 
packages. 


Tue Pony $1.00 
Of rolled silver in long models, 
or short with ring. For bridge, 
shopping and general use. 

Tue Junior 50c to $2.00 
A dainty little pencil in nickel, 
silver or gold, To slip in your 
hand bag or we=r on a ribbon. 

Tue Girt $3-00 up 
A rich gold pencil of finest quality 
and workmanship 























* 









Holds 15 double The point pushes 
songth leads, each back when not in 
good for 36,000 use, Saves break 
written words, age, holes punch- 
Leads changed in edin silk bags,and 
20 seconds, Ideal smudged waists, 
ly simple. 










Ingersolt Redipoint Double Length Leads 
10 for 10 cents 















*Wm. H. Ingersoll, President 
Formerly of Robt. H. Ingersoll & Bro, 
461 Fourth Ave., New York 
Branches: Chicago, St. Paul. San Francisco 
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The “New and Improved 


(dar Mop 


Six decided improvements 
make the O-Cedar Polish Mop 
bigger, better and stronger 
than ever before. You can 
do more and better work with 
it. . It will last longer and 
give.more satisfaction 
day of its long life. 


every 


The hard work of cleaning, 
dusting and polishing hard- 
now becomes a 


work and 


wood floors 
Time, 
money is saved. 


pleasure. 


Note These O-Cedar Improvements 


| Longer, stronger and more yarn. A 
bigger pad— more polishing surface. 

A new handle socket. Adjustable 
«= to all positions. 


‘The pad is riveted to the head—it 
«/ can not come off or be taken off. 


4 Ihe double padding to prevent 
scratching and marring of floors or 
furniture 


5 \ better handle than ever before. 


More 


A decided reduction in price. 
value at less money 


$1 and $1.50 Sizes— All Dealers 


(PRICES IN CANADA—$1.25 and $1.50) 


O-Cedar is sold under a positive guarantee to give 
perfect satisfaction or money refunded 


Channell Chemical Co., Chicago 


Toronto London Paris Cepe Town 


and 5¢ yard of 40-inch for bertha 


No. 2747, Grru’s Coat Size 8 
requires 17@ yards of 54-inch ma 
terial, and 2 yards of 36-inch 
lining A fashionable trimming 
note is suggested in the braiding 
for which Transfer Design No 
1054 may be used 








No. 2843, Cuitp’s Coat; raglan 
sleeves. Size 8 requires 24% yards 
of 48-inch material and 2 yards 
of 36-inch lining. Soft wool 
fabrics are suitable. 


No. 2634, Cuitp’s Coat; raglan 
sleeves. Size 10 requires 2% 
yards of 54-inch material and 254 
yards of 36-inch lining. For 
braiding, Transfer Design No. 
863 may be used. 






| No. 2935, Girt’s Stip-On Dress 


Size 12 requires 24% yards of 40 
inch contrasting, 14 yards of 36- 
9707 


inch. Transfer Design No. 1227 
is suggested for the braid trimming 


No. 2731, Girw’s Dress; closing at 
shoulders Size 12 requires 25¢ 
yards of 40-inch material. If a 
simple trimming is desired, Trans 
fer Design No. 987 may be used 


No. 2926, Girv’s Dress. Size 12 
requires 254 yards of 36-inch ma 
terial, 1¥¢ yards of 7-inch for inset 








2935 Dress 
5 sizes, 6-14 
Design No. 1 
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2731 Dress 
5 sizes, 6-14 
Transfer Design 
No. 987 





2747 =62843 2634 2935 «2731S 2926 


2843 Coat 


5 sizes, 2-10 
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7 sizes, 1-12 
Transfer Design No. 


No. 2046, GIRL’S 
Yoke NIGHTGOWN. 
Size 8 requires 234 
yards of 36-inch 
nainsook. For the 
dainty trimming, 
Transfer Design No 
987 may be used. 


No. 2912, GIRL’s 
PRINCEss S.iP. Size 
6 requires 1% yards 
of 36-inch batiste 
Trimmed with em- 
broidery, this slip 
would serve for best 
wear. Transfer De- 
sign No. 1120 may 
be usec. 






5 sizes, 6-14 


2046 Nightgown 


987 


2926 Dress / 


|The Younger Generation Enjoys Distinctive Fashions _~ 
























































2912 

Princess 
Slip 

7 sizes 
2-14 

Transfer 
Design 

No. 1120 





2634 Coat 
5 sizes, 2-10 
Transfer Design No. 86 


No. 2850, Grrt’s Dress; with 


guimpe; straight pleated suspender 


skirt. Size 12 requires 2% yards 
of 36-inch checked and 17@ yards 
of 36-inch material for guimpe 
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2850 Dress 


5 sizes, 6-14 


2850 
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| 
Indoor and Outdoor Wear For Very Small Children § FAULTLESS ,., 
y vequioes 195 GE aeiees 2 REG. U.S. PAT OFF. 
+ “ Ss 19g Y Ss 30- — } > 
material. This model would be Ki a * RUBBER GOODS 
charming in crépe de Chine with (5: = VERY HOME needs at least two good 
touches of dainty embroidery for water bottles. A water bottle is not a 
which Transfer Design No. 1120 ~ | luxury; it is a household necessity. But 
is suggested. 7 be sure your water bottle is the best. De- 
mand No. 40 “Wearever” Water Bottle 
which is moulded-in-one-piece of fine rub- 
ber. It has no seams to leak, no bindings 
to loosen. Its patented oval neck makes it 
strong where other bottles are weak, makes 
it easy to fill and comfortable in use. 
No better syringe is 
made at any price than 
No. 24 “Wearever” 
Fountain Syringe. 
Like No. 40 “Wear- 
ever” Water Bottle, it 
is made of best quality 
rubber, without seams, 
bindings or overlays. 
No. 40 “Wearever” 
Water Bottle and No. 24 
i “Wearever” Fountain 
Syringe sell at Pre-War 
Prices. Get them from 
$ your local dealer. If you 
have any difficulty in ob 
taining them, advise us. 
The Faultless Rubber Co. 
| Dept. 2068 Ashland, Ohie 
| Ideal 
— - 
Christmas 
2902 Dress 15 Dress 2937 Dress The wis S ‘ Gift 
6 sines:1-10 § sizes, 2-10 pode ie The wise woman is already selecting her 
| Transfer Design No. 1194 Transfer Design No. 1196 Transfer Design Christmas presents. You will find few 
_ articles more acceptable than Faultless 
Tea Aprons. They are reasonable in price, 
= practical = highly attractive in appear- 
‘ a =" 5 Saas ance. Made of rubber, they are easily 
2906 Dress No. 2937, CHILp’s Stip-ON Dress. Size cleaned with a damp cloth. " 
“ptr 2 requires 1% yards of 36-inch material Tt , ; 
Transfer Design No. 1120 and % yard of 40-inch for yoke. For ati ecules 
. plain colored body 
a play frock, chambray decorated with with pleated teeder 
the geese motifs would be fascinating in distinctive color, 
Transfer Design No. 949 may be used. with two color shoul- 
der straps. There is 
No. 2915, CuHitp’s SLeEevetess No. 2843, Cuitp’s Coat; raglan | 2 wide range of color 
Dress; with guimpe and bloom- sleeves. Size 4 requires 174 yards | ffects—red, blue or 
ers. Size 6 requires 2% yards of 40-inch material and 1% | &'°°" , body with 
of 36-inch material and 1 yard yards of 36-inch lining. Trimmed bre ea Petar and 
° : ri . e body with blue, 
of 40-inch for guimpe. Transfer with fur and developed in one of | green, red or white 
Design No. 1196 may be used. the novelty fabrics is this coat. trimming. The child’s 
apron is decorated 
No. 2902, Cuitp’s Dress with No. 2637, Cuitp’s Coat. Size 6 | with suitable cut-out 
BLoomErs. Size 6 requires 234 requires 2/4 yards of 54-inch ma- | designs. 
yards of 32-inch gingham and % terial and 2% yards of 36-inch | The adult size retails 
yard of 32-inch contrasting ma- lining. For embroidered dots | for $1.00 and the 
o6 terial. Transfer Design No. 1194 Transfer Design No. 1079 may | child’s for 8se. 
4 may be used. be used. Faultless Tea Aprons 
rith can be obtained from 
der No. 2901, Cutip’s Coat; raglan No. 2913, Grrt’s Coat; con- — dealer or if you 
rds sleeves. Size 6 requires 134  vvertible collar. Size 8 requires | — any Giouky ie 
irds : . } . a | obtaining them, order 
yards of 48-inch material and 17% 2% yards of 48-inch material, | girect from factory 
yards’ of 36-inch lining. For and 134 yards of 36-inch lining. | enclosing purchase 
smocking, Transfer Design No. Transfer Design No. 1039 may | price. # 
1192 would be appropriate. be used. The Faultless Rubber Co. ms ae 
Dept. 2068, Ashland, Ohio ©" 
No. 2916, Boy’s Overcoat. Size No. ohh ta Suir. Size 4 re- 
4 requires 1% yards of 54-inch quires 1% yards of 36-inch ma- 
material. A practical tweed terial for blouse and 5% —_ ba A New and Better 
overcoat for the small boy is 36-inch contrasting material for 
shown in this design. trousers. SPONGE 
The new rubber, Faultless Natural Sponge 
has so many advantages over any other 
sponge that it already enjoys a big sale 
2916 Overcoat wherev er it has been introduced. 

5 sizes, 2-10 It is the natural sponge color and looks 
| like a fine quality natural sponge, but it 
| gives better and longer service. It is 

smooth and soft and is a real delight to 
\\) | any skin. Its rubber fibres are strong and 
\ | tough and you can wring it out like a wash- 


cloth. The Faultless Natural Sponge can be 
sterilized in boiling water without injury; 
it can thus be kept really clean and sani- 
tary — something 
impossible with a 
natural sponge. 
The Faultiess Natural 
Sponge is an easy 
and reasonable way 
to solve the Christmas 
Gift question. Three 
sizes: 25¢, 50c and 
$1.00. Get them from 
your local dealer, but 
if you have difficulty 
in obtaining them, 
order direct from the 
factory, enclosing 
purchase price, 

The Faultless Rubber Co. 
Dept. 2068; Ashland, Ohio 


5 sizes. 2-10 
Transfer Design No. 1192 
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pet 
Nurser Nipple 


12910 Suit 2910 Pat. July 13, 1915 


SRY 4 sizes, 2-6 Fits Any Wide-Mouth Bottle 


Doctors and nurses everywhere prescribe 
the Faultless Nurser Nipple as the correct 
way to feed babies. For thorough cleatis- 
ing it is easily turned inside out. Patented 
valve prevents collapsing. Baby cannot 
pull it off. Order six at a time, 15 cents 
per nipple, six for 75 cents. From your 



















2637 Cost Site 4-04 dealer or direct from us if he is out of 
2845 Coat Transfer Design No. 1079 Transfer Design No. 1039 J them. Enclose purchase price. The Faultless 
§ sizes, 2-10 2637 ©2913 2906 «©2002-2915 =: 2937 2001S: 2916 Rubber Co., Dept. 2068, Ashland, Ohio. 














| Your mother always insisted 


on this T 


rade-Mark—Kircbecus 


To her it identified the infant shirt 


convenience 


and 


and 


doctor her 


mended it, too, because its double 
thickness across the chest protect- 
ed at this vital point of baby ills. 


! Millions of 


mot 


the same advanta 


ing body. 


Knitted in 12 soft mater 
young children. Some Ff 





Be sure to see this trad 
buy. If any store cannot 


| RUBENSINFANT SHIRTS 


Made only 


RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc. 


2 N. Market St. 


that meant better health, greater 
comfort and happiness for baby 


Rubens, as your mother did, for 


no buttons to worry. 
able beit fastens with a safety pin. 
Thus it adjusts itself to the grow- 
Rubens makes baby 
less fretful at dressing time and 
happier all day. Note that it goes on 
and comes off easily, like a coat. 


1892-1922 
RUBENS 
for her. Her 30th Anniversary Week 
nurse recom- 


November 13th to 18th 
SPECIAL BARGAIN 


To commemorate 
; our 30th year of 
hers still buy making this one 


garment — Rubens 
Infant Shirt — over 
30,000 stores will 
offer Rubens Infant 
Shirt, in silk and 
wool, all sizes, for 
$1.00, that one 
week only. 

Your mother never 
had an opportunity 


like this. 


No tapes, 
The adjust- 


ges. 


ials for infants and 
»riced as low as 25c. 


e-mark before you 
supply you, write us. 





by 


NO BUTTONS 


WO TROUBLE 
Trad«-Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Of 


, Chicago 
































the lead 
guarter 

grown a 
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course 








Year after 









I'll Show You, FREE. 





r year you've seen my advertisement in all 
ing publications, offering to teach you piano in 
the usual time. Year after year my school has 
nd grown until now I have far more students than 
er before taught by man. In 1921 over a 
1 students graduated from my Piano or- Organ 


one 


and received their diplomas. 


when I first started giving pian 
89: my method was laughed at Could my 
us it has, obtained students in every of the Union 
uctically every civilized country of the world unless it 
unusual and satisfying RESULTS for its students? 


lessons by 
conservatory 


and organ 


state 





S yourself what it is that has brought my method so rapidly 
to t ront Write for free booklet and sample lessons 
Now for the first time, you can obtain sample lessons without 
cl ve In the past I ha always been opposed to sending out free 
le < to pers v were seriously interested in my course. 
But friends have ir ed that I give everybody a chance to see 
for the elve ust how simple, interesting and DIFFERENT my 
ns are, and I heve consented to try the experiment for a short 
Ss ly ‘ on below or write a postcard, and 
¢ bookl und sample lessons will gx you a 
ite! ind without obligat 
MN four le ms you will play an interesting piece 
t ar gan, »t only in the original key, but 
keys as wel Most students practice ©& 
re they a e this ability It is mad ° 
] y vy patented invention, the Coijorotone. a 
nvention obtainable only from me is my © e 
ving ture device, OQuinn-dex ° Quinn 
2 n-dex you act 1aily see my 7) Conservatory 
>. om 4 piano, and can leart Studio M.C. 51 
ain y fingers < $98 Columbia Rd. 
° Boston, 25, Mass. 
W I say that I n teach you ° Please send me with 
| varter t sual time, do not 2 out cost or obligation, 
7 your free booklet, ‘‘How 
t this is too good to be - true. & to Learn. Plane er Orenn,”° 
\ vent s at roved & free sample lessons, and 
’ 1s 1 ist as & fall particulars of your 
' ¢ branches & method 
Y at least owe 
it to { to investigate Name -- 
s i r postcard at 
o be the er of free Aateess 
ssons is withdrawn 
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36-inch material 
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1|Morning Frocks and Skirts 


2677 House Dress 
7 sizes, 34-46 
No. 2677, Lapies’ Siip-ON 
House Dress; 35-inch 
length from natural waist- 
line; 3-inch hem allowed. 
Size 36 requires 4 yards of 


Width at 


; yards, 


Faesieaama 1 


2934 Skir 


7 sizes, 


24 





t 
6 
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2900 
House 


Dress 
7 sizes 
34-46 
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2924 Skirt 


7 sizes, 24-3¢ 





No. 2924, LADIES’ 
TureEE - Prece DRAPED 
Skirt; 36-inch length 
from natural waistline ; 
no hem allowed. Size 
26 requires 3% yards 
of 40-inch material. 
Width, 134 yards. 


— 


No. 2900, Laptes’ SLiP- 
On House Dress. Size 
36 requires i5¢ yards 
of 32-inch plain and 
27g yards of 36-inch 
striped material. Width, 
134 yards. 


No. 2934, Lapres’ ONE- 
Prece Sxirt; 37-inch 
length from natural 
waistline, 3-inch hem 
allowed. Size 26 re- 
quires 13¢ yards of 54- 
inch material. Width, 
13% yards. 


No. 2899, Lapies’ SLIp- 
On House Dress. Size 
36 requires 1% yards 
of 32-inch check and 
27g yards of 36-inch 
plain material. Width, 
134 yard 


2899 House Dress 
7 sizes, 34-46 
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2775 
Bathrot 


5 sizes 
16 year 
36-48 


No. 2 
MIsskg 
ROBE. 
yards 
Width 
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2914 Negligee 


Small, medium, large 


2775 
Bathrobe ; 
16 years f 

a 
~ 





> 


No. 2775, LADIES’ AND 
Misses’ BLaNKET BaATH- 
ROBE. Size 36 requires 33% 
yards of 54-inch material. 
Width, 1% yards. 


2520 Kimono 


Small, medium, large 


No. 2520, Lapigs’ AND 
Misses’ JAPANESE 
Kimono. Small size re- 
quires 44% yards of 36- 
inch material and 17% 
yards of 4%-inch rib- 
bon for neckband. 
Width, 2 yards. 


No. 2792, Lap1eEs’ 
DreEsstInGc Sacgve. Size 
36 requires 2% yards 
of 36-inch material and 
3% yards of ruffling. 
Cotton crépe or figured 
silk may be used. 


No. 2914, Lapres’ AND 
Misses’ NEGLIGEE. 
Small size requires 4 
yards of 40-inch ma- 
terial and 4 yards of 
1-inch ruffling to trim. 
Width, 134 yards. 


November, 1922 


After the Day’s Activities: 





2792 Sacque 


4 sizes, 36-48 


14-16 years 
36-44 


No. 2918, LapiEs’ AND MIssEs’ 


SLEEPING GARMENT. 


requires 5 yards of 36-inch 
An ideal garment 


material. 
for outdoor sleeping. 


2918 
Sleeping 


Garment 


7 sizes 





| paid me $15 a week. 
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How I Earned $200 in 
Three Months at Home 


By Mary P. Rosinson 
Le most women, I always had a great 


desire for pretty clothes. But like 

most women in moderate circum- 
stances, I could seldom afford to buy 
anything really nice at the prices the 
shops were asking. 

My husband's salary was scarcely suf- 
ficient to meet the most pressing of our 
needs as it was and somehow we were 
never able to put anything aside. 

We lived in a small but comfortable 
home. We wanted to buy it, but the 
owner wanted $500 down, and even $500 
was beyond our fondest dreams. 

Frankly, we didn’t seem to be getting 
anywhere. We were just drifting along, 
that was all. 

We had reached one of the critical 
periods of married life. Some call it “re- 
adjustment”; some “settling down”; 
some “disillusionment.” But I could see 
that it was a crisis. 

The clothes problem was worst of all. 
When I was single, I had a position that 
It wasn’t a large 
salary, to be sure, but I lived at home 
with my people, and even after helping 


‘with the family expenses, I always had 


something left over for clothes. Not as 
many as I would have liked, nor as 
pretty, but at least a new dress each 
spring, a suit in the fall, and two or three 
hats a year, 

But after marriage I didn’t even have 
that. I wore the same clothes so long 
that I was almost ashamed to go any- 
where, 

And then finally, just when things 
looked darkest, I read in one of the 
magazines the story of a woman just 
like myself, who had not only solved her 
clothes problem, but had found an easy, 


| fascinating way to earn money at home. 


| hopes anew. 


Somehow that story raised all my 
I felt that after all there 


| was a way for me to have the pretty, 
| becoming clothes I had always wanted— 
| perhaps even to make some money to add 


to the family income. 
So that very night I wrote to the 


| Woman’s Institute for information about 


Size 36 | 


their plan of teaching dressmaking and 
millinery at home, and a few days later 
I enrolled for the dressmaking course. 


COULD hardly sew at all at the time 

and I was afraid that I might have 
some difficulty with the lessons. But 
they are written in such plain, every-day 
language that even a child could under- 
stand them. And those wonderful pic- 
tures! As one fashion expert says—“You 
could almost learn dressmaking and mil- 
linery from the illustrations alone.” 

I found the work intensely interesting, 
for it helped me to fill a life-long de- 
sire—to really know how to sew. And 
soon I was so absorbed in making simple, 
pretty things for myself and the chil- 
dren that I had forgotten all about my 
troubles and had a new feeling of con- 
fidence—a new outlook on life. 

It was wonderfully fascinating to see 
the garments literally grow in my hands 
and such a satisfaction to know I was 
saving money with every stitch. 

Naturally, my husband was as pleased 
as could be at my progress, for every 
husband likes to see his wife well 
dressed. And there was never any 
thought about extravagance or “Can we 
afford it?” because I was either making 
over garments of previous seasons, or 
making new ones for just the cost of 
materials. 


The neighbors just couldn't get over 


the improvement in my appearance, and 
pretty soon, first one and then another 
came to me and asked if I wouldn’t make 
something for them. It seemed as if 
every one in town was looking for a 
really good dressmaker, and my own 
clothes proved that I was all of that. So 
I arranged to spend part of each day 
sewing for others. 


The very first week I made $15. Then 
$20 and $25 and then $30. During the 
last three months I have made nearly 
$200 sewing for my neighbors and friends 
—in addition to saving at least $75 on my 
own clothes. 


HE other evening I showed my hus- 

band how much I had earned and put 
aside and he was so surprised, I think 
he was prouder of me than he had been 
in years. 

That $500 that we want for the first 
payment on our house isn’t so far away 
after all. And we are all so happy! You 
can’t imagine what a difference it makes 
when a woman has an income of her own. 


And to tnink that just about a year 
ago I was so worried about the family 
finances and the clothes problem that I 
hardly knew which way to turn! 


I am telling you all this in such detail 
because I want you to see that there is 
a way for you to have the pretty clothes 
for which you have been longing. 


For what I have done, any woman can 
do. More than 150,000 women and girls 
are now studying at home with the 
Woman's Institute. Among them are 
wives and mothers—teachers—girls at 
home and in school—girls in offices, 
shops and factories—all learning dress- 
making and millinery just as successfully 
as if they were together in a classroom. 


I know it sounds almost too good to 
be true—but it isn’t. I was as skeptical 
at first as anybody—but something in- 
side of me kept saying “Find out about 
it! Find out about it!” And I certainly 
am glad I did! 

I hope you will do the same thing. For 
it costs you absolutely nothing to find 
out all about the Woman’s Institute and 
what it will do for you. 


Send for Handsome 64-page Booklet 
‘*Dressmaking Made Easy”’ 


T tells all out the 
Woman’s Inscitute. It4 
describes the courses, | 
and explains how you, 
too, can learn easily and 





quickly, in spare time at 
home, to make your 
own clothes and hats, 
and dress better at less 
cost, or prepare for suc- 
cess in the dressmaking 


or millinery profession, 
Use the coupon below 
or write a letter or post 
card to the Woman's 
Institute, Dept. 3-L, Scranton, Penna. A copy of 
this booklet will come to you, free, by return wail. 


om oe a a oe TEAR OUT HERE — — — — — -— 


WOMAN’S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 3-L, Scranton, Penna. 
Without cost or obligation, please send me one of 
your booklets and tell me how I can learn the subject 
which I have marked below: 


(C Home Dressmaking 0 Millinery 
C0 Professional Dressmaking (C0 Cooking 
Name Selena 
(Please specify whether Mra. or Miss) 
Address............ . 









Viko Tea Kettles, weld- 
ed spouts, ¢ sizes, large 
ttoms .$ 85 to $3.70 


Viko Percolators, detachable 
handles, clinched spouts, 
$1. 50 to $3.00. Viko Double 
Boilers, 4 sizes, extra large 
bottoms, $1.20 to $2.10 


VIKO—a gift for her lifetime 


It is a compliment to her ideals of 
housekeeping — your thoughtfulness 
in giving her fine aluminum cook- 
ing utensils~VIKO, The Popular 
Aluminum. 


Viko utensils are a constant inspira- 
tion in any kitchen. 


Every Viko Aluminum utensil, 
whether percolator, double boiler or 
tea kettle, is made from thick, pure, 
sheet aluminum rolled repeatedly 
under heavy pressure, in our own 
mills, to give a dense, hard grain 
which assures a lifetime of service. 


Remember—Viko is not at all ex- 
pensive and its quality is pledged with 
a guarantee which represents thirty 
years’ experience in the making of 
aluminum goods. 


Leading stores, everywhere, are Viko 
stores. Their stocks of Viko are sold 
out early. Better not wait too long to 
make your gift reservations —or selec- 
tions for your own kitchen. Send for 
miniature Viko Catalog No. 5V. 


For the children, there are Nursery 
Rhyme sets, exact miniature copies of” 
mother’s kitchen utensils, in beauti- 
fully colored boxes with a Mother 
Goose tale on each side, a novelty 
which sparkles the eyes of little folks. 


Dealers—Ask Your Jobber 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U. S. A. 
Makers of Everything in Aluminum 


Your dealer has Viko utensils in deco- 
rative holly boxes. Watch for his 
window display! 





The Popular Aluminum 
Dr Price's 





POMPEIAN 
VANILLA OLIVE OIL 


For nearly seventy years the Sold Everywhere 


quality of Price’s Vanilla has never 
varied. It is any the best that | 


COMPANYS 
EXTRACT 
OF BEEF 


For Invalids| 








grocer has it. 
PRICE FLAVORING EXTRACT CO. 
“Experts in Flavor” Chicago, Ill, 





















17¢ a Day soon pays for a genuine 
visible Underwood or L.C. Smith 
rebuilt Typewriter. Save $20 to $30 on 
famous Larkin Easy-Payment plan. 
somely finished. 5-Year Guarantee. 30 


Days Trial. Send for FREE Book TODAY. 


8 CO fac. Desk TeM-1122 ¢ 
Peoria & Chicago, Ill, 


Tropikid 
on the label 








vall Our dis ount is big Write for 


Our ad is tist te fo 
FURS: tration anc id dis unt list. We buy from trap 
pers, manufa are anc nd sel lirect to you. The furs 
are of the ¢ saving is considerable. W rite 


HERMAN REEL CO., 201 ‘Grand in. Milwaukee, Wis. | OEE, ¥. 


— Utensils Must Be CLEAN 


For quick results on 
all metalware use 


SAPOLIO 


Cleans - Scours - Polishes 














i 


Large cake 
No waste 


ms 
qy2e tl o 


SAPO 





Sole 
Manufacturers | Enoch Morgan's Sons Co., New York, U. S.A. 
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Our Housekeeping 
Exchange 
Conducted by Helen Hopkins 


Maxke AN Inpoor CLOTHES-LINE OF 
Wuite Tare THE Destrep LENGTH and sew 
a hose-supporter loop on each end. Baby 
garments can be pinned to the tape and 
the line can be put away in small space 
when it is not in use—Miss T. T., Alabama. 


Ir Your Huspanp Uses A SAFETY 
Razor, hang a neatly hemmed square of old 
linen where he can dry the blade on it. It 
will prevent many a bad cut in the good 


towels of the bathroom.—Mrs. A. O. L., 
Connecticut. 
Last Season’s Hats SHovurp BE 


WrapPep in tissue paper and slipped into 
paper carry-all bags. Hang in some unused 
corner of closet or attic, labeling in pencil, 
as with care the bags can be used several 
years.—Mrs. G. M. T., Pennsylvania. 


To Ravet Frince On Heavy Goons, 
draw a thread or two at the desired depth, 
and slash up to it every eight inches. The 
work can then be quickly done.—Mrs. A. 
W. N., Tennessee. 


Put Two Tasiespoons Or CoMMON 
Sopa in the coffee compartment of the per- 
colator and let the boiling water percolate 
for twenty minutes. This method tried 
twice a week will keep the coffee-pot sweet 
and clean.—Mrs. H. L., Mississippi. 


A Smatt Biscuit-Cutrer cleans the 
bottom of deep kettles well. The shape 
conforms with the circular pan and the 
handle gives one a ye hold.on the 
scraper—Mrs. A. W. K., Iowa. 


A Goop Notsetess Door-Stop is a 
woman’s rubber heel nailed to the floor or 
wall where the door strikes. They can be 
bought at any ten-cent store.—Mrs. 
G. D. A., Georgia. 


In Cuttinc GeorGeTTE GARMENTS, lay 
goods and pattern over newspaper. Cut 
through the three thicknesses. The goods 
will not stick to the scissors, and will enable 
one to cut a much shorter edge—Mrs. S. 
M. U., Indiana. 


Dotts’ Heaps ArE RATHER EXPENSIVE 
and the very cheap celluloid heads are 
easily crushed. I solved the problem of a 
broken doll by filling a celluloid head with 
melted paraffin, which made it last a long 
time.—Mrs. J. L. J., Ohio. 


Durinc PicKLING Season, get a long 
handled soap-holder at a ten-cent store. 
Tie the spices in cheesecloth and shut up in 
the holder. With the long handle, the 
stirring is made easy and the spices stay 
at the bottom, seasoning the pickles 
thoroughly —Mrs. W. B. E., Ohio. 


Tue FLavor or CANNED Pears is greatly 
improved by the addition of crushed pine- 
apple which brings out the pear flavor. 
Use two tablespoons to each quart and the 
juice will be delicious—Mrs. L. P. W., New 
Mexico. 


Wuen I Was Maxinc A Move I in- 
vested in a supply of ordinary express tags 
and going through the new house, tagged 
the door-knob of each room, dining-room, 
parlor, boy’s room, guest-room, and so forth. 
Then I put corresponding tags on the 
various articles that were to go into the 
different rooms. No member of the family 
could be present when most of the things 
were unloaded, but the “boss” of the movers 
stood on the van and called out the room 
as the men took the things, and when I 
arrived at the house, there was an absence 
of confusion that was very comforting — 
Mrs. J. P. M., Arizona. 





| WE: want your best original sugges- 
| tions for saving time, money and 
| strength in housework of all kinds. 
H We will pay one dollar for each 
available contribution. Unaccepted 
\ manuscripts will be returned if an ad- t 
dressed, stemped envelope is enclosed. | 

Address: Housekeeping Exchange, 
McCall’s Magazine, 236-250 West 
37th Street, New York City. 
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“The Little Nurse 
Sor Little Ilis’”’ 


onl 


ees, sniffling and 
difficult breathing, 
caused by head colds, 
are quickly relieved by 


A HEALING CREAM 


entholatum 


Always made under this signature 


Apply Mentholatum to 
the inside and outside 
of the nostrils, and soon 
the nose passages will be 
clear and breathing easy. 


Mentholatum is antisep- 
tic and gently healing 
for chaps, chilblains, 
cuts, burns, etc. 


Mentholatum is sold 
everywhere—tubes, 25c; 
jars, 25c, 50c. 


The Mentholatum Co. 


Buffalo, N. Y. 
Wichita, Kans. Bridgeburg, Ont. 
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Kill The Hair 


ae sequin. Easy, painless, 
0.J.MAHLER. 661-X Mahler Park, 


Root 


My method is the only way to peeves the hair from grow- 
form No scars. Booklet free. 

Write today, enclosing 3 agg We teach Beanty Culiare. 

Providence, R. |. 








| Climb In Safety | 
On Wonderful New 
Folding Ladder 


pe i my Amy ome for the many climbing 





ait Sale 
strong, Bostively sale for the poems person, 
Quickly Folds Into a C Bundle That Can 
be Stowed in a Corner of the Smallest Closet. 


Peerless Eversafe 
Folding Ladder 


Holds shally ened extely Gave tines a0 mach | 
on top step as will ever be put | 

it Top step 3 pe -d, LAL 

right for ete. | 


hanging pictures, cleaning, etc 
You've wanted wo a hundred times. 





EERLESS 
Folding Ladder ¢ Co. 
Greenville, %. 


Dealers and Agents; —— 
for attractive proposition. 


+00 > 
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Ladder Co. 
Peertess Folding La Ud eo 
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CALL’ S have perfected a new pattern—printed! 

Entirely different from any pattern in existence! 
Half the time for cutting, for fitting, for sewing! 
That’s the story in a nutshell. 

It marks the progress of 50 years in one day. No 
guesswork, no mistakes. You know before you 
start what you are going to get. A breath of Paris 
in every gown you make! 


Now you cut to a blue line 


-The new McCall Printed Pattern is entirely dif- 
ferent from any pattern you have ever seen—with- 
out exception. Z/t 7s not simply a new improvement or 
another addition to the usual pattern—but a new idea 
altogether. 

For the first time, you can dispense entirely with 
sewing guides, study charts and complicated in- 
structions. Now you simply follow a heavy blue 
line in cutting. 

Words printed right on the pattern tell you exactly 
what to do. You read as you cut. The new pat- 
tern has no perforations or symbols to be figured 
out or held to the light to be interpreted. Every 
necessary instruction is printed on the pattern itself 


h 
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MNbistake- Proof’! 


You cut to the blue line. 
You can’t go wrong and 
invariably the result is sty/e 


The greatest advancement in home sewing 
since the invention of the sewing machine! 


in plain letters.’ ‘“‘cur FROM HERE TO HERE’’ or 
“e . . 

FOR OPENING, SLASH ALONC THIS LINE,’’ and simi- 
lar directions appear right on the pattern. 


A clear blue line guides you in cutting. You do 
not wonder about seam allowance or any other de- 
tail—simply follow this blue line and you cannot 
make an error. The new pattern is mistake-proof! 


Style with little fitting 


Follow the blue line carefully in cutting—and you 
are through with all fitting worries. Your dress is 
three-quarters made when it is cut. 


You may need a slight bit of altering for your 
particular lines or height, but the adjustment will 
be very slight indeed. 

It is a thousand times easier to get sty/e into your 
dresses. Every stitch, every move, every deft touch 
of the designer’s experienced hand is recorded on 
the printed pattern. If there are drapings, you read 
exactly where to drape. You see exactly what to do 
right on the pattern— ‘“Gather from here to here’ or 
““Tuck here’? —THE EXACT POINTS AREINDICATED. 


For a wide selection of attractive new styles that 


The Ne 
M‘Call Prin 


WwW 
ted Pattern 


SAA pattern without a puzzle 
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you can make with the 
new pattern, see McCall’s 
Magazine or look through 
McCall fashion books at 


all good pattern counters. 


Seven newest styles 


On this page, seven of the very newest designs in McCall 
Printed Patterns are shown. You can now make them up— 
exactly as pictured, retaining every nuance, every clever 
note of style! Never before has it been possible to capture 
the style of the designer so perfectly!' Never have you made 
garments so easily. It is a positive joy to work with the 
new Printed Pattern. 

You can order any of these styles direct, if you do not 
know where to secure McCall Printed Patterns. Simply 
send the coupon below. 

No. 2905—Ladies’ Dresses, sizes 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 inches, bust 
measure. Price 45c, 

No. 2938-—Misses’ Dress, sizes 14, 16, 18, 20 years. Price 45c. 

No. 2919—Ladies’ Dress, sizes 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, Price 45c. 

No. 2922—Misses’ Dress, sizes 14, 16, 18, 20 years. Price 45c. 

No. 2909—~Ladies’ Dress, sizes 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44. Price 45c. 

No. 2921—Ladies’ Dress, sizes 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46, 48, 50. 
Price 45c. 

No, 2925—Ladies’ Dress, sizes 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46. Price 45c. 

The new McCall Printed Patterns sell at 
25c to 45c everywhere 


If there is no McCall Dealer in your immediate neigh- 
borhood, order direct. Simply mail the coupon below. 


THE McCALL CO. 
238 West 37th St., New York City. 

Send me at once new McCall Printed Pattern 
eee Size. Enclosed find 
45c, regular price of the pattern (no charge for postage). 


Name Be 


Full Address 


Se 
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Price List of New McCall Patterns 


Leading dealers nearly everywhere sell McCall Patterns. 


If you find that you can’t secure them, write to the McCall Company, 232-250 West 37th 


Street, New York City, or to the nearest Branch Office, stating number and size desired and enclosing the price stated below in stamps or money order. 
Branch Offices, 208-12 S. Jefferson St., Chicago, Ill., 140 Second St., San Francisco, Cal., 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga., 70 Bond St., Toronto, Canada. 


No. Cts.! No. Cts.| No. C 
00..45 2807.. 


No. Cts.| No. Cts.) No. Cts.| No. Cts.| No. Cts.| No. Cts.! No. Cts. 
45| 2814. .2> 2821. .45) 2828..25 2835. .45| 2842. .45| 2849. .30) 2856. .45| 2863. .45 


No. Cts. 
2870. .30 





2877. .45 


. .40/ 2905.. 45 


No. Cts.! No. Cts.{ No. Cts.| No. Cts.| No. Cts.| No. Cts.) No. Crs.| No. Cts.| No. Cts. 
2884. .45) 2891. .25| 2898 45| 2912. .25| 2919. .45 2926. .30! 2933. .45 













9) 
2601. .30, 2808. .45| 2815. .25 2622. .45| 2829. .25| 2836. .45| 2843. .25| 2850. . 30) 2857. .45 oeee: Z 2871. .45| 2878. .45| 2885. .30) 2892. .40, 2899. .30/ 2906. .25| 2913. .30 2920..45 2927..40| 2934. .25 
2802. .30 2809. .45| 2816. .25| 2823. .30/ 2830. .25) 2837. .30/ 2844. .40/ 2851. .30 2858. _25/ 2865... 5| 2872. .25| 2879. .45 2886. .45 2893. .40) 2900. . 30) 2907. .45 2914..30 2921. .45 2928. .45) 2935. .30 
2803..30 2810..45 2817..25 2824. .30 2831. .45 2838. .25) 2845. .45| 2852. .45| 2859. .30| 2866. .45| 2873. .25| 2880. .25, 2887. .45| 2894. .45/ 2901. .25) 2808..45 2915. .25 2922. .45 2929..45| 2936. .45 
2804..45 2811. .30| 2818..45 2825. .45| 2832. .40 2839. .25/ 2846. .40| 2853. .40 2860. .25| 2867. .45| 2874. .45) 2881. .45 2888. .30) 2895. .30 2902. .25| 2909. .45| 2916..25 2923..40 2930..45| 2937. .25 
2805. 45 2812. .30| 2819. .45 2826. .45! 2833. .30 2840.30) 2847. .25, 2854. .40| 2861. .45| 2868. .45/ 2875. .45| 2882. .45| 2889. .30| 2896. .30| 2903. .45| 2910..25 2917..45 2924..35 2931..30 2938. .45 
2806. .45/ 2813. . 30/2820. .25| 2827. . 30; 2834. .30, 2841. .45' 2848. .30| 2855. .45| 2862. .45/ 2869. . 30] 2876. .45| 2883. .45/ 2890. .25| 2897. .30| 2904. .30) 2911. .25 2918. .35' 2925. .45, 2932..45 2939. .45 
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Smart Designs for Hat Trimmings, 
for Dresses, Bags and Linens 


By Elisabeth May Blondel 



































oS ,. 
. { ae » Y 
\ 
‘ 
as - *\ 
\ 
> A 
~ 
-_—, 
ae : = 
” “ st 
* 44 se 
on eh 
* 
_— he 
me} bh 
ee 
> Reet 
t 
Rd =" = r 
008 S466 \ ~ ——. > 
ef Se0°6 * . ee 
© Seete% ’ 
fees ee ee od 
7 C06, o3 © gene eree, Rea 
© € % 
ested ev gor eee, & 
« © ‘ 
é¢ «0€ £ SS Kc2%, 2% 
$f Set “eS , 
©o fe” ££ OS $23 se 
ee eee 6e¢ te @ & oe 
eee ee ve & © © See 
e¢ oe eee & % eo? Hats 
e¢ Ge C£e 04,0°,.00 ¢ 1225 
ee t@ > oe f. 
©? ‘ € 
dope. SF oF 
4, of #&e es Ge7 & &% 
%. oe me 
es 6s SW ee 
© & on se 
5 7 % 3.3 He r c c ¢ ccece ef 
© 3 ¢"¢ ef c“<¢ Ceeece Le cfc ce ¢ cece ch < 
e € CO Sw wet .) ¢ * © e6 Sf cSee ¢ c < 
En” ‘. Pas en c& &se -- Ze eee fee E.¢ $ cS Ete 
© ee. Sege KE Ke , a cee Cee & eee’ ect fot € 
Pe oo ° rary d ccc® eee SE Secce ute vO) ccf 
S O60 GOO OOOO %e € a4 od. <aamaR cece é& Soe 
OG 8 POE, e o, “ES ecg © wute & < Cee Sef ce * 
erete, © ©. cf coe’ ¥ c te 
oe @ ¢. e <e © . © cecd ¥ 
i of Ries » 2 cece % & Secte 
e Cc ¢ 
i Ay i » off es ‘wove Efe eee eee 
Pek Sisco. SE Sf fe wach Ecce Eo aay 
Ca << & «& cfc c 
< ©, Pt e%, c ES Se Ese s ¢ 
&, eof OC 56 SOO mage oes? t eccece Ets € 
Ceceeee™ « & SO COOCE GOES . Cecec® Eee Ee CE Secce’E 
oe 
Cte #66 6 . ev Cn 
*¢ €e ee, Ot nt a ad - 
& Ce of ¢ of Ce 3 Ce ee Cadkidc fe &e che £%& ecee ce ce eh&e che Lc, C&C 
e *e é 7e %¢ of @ & ScetSet ee ESC he SESE Sect FF “© 
’ Céee Cte tien c#tec eects te ee ELE SES ELTE c 
x ce Teck ec ct ec ec cece << ce Cpe Ce Cee 
COTE Ce ¢ 
<¢ ce cf -¢ < rd Se. fe <<, 
1221 Se ike ££ eFiS mec tee & * 
$% & & ee Sec cet 
© Co es“ ¢e¢ c'< ec ~ ¢ 
Pc & See “eee cof ec f © 4 Se bet SS Se 
ce 
1221—Transfer Pattern c% cf Se ce, c, § Ce cc ects, gf 
for ead Trimming. é é é < ‘ ee 4% “4 ‘ é f¢ i: s¢ fe 
Includes motifs 6x Cc&c < ‘ae ,. = c ¢ ra ¢ 
4 <f ¢ ‘ wce “S <f ee¢ % 
15% inches; 4 motifs c® Set co Ce Se Ceece ec® “ce << 
10% «x12% inches; 9 


yards of banding 1% 
inches wide. For dresses 
or blouses. Price, 40 


cents. Yellow or blue. 


1223—Transfer Pattern 
for Cross-Stitch Cen- 
terpiece. Design 35 
inches in diameter. De- 
velop in red and blue, 
or two shades of blue. 
Price, 40 cents. Yellow 
or blue 


1226—Transfer Pattern 
for Zigzag Trimming 
Includes 4 motifs 11% 
x19% inches; 4% 
yards of banding 1% 
inches wide. For darn- 
ing- and satin-stitch in 
contrasting colors. 
Price, 40 cents. Yellow 
or blue 


1224——-Transfer Pattern for 
Includes § motifs 844 x 21 inches; 
inches wide 


ming 
Bo 
or 


darning-stitch. 


yards of banding 2 


Develop 


trasting colors, or in three shades of one 


color. Price, 40 cents. 


dresses and blouses 
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1222—Transfer Pattern 
for Bead Bags. In- 
cludes 3 designs. En- 
velope bag is 3% 
inches deep; loop bag 
2 inches deep; thir 
ag is 10% _ inches 
long. Full directions 
and amount of mate- 
rials stated. Price, 30 
cents. Yellow or blue. 


1225—Transfer Pattern 
for Hat Trimmings. 
Includes transfer and 
cutting pattern for the 
hat in diamond darn- 
ing-stitch; and direc- 
tions and transfers for 
13 other trimmings, 
several of which are 
illustrated above. Com- 
plete directions are 
o— with photographic 
illustration of each 
trimming. Price, 40 
cents. ellow or blue. 


1227—Transfer Pattern for Braid or Bead 
Motifs and Banding. 
inches square; 


Includes 4 motifs 
8 motifs 3% inches 


square; 4% yards of banding 344 inches 


wide; 


coats or dresses, 
Yellow or blue. 


40 cents. 


9% yards t-inch banding. 


For 
in braid or beads. Price, 
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secure them, write to 
the nearest Branch Office, 
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208-212 S 


Jefferson St., Chicago, -Il1; 
Francisco, Cal.; 82 N. Pryor St., Atlanta, Ga.; 70 Bond St., Toronto, Canada. 


How to Obtain McCall Kaumagraph Transfer Patterns 


Leading dealers meerty everywhere sell McCall Transfers. 
he Mec 


If you find that you n't 
Call Company, 232-250 W. 37th St., New York Sty, or to 
as 


140 Second San 





Me 


“BR; 
T™ 
m 

to the 
ion tro 
them | 


manent 
ural m 


Boneil 
six Imp 
issure | 


1. Cles 
it cc 
Ren 
blac 
. Lifts 
. Clos 
. Reb: 

tisst 


. Mak 
velv 


Three 
P 


Most de 
plied w 
Beauty v 
Boncilla 
Cold Cre 
ing Crea 
Powder 
complete 
you choc 
coupon | 
we will 
0'-Beaut 


2. 


n 





Barber § 
Beaut: 
everywh 
Boncilla 
Packs, o 
buy Bonc 
arations 
ment st 
drug sto: 





Boncilla | 
443 East 


indianap 


I en 
introduct 


idress 


City 


1 Col. -Me 











nt 


an 





McCall's Magazine for November, 1922 


Linchanting 
Complexion 


Beauty 


is the result 
of every 


s 


“Facial Pack” 


HE action of this clas- 

mic pack goes right 
to the source of complex- 
mn troubles, and corrects 
them positively and per- 
manently, in the most nat- 
iral manner. 


Boncilla does, definitely, 
six important things which 
issure perfect complexion : 


~ 


Clears the skin and gives 
it color. 


nN 


. Removes pimples and 
blackheads. 


Lifts out the Lines. 


nw 


4. Closes enlarged pores. 


n 


. Rebuilds drooping facial 
tissues and muscles. 


a 


. Makes the skin soft and 
velvety. 


Three Complete Facial 
Packs only 50¢ 


Most dealers are now sup- 
lied with the Package-O’- 
Beauty which contains enough 
Boncilla Beautifier, Boncilla 
id Cream, Boncilla Vanish- 
ng Cream, and Boncilla Face 
Powder for three to four 
complete facial packs. Or, if 
you choose, you can send the 
oupon below, with soc, and 
ve will mail you a Package- 
0’-Beauty postpaid. 


Barber Shops and 
Beauty Shops 
everywhere give 
Boncilla Facial 
Packs, or you can 

iy Boncilla Prep- 
arations at depart- 
nent stores and 
irug stores. 


fp 


tcilla Laboratories, 
443 East South Street, 
lianapolis, Indiana. 


I enclose soc Please send 
> 
ac 
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postpaid, 


roductory Boncilla Package-O’-Beauty. 


t Col.-MeC-11-22 











The Law of the 
Wilderness 


[Continued from page 48] 


Seth Gowan leaped forward. Well he 
understood their plans, and he had no in- 
tention of allowing the squaw to carry 
word to her father, the chief 

“You call that squaw back; I want the 
both of you.” 

Gara Nolan answered him with studied 
defiance as she stood there in the trail, as 
trim and graceful as a tigress—and as full 
of fight: “She is not coming back!” 

Seth Gowan disarmed the prisoner but 
made no attempt to put the irons on her. 
He took a swift glance at her camp outfit. 
“Anything there you are going to need 
particular before you get down?” 

“Yes, I'll need all of it!” 

“But you can’t carry all of that junk; 
it’s two full packs,’ Seth remonstrated. 

“I don’t intend to carry any of it— 
but you will. That is what you get for 
being a man.” 


HE officer discarded everything of his 

own that he could spare. The woman 

marched on ahead and paid no more 
attention to him than if he had been an 
Indian packer she had hired for the trip. 
He watched her in that easy, graceful glide 
of hers that took her over the trail without 
perceptible effort—and he wondered. She 
was traveling faster, much- faster, when 
going back to face the law than she had 
when fleeing from it. Gradually it dawned 
upon him that this was no woman as he 
had known women. Mile for mile, and 
muscle for muscle, she was the equal of the 
bearded desperados that Seth Gowan had 
hunted in the past. While he could easily 
understand the emotions and intentions of 
men who were being dragged back to 
prison or death, this one he could not un- 
derstand. The heart and soul of the 
feminine were strange and unknown things 
to him: whether it was a frail slip of a 
woman who sang her songs above a rock- 
ing cradle, or this creature who trod the 
trails with the lithe grace of a panther, 
independent and unafraid. 

Night came. Gara Nolan leaned back 
in easy grace and watched him build camp, 
and criticized him as he worked. 

“If that snow is melted, you might 
hand me a drink, Mr. Officer-man.” She 
smiled at him. 

Seth Gowan felt like swearing, but 
would not let her see that she was annoy- 
ing him. He handed her the pail filled 
with half-melted snow. 

“Here’s to the mounted-men.” She 
gave him a toast as she lifted it to her lips. 
Then without a moment’s warning, she 
dashed its contents into his face—and 
bolted for the forest. 

It was a full hour later when the arm 
of the famous man-hunter reached out of 
the darkness, and an iron hand closed upon 
the fugitive. She gave no spund. Neither 
did Seth Gowan speak as he led her back 
to camp. But as they stepped into the fire- 
light, he slipped his hand into his pocket. 
A moment later there was the click of hand- 
cuffs, and the outlaw beauty of the North 
Woods wore bracelets of polished steel. 


ORNING came, and they once more 

set out for the south. As Seth 

Gowan trudged along under his 
double burden, he was trying to fight off 
the numbness that had been born of sleep- 
less nights. From time to time the woman 
looked at him. Through the mental haze 
he saw her, and wondered in a listless way 
if she had discovered the sorry plight he 
was in and was waiting for a chance to 
start something. 

Then in a flash it came over him. It 
was not he she was studying. Gara Nolan 
was looking beyond him, watching the 
backward trail—for the coming of the Dog 
Ribs. 

A swift and terrible anger flared up 
within him. He was in no condition to 
match his wits against the stealth of native 
tribesmen, and she knew it. Never before 
had he felt a personal hatred for the fugi- 
tives he chased across the winter snows. 
But this she-devil wasn’t playing the game 
according to the rules. He felt a wild 
desire to leap upon her and crush her with 
his naked hands. 

But the flare of anger cleared some of 
the stupor from his brain. What did rules 
mean to her—when life was at stake? To 
him, that trip would mean only one more 
success to his credit. But to her it would 
mean the end of everything. What was 
there left for her, but to fight—any way— 
every way? That was the law of the 
wilderness—the very law of life itself. 

Night came, and the officer prepared 
camp: a camp that would be sleepless— 
that must be sleepless somehow. He knelt 
to kindle the fire, and as he rose to his 
feet, the woman leaped toward him, strik- 
ing with her manacled hands. He felt the 
bite of the metal against his numbed flesh, 
even as he staggered from the blow. He 
felt the pain, but somehow it brought no 

[Turn to page 74] 
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Gifts for $1 or less 


Effective hand made articles of wear- 
ing apparel, attractive things for the 
home; novelties, ete—all delightful 
gifts and the wonderful part of it is, 
you can make them yourself—in a 
few hours. 


Hand Embroidering is restful, a re- 
laxation and a pleasant pastime; yet 
can be turned to a practical purpose. 


START NOW to embroider those 
charming little surprises for your 
holiday gifts. A hand made present 
always bespeaks something different 
and carries a thought and intimacy 
that no other gift can. 


The articles illustrated will , make 
suitable remembrances and after you 
have added the simple touches of 
embroidery, a little lace or ribbon, 
you have a gift that looks not only 
dainty, but expresses quality in every 
sense. There are other veautiful and 
serviceable articles ideal for gifts in 


ERY 
PACKAGE OUTFITS 


These packages contain materials that 
are always carefully selected and of 
the highest quality. The articles are 
usually entirely made, beautifully 
sewn and distinctly stamped with the 
design to be embroidered. A very 
easy to follow chart is given from 
which anyone can embroider, the di- 
rections are so simplified; and suffi- 
cient Royal Society floss is included to 
complete the embroidery. 


LET THIS BE A ROYAL SOCIETY 
CHRISTMAS OF HAND EMBROID- 
ERED GIFTS THAT ARE REALLY 
WORTH WHILE. THE RECIPI- 
ENTS WILL BE DELIGHTED AND 
THE COST TO YOU TRIVIAL, 








Royal Society Products are Sold by 


Dealers Everywhere 


H. E. VERRAN CO. Inc. 
Union Square West New York 
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Scientist Discovers 
Skin Laxative 


W OMEN. give thanks to Mr. McGowan—an 
English scientist, scarce out of his twen- 
ties. His discovery means that a beautiful skin 
is now a mere matter of personal cleanliness; 
made beautiful while you wait! 

The element he has found physics one’s skin. 
Its action is gentle, but positive. Its use is de- 
lightful, for it is applied outside. Put it on; slip 

into youreasy chair; in less ‘than 


nses 2” hour the skin pores move. 
Clea s Impurities clogging your he ~ 
pores are instantly banishe 

Pores and even the ares Renee = 

ath contracted and rendered invi- 

Beautifies sible. The new bloom of color 

Any and velvety texture of skin are 
simply marvelous. 
Complexion | The scientific name of this 

ew element is Terra-derma-lax. 
in Forty it is blended into a soft, plastic 
clay of exquisite smoothness. 

Minutes! Place it on the face like a poul- 

e. Soon, you feel this laxative 
working on om rineh of skin. In half an hour 
wipe off with a towel—and with it every black- 
head, pimple-point, speck and spot of dirt. 
That’s all. Terra-derma-lax must be fresh, so 
every jar is dated and shipped direct. 
AMAZING OFFER! NO LABORATORY 

CHARGE FOR FIRST JAR! 
Prescription cost of this marvelous beauty clay 
has been $5. But so all may try it, just one jar 
(full size )will be sent for $1.95--the barecost of 
materials, plus postage! See offer below: 

With each jar (two months’ supply) comes 
McGowan's own directions. Pay postman the 
small, actual cost charges of $1.95, plus the few 
cents postage on delivery; or if you expect to 
be out, $2 bill enclosed will bring jar prepaid. 
In either case, anyone whose skin and com- 
plexion do not receive instantaneous and aston- 
ishing benefits, may have money back. 





DERMATOLOGICAL LABORATORIES 
329 Plymouth Court, Chicago 


Please sendtwo-months' supply of freshly com- 
ounded Terra-derma-lax will pay postman 
1.95 plus postage. My money to be refunded 
— 4. results delight me within five days. [205 
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Secrets of Beauty | 
Parlors Revealed 


Formerly Closely Guarded Secrets, Now Yours 








We make you expert in all branches, such as muscle strap 
mud pack, dyeing, marcel, skin work, manicuring, etc 
Earn $40 to $75 a week. No experience necessary. Study at 


home in spare time. Earn while you iearn. Authorized 
diploma. Money-back guarantee. Get FREE book, Oriental 
Svstem of Reanty Cultare Dent. 2811. 1000 Diversey Rivd.. -f ‘hicego 


Are you really 
beautiful ? 




















erhaps unconsciously you have per- 
mitted tiny hairs on your lip, 
face or arm to grow, until 
now they mar your good looks. 
Destroy them. now, before they become a subject 
of } amot sour men and women friends, 
Ordinary depilatories and shaving merely remove 
surface hair leaving the roots to thrive and often 
cause the he » grow faster and arse! Do 
not confuse ZIP wit ordinary depilatories 
ZIP gen ut roots and in this way 
de stroys the grow ‘th. Guaranteed! 
Ladies everywhere liscarding the old danger 
us met! a are now Us ZI for destroy 
ing superfluous ha n fa underarms and body 
creating the new arched brow aring the back | 
of neck below | ed hair; freeing the forearm | 
and limbs Ay mitations | 
| 
Write for FREE BOOK - auty’s Greate : 
Secret’’ or when in New York r 
Ave FREE DE MON. 
ga > STK ATION 
| 
y% rC/ 
| i Viel aseef unde 
| | nC 
{ cialiat 
: — 





“ 562 vitth Ave. 
Dept.6u4\ 4600. )NewYork 
ne send me your FREE 
Book “Beauty's Greatest Secret” 
also free sample of your Massage Cream 
guaranteed not to grow hair. 
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‘The Law ot the Wilderness 


[Continued from page 73} 


bitterness to his dazed soul. Gara Nolan 
was fighting for her life—just fighting for 
her life 

The prisoner leaped away toward the 
outer darkness, but Seth Gowan’s hand 
closed upon her and dragged her back. He 
wrapped the blankets about her, and lashed 
them into place with a cord from one of 


the packs. Still there could be no sleep 
for him. Tonight there could not even 
be rest. 

Around and around the camp-fire he 
went in his endless march. Somewhere 


in the course of that endless agony, morn- 
ing came, and they tvok to the trail again. 
Lower sank the spark of reason within the 
man’s brain. He saw the woman up ahead 
ahead—and he followed her 


always 

through the haze. Thus the gray day 
wore away, and night brought another 
camp. 


Seth Gowan bound his prisoner within 
her blankets. Then he made things ready 
for the night. Once more. he began his 
endless march about the camp. He ate as 
he walked, not daring to trust himself to 
even a minute’s rest. He knelt beside the 
fire to light his pipe. That moment of 
inaction was what the fiends of sleep had 
waited long to find. Seth Gowan felt his 
eyes closing, and reason slipped farther over 
the brink of oblivion. With a start he 
struggled to force his numbed lids open 
again—slowly—slowly they yielded to his 
efforts 

Then once 
of the embers, 


more he saw the red glow 
and beyond them the form 


of the woman. Suddenly he knew that 
Gara Nolan must not die! 
He took the key from his pocket. 


Mechanically his fingers placed it in the 
lock—then he removed the ropes that 
bound her in her blankets. 

Like a panther released from the trap, 
the woman sprang to her feet, and stood 
staring at him, as though stunned by the 
suddenness of it all. 

“They can’t hang you, Gara—lI can’t let 
them hang you. Go away—far away— 
and—” 

The man suddenly remembered. Friend- 
less women cannot go far with empty purses 
—and the purse of Gara Nolan was strip- 
ped. He took his wallet from his pocket 
as he stepped toward her. His clumsy 
fingers placed it within her hand. 

For one moment the woman stood there, 
with a new fire pulsing within her wide 
and staring eyes. Then with a swing of 
her arm she flung the proffered purse from 
her—and fled into the night. 


HE broad light of day was over the 

North Woods when Seth crawled 

from his blankets and looked about 
him, and across to where the woman had 
lain—his woman, his woman that he never 
would see again. He staggered to his feet, 
and took an impulsive step toward the 
empty blankets—but were they empty? 

Slowly he approached them, with hands 
outstretched, and his eyes fixed in a search- 
ing stare. There was something in the 
blankets—something that looked like a 
human form. 

He bent over the bundle and gingerly 
pulled the covering aside. The face of Gara 
Nolan looked up at him, and no longer 
was there the panther-fire in her hazel eyes. 

Seth Gowan staggered back 

“What you doing here?” he gasped. “I 
turned you loose last night—they were 
going to hang you—and I had to save you 
some way—and I loved you—and now—” 

“You must have been having some bad 
dreams last night, Mr. Gowan,” the woman 
smiled up at him, as she lifted her manacled 
hands for him to see. 

“Did I dream that—did I?” Seth hesi- 
tated as he felt in his pocket for the hand- 


cuff key. It: was there where he always 
carried it. “But I didn’t dream that part 
about loving you—that was real—more 


real than anything in the world.” 

The woman turned her face away. 

“IT love you—Gara,” Seth Gowan whis- 
pered slowly, softly as he bent over her 
“And I’ve got to save you—I've got to—” 

Gara Nolan lifted her manacled hands 
and placed her fingers across his lips. 

“Don't say the rest of it—if you care— 
that way—I couldn't listen to you saying 
things like that.” 

Then Seth Gowan walked over to the 
root of the spruce-tree, and reaching down 
in the snow, picked up his wallet, just 
where Gara Nolan had thrown it in the 
dream. But now he knew it was not a 
dream. He had turned her loose—and she 
had come back in the night, and fastened 
herself in the handcuffs while he lay in 
that deathlike sleep. For some reason she 
had come back to him. For some reason she 
did not wish him to know. But what 
reason could there be—unless? Seth Gowan 
shivered with madness at the thought. 

He staggered to where she sat among 
the blankets. His trembling hands were 
stretched toward her: and in the depths of 
her honest Irish eyes he read the truth. 


removed the irons from 
her wrists. Slowly, timidly her arms crept 
up about his neck, as he pressed her 
trembling form to his breast. 

“IT can’t let you go back—back to 
death,” the mounted-man whispered as 
he looked out across the white wastes. 

“There are some things worse than 
death,” the lips of Gara Nolan whispered 
up to him—and he knew that they spoke 
the truth. 


Once more he 


wilderness. Snow-drifts lay 
deep and unbroken beneath the 
spruces of the swamp. But the trail that 
stretched between Gold Rock and White- 
water Post was packed hard as a ballroom 
floor by the feet of men and dogs that 
had passed that way. For this was the 
day of Gara Nolan’s trial—a trial by the 
King’s law that was written in a book— 
and the wilderness was staging a protest 
over its decrees. The spirit of tragic things 
was in the air. Trappers and prospectors 
were gathering in little groups whispering 
and watching. 

The makeshift courtroom was crowded. 
Anxious eyes scanned the stern and pas- 
sionless face of the judge, as though trying 
to find some trace of mercy, some soften- 
ing of that grim law that hewed to the line. 
But always their gaze returned to Gara 
Nolan, sitting there in her wild, dark 
beauty—so utterly untamable and unafraid. 

Here and there was a flash of scarlet 
among the motley garments of the wilder- 
ness, where mounted-men fully armed were 
waiting, determined that law and order 
should not be driven from the land of the 
spruce and the snow. Seth Gowan was 
among them. It was orders from Head- 
quarters, and the wish of Gara Nolan, that 
he be there. 

A roar of hoarse voices came from the 
street, a throaty cheer of men who had 
waited too long under the strain. 

It was Sergeant Dawson who stepped 
to the door. 

“My God—it’s old Bemeji and his Dog 
Ribs—and the mob is throwing their caps 
in the air—and urging them on. 

There was a general movement among 
the crowd. None cared to be found in the 
path of the Dog Rib avalanche when the 
wilderness clans made war. 

There was a tramp of feet outside, and 
the door was thrown open. Black and de- 
termined faces peered in at them, and the 
red arm of a mounted-man barred the way. 

Then Old Bemeji himself filled the door- 
form. Restraining 


HREE months had passed over the 
winter 


way with his bulky 
arms were brushed aside, and with the 
dignity of an outraged king he stamped 


into the room. 

For a breathless minute Bemeji faced 
the judge. Two men they were who, rep- 
resented the rival laws of the north land 
—the old and the new. Then the Indian 
stepped toward George Rupple, who had 
got a seat as near the bar of justice as 
possible, determined that vengeance should 
be done. Reaching beneath his bulging 
blanket he held up a baby wrapped in a 
fawn-skin bag. It also represented the old 
and the new: for commingling in its veins 
was the blood of the wilderness and the 
alien blood of the boasted whites. He 
deposited the little brown-skinned baby in 
George Rupple’s lap despite his protests. 
Then he turned and faced the judge. 

“Wanderi, the Chief’s daughter, has gone 
to that far country—where the white man’s 
law never can follow. But before she died 
she said to me, Bemeji, her father, ‘Go, 
carry my baby to its grandfather—the fat 
man who has the bag of gold. And tell him 
if he is not good to her that the vengeance 
of the Dog Rib will find him—as the knife 
of Wanderi found the heart of his evil son.’ 
This is the message that Bemeji, the Chief, 
brings to the man who is fat—and has much 
gold.” 

Then he turned to Gara Nolan who sat 
there, white-faced and silent. 

“And to her who loved the Dog Ribs— 
and was not afraid—her who faced the 
white man’s law that a red sister might 
escape to her own people—this is the mes- 
sage that I bring: ‘That Wanderi waits for 
her in that far country—and the eyes of 
the Dog Ribs will ever follow her trail.’” 

The old man’s voice ended in a dramatic 
middle-tone, and a gripping silence filled 
the room. Somewhere back among the 
crowd, a woman stifled a sob, and a man 
swore in the King’s English. 

There was the soft shuffle of feet as 
the spectators worked their way to the 
door. 

Sergeant Dawson felt a touch upon his 
sleeve. He turned and looked into the face 
of Terry Dougan. 

“I hear that Gara was married this 
morning—to one of the mounted-men—and 
I want to tell him what a lucky dog he is.” 

Dawson pointed to where Seth Gowan, 
of the Royal North-West Mounted Police, 
was elbowing his way forward to the side 
of Gara Nolan. 
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Be safe rather than sorry. In- 
fection lurks where least expected 
When toels and implements slip 
andcuttheflesh,apply anantiseptic. 

Absorbine, Jr. is cleansing and 
healing. The prompt application 
of a few drops often prevents seri- 
ous consequences. 
For burns and bruises, it draws 
out the pain and is instantly sooth- 
ing cooling. It reduces swell- 
ings and inflammation. 

Absorbine, Jr. is the lly 
Te strains, 

It is saf is te com o' s 

and essential Taian is of aclean, 

aes odor without the usual 
iment stain. 

Know more about this remark. 
able guardian of the skin, and irs 
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Absorbine J 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 


ABLACHY 


As a girl, Mother's box of Lablache fascinated 
and tempted me. Its daintily fragrant powder 
cooled and refreshed my skin. 

Now, in grown-up years, Lablache is still my 
choice for its purity, soft- 
ness and clinging 
quality. 
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For You! 


McCall’s Magazine will give 

you $5.00 for just a little of 
your spare time used in taking 
care of new and renewal sub- 
scriptions in your neighborhood. 
Thousands of men and wo- 
| men add $5 or $10 monthly to 
their incomes in this way—many 
earn more. 
No experience of any kind is 
necessary nor is any investment 
required. You will find it easy 
to secure extra money the 
McCall way so write at once 
for full details. 


Mail This $5 Coupon 








Dept. 11-M, 

McCALL’S MAGAZINE, 

234 West 37th St., New York. 
Please tell me how I can get an 

extra $5.00. 
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| Good Bye Gray Hair 


| Science Shows How Any Man or Woman Can Now 
cted. Quickly Restore Hair to Its Own, Original Color 


eptic. a ae Nias me 
, and (5 t= hair is simply hair without color! Science 



















has discovered that if a certain natural process in 
the root were not affected by worry or by advanc- 


_ ing age, the hair would never become gray, but retain its 
swell. natural color throughout life. 

ally A remarkable new discovery now makes it possibie for 
rains, the original color of the hair to be restored quickly and 
_ easily through a simple, natural process. Hair acquires 
dean, its color (blond, black, brown, auburn, etc.) from the Po 
- presence of coloring matter or pigment in tiny cells found 
nark. at the root of the hair. This coloring matter is given off 
_ at the tip of the papilla, enters the root, and is 

id dissolved in tiny corpuscles in the middle layer 

a of the hair. The process is known as pigmenta- 


tion. (See diagram.) 
J How Hair Loses 


Its Color 


As long as the process of pigmentation con- 
tinues, the hair remains black or brown or what- 
ever the original color happened to be. But as 

; soon as this process is affected by advancing age, 
ee or by shock, worry, or illness, the pigment sup- 
ply lessens or fails—and no coloring is sent up 
into the hair. 

The result is that the hair becomes streaked 
with gray. This gray does not indicate a change 
in color. It indicates an absence of color. The 
hair has simply blanched. 





How New Discovery Restores 


Natural Color 


Tru-Tone, the marvelous new scientific dis- 


SS 























covery, quickly restores the true, original color 
to gray hair—to hair that has blanched. It is 
not an ordinary dye, or stain, or tint. It is pleas- 
ant to use—none of the muss and trouble of 
ordinary color restorers. Producers & Consumers Bank of Phila- 
It makes no difference whether your hair was delphia. This guarantee insures the return $ 
black, brown, blond or auburn — Tru-Tone ¥ “ your money if, after a fair test e 
works equally well, making your hair appear poten gy cc a comer ate po oa xe 
? o - 2S one s y has to do whé 7 > Send No 
the same as it was be- When the postman de- 
. . . we say it will, or it costs you nothing. ; Money 
fore it had even a trace Cant livers Tru-Tone to your 
aq urely you are not going to miss this . , 
of gray init. It makes Read What These wonderful opportunity to restore the true, door, give him only $1.45 (plus postage ) 
? no difference how gray Delighted Users Say original color to your hair. Think of hav- _in full payment. This is a special intro- 
- | your hair is — Tru- 1 am ready to, “boost” Tru-Tone oe len the cm sn lustrous — ductory price—Tru-Tone ordinarily sells 
r . ° for it has restored my hair to its r ears , : 
Tone will restore it natural color, and I have good faith you ad years ago—when you put it up for — for $3.00.° If after a fair test you are not 
ve in it.’ eed the first time! Think of restoring the true delighted with eal i / h 
of and no one need know std es dic aaa color, brown, or black, or auburn, to your 4¢lighted with results simply return what 
1g you are banishing vour eS SS See eee hair! is left and your money will be refunded 
5 gray hair if vou don’t the color is a beautiful os Soon, at once 
- Just as it was years ago. am de . 
d. want them to. ly) yt yy Send No Money Clip the coupon and mail it now, before you 
= adewkely 73 @ Tru-Tone to forget. Bear in mind that this is a free-proof 
; he itty Nothing can so thoroughly convince ffer: th st of Tru-T d ; hi 
to . poet , pe thing gniy offer: the test o Tu-lone need cost nothing 
Vv Wonderful for Thin, S pelnbeed sour ‘Weel, ana you of the wonderful power of Tru-Tone if you are not absolutely delighted. Act NOW! 
, Falling Hair RE in restoring the hair to its natural color Domino House, Dept. T-5711, 269 South 9th St., 
cm See 5 ee ee oe ee as trying it. That is why we are making Philadelphia, Pa. 
at It was only after eee ee Le ee this very special, intro- 
S extensive research and Mrs... D Moddy ductory offer. 
Sy 414 So. 5th St., Columbia, Mo. J : . : 
he experiment that Tru- If you will fill in Send No Money 
It is just a clear, pure liquid—almost col- Why Gray Hair Is Simply sil cP ye sep! iL Sena D T-5711 
orless. It contains tonic properties that Hair Without Color sa Rise Bee } pened on 8 . 4 a Pp 
n stimulate the natural growth of the hair. The hair shaft (A) ag i ge i 4 : re : a Fi St. Cae 
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By 


Kustine Frne 


I think it would be a little difficult 
to explain exactly what first got me so 
interested in this matter of home oc- 
cupation for men and women and led 
me to write this message 


Perhaps it was a deep-rooted recol- 
lection of childhood days when a crisis 
in the family fortunes made it desirable, 
yes, necessary, for Mother to earn some 
extra money. I never think of it with- 
out a feeling of regret that she could 
not have known about the Gearhart 
Knitter and Allwear Hosiery 


When I undertook to investigate 
and write about home knitting I did so 
with the understanding that I was to be 
allowed to present the facts as I found 
them in my own way 


It makes me very happy to be able 
to say that in Gearhart home knitting 
there exists a pleasing, spare time, extra-] | 
money opportunity for most any woman 
who is determined to succeed 


I have seen with my own eyes let- 
ters from legions of women (men, too, 
for that matter) expressing thanks and 
gratification that they were able to earn 
money at home in the Gearhart way. 


Some needed the extra money to 
pay pressing bills, to care for a sick 
husband, clothe the children or them- 
selves, and others wanted a vacation, to 
refurnish the parlor, etc., almost as 
many reasons as there were women. But 
my point is that they got what they 
wanted, seeing in the opportunity Gear- 
hart offers the solution of their difficul- 
ties or the fulfillment of their desires 
The spare time which most women can 
profitably utilize in knitting Allwear 
Hosiery is the money-making formula 
which Gearhart will tell you about on 
request 


You simply make arrangements for 
one of the knitters, under an iron-clad, 
three-year contract which binds Gear- 
hart to accept and pay for all the stand- 
ard Allwear Hosiery you can produce. 
After mastering the simple principles of 
operation you begin to knit in comfort 
and privacy. If you wish, no one need 
know how are making your extra 
money. Then you make up a dozen or 
a hundred dozen pair of standard All 
wear Hosiery according to instructions 
(how much you do rests with yourself), 
you pack them up and send them to 
the Gearhart Company. Quickly comes 
a generous check for your work 


you 


lieve that there is no 
r the average woman 
il practical income 
and fascinating as 


Home Knitting, and so I 


I earnestly | 
home occupation f 
who wants 
it once so prohtabie 


Gearhart 


additior 





say 
|“Tf you are a determined woman, really 
|serious in your desire to devote your 
| spare time to earning money, write the 
| Gearhart Knitting Machine Co., for 


| their Profit Guide Book, which explains 
X} 











everything, and free samples of knit 
ting, Box MCN, Clearfield, Pa., today.” 
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A Small Stucco House 


Building an English Cottage at Modest Cost 
8 £ <4 


Designed by R. C. Hunter 


HERE are various ways of determin 

| ing what it will cost to build your 

house. One way is to have your 

plans drawn and an estimate given 

you by a contractor; another way is to ask 

your friends or your friends’ friends. A 

third way is to get the contractor’s actual 

figures for the cost of a house which has 
just been built. 

This month we are showing you a house 
which is nearing com 
pletion in one of the 
suburbs of New York 
The locality is speci 
fied because the pre 
vailing prices there 
are higher than in 
other sections of the 





and Brother 


of the English small house. The little 
covered entrance-porch with its turned 
balusters is charming. The long slope of 
the roof gives an appearance of hominess. 
The stucco walls are varied by a bit of 
color in the projecting bricks used over the 
entrance to the porch and at the window 
sills. 

The cost of this house, as now being 
erected in the New York locality is: Ex- 
cavation, $165.00; 
masonry, $3,330.00; 
carpentry, $3,592.00; 
sheet metal work, 
(galvanized iron), 
$132.00; copper, 
$210.00; painting, 
$580.00; plunfbing, 





country. Farther on 
in this article is a 
statement of actual 
expenditures, so you 
see the cost in this 
instance is not a mat- 
ter of guesswork or 
even of approximate 
estimate 

The architects are 





known for their 
ability to build eco 
nomically and yet 


produce houses which 
have a distinction that { 
many more expensive 
homes lack. Charm 
is not a matter of ex 
pensive ornamenta 
tion, but rather of 
grace and appropriateness of the design 

A study of the plan shows how economy 
has been effected in a logical manner 

First of all, the house proper is almost 
square, a point which any contractor will 
tell you means money-saving. Then every 
foot of floor space is utilized to the best 
advantage. There are no queer corners 
everything is straightforward building 
Note how the principal rooms are placed 
on one side of the 
dividing wall, which 
cuts the house into al 
most two equal parts, 
and the service and 
communication facili 
ties are grouped on 
the other side of the 
wall. The efficiency 
and privacy provided 
by this arrangement 
make it quite worth 
studying 

The proportions of 


FIRST 


4 


the rooms, as you 
will notice, are excel 
lent. For example, a 
living-room about a 
third longer than its 
width and with the 
fireplace on one of 


the long sides, is easy 
to furnish and 
rate satisfactorily 
The long wall through 
the center has another 


dec 0 


merit, that of econ- 

omy, for it enables you to use the same 
length beams for your floors the entire 
depth of your house, and provides that 
they all go in the same direction 


On the second floor the bath is placed 
almost above the kitchen for economical 
plumbing, and it is accessible to all bed- 
rooms 

A glance at the 
well the architects 


shows how 
the spirit 


exterior 
have caught 
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SECOND FLOOR PLAN 
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$960.00; heating, 
(steam) $660.00; (hot 
water) $770.00; elec- 
tric work, $140.00; 
total, $9,559.00. 
Altogether, this 
house is most satis- 
factory if the builder 
wants to combine dis- 
tinction of design, 
economy and efficient 
planning. The archi- 
tects have plans and 
specifications which 
they will furnish for 
a nominal sum, 
There is no more 
romantic adventure 
than that which 
comes of housebuiid 
ing, and no matter what the type or size 
of the house there are certain fundamental 
principles which claim the builder’s urgent 
consideration. First of these is the site, 
aspect, or “lay of the land.” For high land 
a house which clings to the ground and 
shows a low and uneven silhouette against 
the sky is always more picturesque than a 
tall, square house of formal design. In 
choosing a house for a suburban lot one 
should study as care- 
fully the relation of 
the house plan to the 
site, with the ideal of 
utilizing any natural 
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advantages the lot 
may possess. To do 
this is to gain the 


> charm of individu- 


| ality. We all know 
| how depressing the 
i sight of a row of 


| houses, cut to pattern, 
i] may be. 
In this small stucco 


house the long roof 
| line has been used 
very cleverly to tie 


the house to the 
ground, while the 
position of the chim- 
ney adds a note of 
unexpectedness. Vari- 
ety in the type, size 
and placing of the 
windows is another 
attractive feature. 

Other types of small homes, designed 
for brick, stucco and frame construction, 
all of them charming, are described in 
our booklet, “A Group of Little Homes.” 
Photographs and plans for twelve small 
houses, designed by expert small-house 
architects are given in the booklet. Address 
Mr. Robert Cummings Wiseman, care of 
McCall’s Magazine, 236 West 37th Street, 
New York City. (Price, 10 cents). 








Christmas Work 


New ideas for presents for many 
friends: children’s rompers, dolls’ 
clothes, negligees, aprons, neck- 
wear, and articles for use in 
the home. All are finished with 
WRIGHT'S 
) E 
BIAS FOLD TAPE 
i z i i y) 
—s 7 —— LD — aa 
SEND 10 CENTS IN STAMPS for the book and 
a three-yard trial-piece of tape in fast percale in 
any one of the following colors: Gray, Pink, 
Light Blue, Brown, Reseda, Navy, Lavender, Linen 
Color, Old Rose, Alice Blue, Red, Black, Yellow. 
Three yards binds a 
child’s apron or a set 
of three bird holders 
like this; or makes 
other simple gifts 


from small pieces of 
material. 


Wm. E. Wright & Sons Co. Mfrs 
Dept. L, Orange, N. J. 


Dye Old, Faded 
Things New in 
“Diamond Dyes” 


Each package of “Diamond Dyes” con- 
tains directions so simple that any woman 
can dye or tint faded, shabby skirts, 
dresses, waists, coats, sweaters, stockings, 
hangings, draperies, everything, a new, 
rich, fadeless color. Buy “Diamond Dyes” 
—no other kind—then perfect home dye- 
ing is guaranteed, even if you have never 
dyed before. Tell your druggist whether 
the material you wish to dye is wool or 
silk, or whether it is linen, cotton, or 
mixed goods. Diamond Dyes never 
streak, fade, or run. 

Wells & Richardson Co., Burlington Vt. 
We have all and 
tne BEADS suctes 


for Decorating Waists and Gowns 
Beaded Bags Pear! Beads Jet Beads 
Bead Looms Cut Metal Beads for Woven Chains 
Beads for U. S. P. H. S. Red Cross and Sanitariums 
La Croix Direction Book for Wove 
All colors of beautiful Cut Lustre Beads for the new 
California Vista Knitted Draw-String Bag 

Send stamp for descriptive circular and samples. 

Allen’s Boston Bead Store 8 Winter St., Boston, Mass. 
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Maternity 


LANE BRYANT Maternity 
Clothes enable you to dress styl- 
ishly during all stages of matern- 
ity, and after baby comes, as well. 

Latest modes, cleverly designed 
te conceal condition. Patented 
adjustments provide expansion. 

Beautiful Style Book, 76 pages, pic- 
turing latest styles in Maternity 
Coats, Suits, Dresses, Skirts and Cor- 
sets. Sent FREE. Write for it today. 


Address Dept. 91 
Lane Bryant 382St.at Fifth Ave 

















$500 PRIZE CONTEST 


‘Empty 


The Lester Park-Edward Whiteside photoplay, 
"A third 


Arms,”’ inspired the song “‘Empty Arms 
verse is wanted, and to the writer of the best one 
submitted a prize of $500.00 cash will be paid This 
contest is open to everybody You simply write the 
words for a third verse—it is not necessary that you 
see the photoplay before doing so. Send us your name 
and address and we shall send you a copy of the 
words of the song, the rules of the contest and a short 
synopsis of this photoplay. It will cost you nothing to 
enter the contest 


“Empty Arms’’ Contest Editor 
World M. P. Corporation 
245 W. 47th St Dept. 685-H New York, N. Y. 





COLLAPSIBLE 
BRINGS 
THIS / 
DRESS FORM 
INTO YOUR HOME 
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for sewing, DUPLICATES ¥ 


“each sec 





an “‘ Acme’ Fi y 
Me for Free Iiustrated Catalogue with de 
S = tasled Information 
S ME SALES COMPANY 
@ —  & Dept.11-8,380 Throop Avenue, Srockiya, @. 8. 
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HE 


window 


way to 
that 


surest 
shades 
neither side-slip nor jam, 
neither fall nor refuse to 
rise, is through the use of 
perfect rollers. This is un- 
doubtedly the reason why 
for windows of impor- 
Rollers 


chosen. 


tance, Hartshorn 
are ‘invariably 


fre you getting the p 


shade service 


| shor 


PF ete ROLLERS 


AND 
fa WINDOW SHADE 
So FABRICS 








For further interesting and valuable information 
on how to solve your window shade problems, write 
STEWART HARTSHORN CO. 
Established 1860 
250 Fifth Avenue New York City 




















You Can Make at Home 
Parchment Shades an Lamps 
Interesting Profitable 


Parchment Shades. Lamps 
and Shieids in artistic designs 
are the newest vogue. Save 
44 usual price by getting our 
Shades and Lamps flat, de- 
signed ready for coloring 
Full directions for making; 
so simple anyone can do it. 
Free Catalog shows 300 in- 
teresting shanes, sizes 


and designs. If you are interested in study 
g color harmony, unusual methods of 
treatment, effectivecom binations,send a 
A ate _ a : 


Easy 



















for Instructions Parchment 
Shade Painting and Making”—in- 
ides complete directions for paint- 
vand setting upshades. Sent free 
with every painting outfit. 


CHINA PAINTERS! 
The latest of everything in china— 
saving from 10 to 40 per cent. We are 
America’s largest white china im- 
porters and sell direct to users. 


Send for Free Catalog No. 538 


WHE N you - nk of the added charm of clean 
walls, surely it is worth while to protect 
them from furnace dirt at the very small cost of 


HEARTICK 
Register Wall Guards 
The warm air coming through the register passes over 
& paraffin oil screen, under the guard. which catches 
and holds the fine furnace dirt, keeping the walls 
clean. Made of sheet iron with high polish finish in 
black. Place one over each register. Shipped flat, 
anyone can put it together in a few moments. Sent 
Parcels Post, prepaid, on receipt of $2.00. 
E. G. HEARTICK, Mtg., 808 Preston, Louisville, Ky. 














HOOSIER wances FREE 
To try in your home 30 days. Should 


rane ou not like it a at our expense. 
lies now us- 
made, the 







years. Ask . your 

Hoosiers” or write us for our big 
Extpe tnortment tid Wass Se be 
saving. Send postal today. > 

HOOSIER STOVE CO. 
Sen te 208 State St. Marion, Ind. 
1 y 

BE OUR PERRESENTATIVE Svicndid onportunity to 
Sell beautiful dress 


ds, fabrics, ete., from attractive samples. There's an 
Tder in every home. Work easy. profits large. Details 


aaieae DRESS GOODS CO., 30 Beach St., N. Y. 
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Pierrette 


[Continued from page 56] 


II 


AUL stood in front of his mirror, to 

look again at the absurd yet wonderful 

costume Pierrette had sent him for 
the ball. He was to go as Pierrot; she as 
Pierrette. 

He finished his dressing; then he went 
in a hired carriage to the house in Rue 
Saint Louis. The tall, bald man opened the 
door to him, and ushered him in. 

“Ursule will be down in a minute,” he 
said in French, slowly, so that Paul under- 
stood him. He rubbed his hands nervously. 
“Please be seated.” A cold smile crossed 
his face and was ironed out. 

“And Pierrette?” asked Paul. 

“Ah oui!” said the man with a note of 
surprise. “Pierrette aussi!” 

What was there distasteful in Monsieur 
Latour’s courtesy? Paul did not know, 
but he felt it, and was glad when his host 
bowed himself out. 

Then Pierrette flashed into the room. 
Her gay white short skirts stood out 
piquantly; above her ruffied collar her 
cheeks were warm satin, her eyes pools of 
happiness. With her advent, every other 
thought vanished: she was Pierrette, and 
he loved her! 

“It is true, then?” 
a dream? I am really going? 
riage—bon Dieu! You are 
Pierrot!” 

She clasped his hand, 
leaped up. 

“It is you who are good to me,” he 
answered. “And you are lovely.” He bent, 
as if to kiss her; she sprang back, finger 
to her lips. 

“No!” she exclaimed. 
see. Here comes Ursule.” 

Ursule came in, plainer than ever in an 
undistinguished black domino. 

Paul’s dream of a word alone 
Pierrette crumbled. 

The party in the ballroom was a mixed 
one: mostly guests of the hotel who kept 
in a clannish circle of their own. No one 
seemed to know the Latours, and Paul was 
obliged to dance every dance. The floor 
was too crowded, and though he tried to 
talk to Pierrette—it was his last chance, 
since he would leave early the next morn- 
ing—she appeared to elude his questions. 
Once he sat out with Ursule, who regarded 
him with disfavor. He asked her why. 

“I tried to tell you once,” she said, 
“and you would not listen. Now you 
must ask Pierrette.” She softened a little. 
“You must always remember, Pierrette is 
only a child. Do not blame her.” And 
she would say no more. 

The one joy of the evening was the 
sight of Pierrette herself. She was radiant 
with happiness, and Paul’s eyes followed 
her with wonder. When he danced with 
her, she whispered, pressing his hand: 

“I’m almost too happy, Pierrot!” 

It was his sole reward of the evening. 
Once, desperate, he made her step out with 
him upon one of the balconies, ignoring 
her backward glances toward the gaiety. 

“It’s my last. chance,” he said contritely. 
“IT go on the early train tomorrow. And 
Ursule says you want to tell me something 


she cried. “It isn’t 
And a car- 
good to me, 


and his heart 


“They must not 


with 


. first.” 


“Oh dear Pierrot!’ she pleaded. “Not 
tonight! Please! It is too glorious, I can 
not be serious now. But in the morning— 


yes! I—I’ll come to the train. But not 
now; we mustn’t spoil tonight.” Her dark 
eyes pleaded with him. 

“But you understand, dear. I’m coming 
back soon—very soon.” 

“Yes, of course, very soon! Before the 


next ball! But now—” 

“All right,” said Paul, between his 
teeth. “But you must kiss me!” He 
gripped her in his arms. 

She held up her lips obediently, and 
he covered them with hot kisses. But her 
eyes, pure and childlike, stopped him, and 
he felt a sting of shame. Mutely he led 
her back to the ballroom. 

The rest of the ball seemed an eternity. 
When Paul went out at last to find his 
carriage, he realized that it would be use- 
less to go back with them—he could not 


talk to her, under the eyes of Ursule. Best 
wait until morning at the station. 
“T'll not go back with you,” he told 


them. “Too crowded. I’ve paid the man.” 

“Au revoir!” cried Pierrette, still aglow. 
She held her soft little hand out to him, 
and her dark eyes looked down into his. 

“Tomorrow morning,” he whispered, 
and she nodded. 

Then the coachman touched up his 
horses, and the carriage rolled away into 
the darkness. 

Ill 
ERE was little left of the night, and 
that little was torn by conflict in 
Paul’s heart. Two visions rose before 
him, where there was room for but one. 
The nearest and warmest was Pierrette, 
radiant as he had seen her last, and in its 
glow the other dimmed. 
He loved her; but did he trust her? And 
[Turn to page 79] 
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CURTAIN RODS 


TE flat shape of Kirsch 
Curtain Rods prevents sag- 
ging and insures neat, artistic 
results. The Velvetone brass or 
Velvetone white finish prevents 
rusting or tarnishing, keeps rods 
like new for years. 
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Kirsch Curtain Rods come single, 
double, triple — extension style or 
cut-to-ft—for any kind of windows. 
The patented Kirsch bracket is sim- 
ple, strong, practical—permits rods 
to be put on or detached with ease 
and safety, yet can’t come down 
; accidentally. 


Sold by Better Dealers Everywhere 


FREE BOOK 


For Plannin? Win- 
: : dow Drapings 
Pictures attractive win- 
dows for every room; gives 
practical suggestions for getting 
each draping effect. Free on request. 


KIRSCH MFG. COMPANY 
253 Prospect Ave., Sturgis, Mich., U.S.A. 


KIRSCH MFG. COMPANY OF CANADA, Ltd. 
304 Tecumseh St., Woodstock, Ont. 


Remember to ask for Kitbeh 
The Original Flat Curtain Rod 
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for your draperies, 
furniture, walls. 





Silky Sunfast Fabrics 


' Whatever the motif, there is a beautiful KAPOCK 
j| fabric to harmonize—a fabric exquisite in its won- 
#  drous colorings and artistic designs—a fabric of true 
* economy, for neither sun nor tub will dim the beau- 
, tiful colorings, and the double width for splitting 









cuts the cost in two. 


Send 6c in stamps for window drapery 
“KAPOCK SKETCH BOOK” 


beautifully illustrated in colors. 







| A. THEO. ABBOTT & CO. 
| Dept. S. Philadelphia 


| Be sure it’s KAPOCK. Genuine has 
name on i — 



























Check that 
head cold! 


Vaseline 


US Pat Of 


EUCALY PTOL 


PETROLEUM JEUY 





will do it. 


| A small application of it 
in the nostrils heals the 
infected membranes of 
the nasal passages. 


The best way to cure a 
cold is to check it. Keep 
a tube of ‘‘Vaseline’’ 
Eucalyptol Jelly ready 
for instant use. 


CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING CO, 
(Consolidated) 


State Street New York 
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Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 


Se i a 


ewer. 


Sani-Flush removes the cause of 
odors from the closet bow! by thor- 
oughly removing incrustations from 


both the bowl and hidden trap. 


It removes stains, rust marks and 
other discolorations, keeping the 
closet bowl as bright and clean as 
new, every day in the year. 

Sani-Flush is made only to clean 
closet bowls. It does its work bet- 
ter than any other method—and 
with less labor on your part. 

Keep a can of Sani-Flush in your 
bathroom. 

Sani-Flush is sold at grocery, drug, 

hardware, plumbing and house- 

furnishing stores. If you cannot 
buy it locally at once, send 25c in 
coin or stamps for a full sized can, 
postpaid. (Canadian price, 35c; 
foreign price, 50c.) 
THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO. 
Canton, Ohio 


Canadian Agents 
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto 
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Distinctive Floors 
Rugs and Carpets Which Give Dignity and Charm 


By Ruby Ross Goodnow 


HE average householder has to solve 
the problem of floor coverings only 
once or twice in a lifetime. Cer 
tainly even the most nomadic flat- 
dwellers consider the problem only once 
every few years. We decorators have to 
solve this problem several hundred times 
a year. From all this experience we have 
a number of golden rules of omission and 
commission. 

An excellent rule is to keep your floor 
coverings beneath your feet. They belong 
there. If you treat your floors like gallery 
walls, and cover them with startling ar 
rangements of color and design, you ignore 
one of the basic principles of decoration 
A carpet or a rug may be decorative, but 
it should stay on the floor. Its decorative 
quality must be subordinated to the other 
furnishings of the room. If it is too as- 
sertive it will refuse to stay where it 
belongs—-beneath the furniture and beneath 
your feet 

Frankly, unless you have a beautiful rug 
or carpet of unusual color and design, it is 
better to plan the rest of the room first, and 
then choose some neutral floor covering as 
a last safe binding member of the room 
If, however, an unusual floor covering for 
the room is established by possession, then 
you can make a paneled or painted room, 
or a rough plastered room, English or 
Italian, but you are denied all the light, 
charming, modest wall coverings that are 


always so agreeable with neutral floor 
coverings. 
Suppose, for instance, you have in- 


herited a fine Persian carpet with reds and 
purplish blues as predominating tones. Im- 
mediately your choice of development is 
limited. The other furnishings of the room 
must be chosen to live on friendly terms 
with the compelling carpet or rug 

First, then, make up your mind as to 
whether you want your floor to be a back 
grotind or a decoration. It is very hard 
to know just what to select when one is 
confronted with all sorts of rugs and 
carpets, plain and figured. So it is well to 
have a definite idea of your needs before 
you venture. forth to buy 


The kind and condition of your floor 
will have much to do with your choice 
If you have beautiful hardwood floors 


which have been waxed and polished until 

they have things of real worth, 

choose good rugs 

your floors are old and in 

use carpets and cover the 
We have just passed 


become 


On the other hagd, if 
bad condition, 
floors entirely. 


through a time when 
rugs were used almost 
entirely. But since the 


modern household ap 
pliances have made it 
possible to clean carpets 
easily they are again 
very popular 

It is always a good 


plan to use a carpet or re ; 
a single large rug in a er I, 
small living-room, and [ (iM i 
N 
os 


to choose a dining-room 
rug that is large enough 
for the chairs to be 
pushed back from the 
dining table without 


¢ a © ae oe 





causing the edges of the rug to roll up. 
Another thing to avoid is the use of many 
small rugs in one room. 

Haven't you been in a room where a 
number of small, gaudy rugs were placed 
hit-or-miss fashion on the floor? There was 
a rug in front of the piano, one in front 
of the fireplace, another in front of a 
reading chair and one or twe in the 
center of the room, with perhaps “till an- 
otker laid just inside the door sill, which 
nine times out of ten would slide from 
underfoot just as you entered the room, to 
your great embarrassment. Even though 
each rug is perfect in itself, bringing to- 
gether many designs creates dire confusion. 

Even more unpleasant than the dis- 
orderly crowding of small rugs, is_ the 
amazing habit of placing many rugs on top 
of carpets. Why on earth we should cover 
our floors with two thicknesses of carpets 
I cannot understand. When a floor is 
covered entirely, it is permissible to use a 
rug at the hearth, or at a much-used door- 
way, but to scatter rugs meaninglessly is 
in bad taste. 


F the room is very large and the floor is 

good do not try to cover it with one big 

rug. Use two or three medium-sized rugs 
of related sizes and colors. Or cover the 
floor with a carpet, and use a large rug in 
front of the fireplace 

An important thing to remember when 
it comes to selecting floor covering is that 


rugs should never be used on figured 
carpets, or on those which have wide 
borders. If the border is very narrow, a 


rug may be placed in front of the sofa 
or fireplace 

There was a time when it was thought 
necessary to use floor covering the same 
color as the wall, or a slightly darker tone 
of the wall color, but the effect was 
monotonous. Every room looked more or 
less alike. Now we have a wide range of 
choice. The floor may be of a totally 
different color from the other things in the 
room. 

In considering the limitations of the 
walls and a top-heavy ceiling effect, we 
planned one of our most successful libraries. 
The walls were a light buff. The ceiling 
was heavily beamed with brown oak which 
age had turned almost black. To counter- 
balance the heavy ceiling, we needed to 
cover the floor so it would demand equal 
attention. We used black linoleum in large 
squares, which had great depth of color 

when waxed, and gave 


the effect of black 
marble. On this we 
placed three Spanish 


rugs of brilliant tones. 
The chair coverings and 
hangings of red damask 
were the exact red of 
the groundwork of the 
rugs, and the various 
accessories, lamp shades 
and flower jars were 
chosen to emphasize 
the colors in the design 
of the rugs. The room 
is full of color and yet 
it has a restful atmos- 
phere. 








Why Spend 
what Kalamazo? 


Buyers Save ? 


Prices on 
Stove Ranges 









Peerless 


Gas and 
Coal Range 


VER 490,000 
satisfied cus- 
tomers 
saved money on the 
Kalamazoo - Direct- 
to-You-Plan. Why 
should you’ spend 
what they save? 

Figure it out for 
yourself — who can 
make prices as low 
ag the manufacturer? 
Nomatter where you 
buy your range, fur- 
nace or stove, some- 
one must first get it 
from the factory. 
Why don’t you get 
the wholesale manu- 
facturer’s price and 
save money? 


Send for Our Catalog 
A postal will do. 
Thisis our 21st Anni 
versary. Weare cele- 
brating with lower etc. Also shows Kalama- 
prices. We bought zoo Pipeless Furnaces from 
our iron and raw ma- $52.95 and up. 
terials when the mar- 
ket was low — you 
get the benefit. Our 
catalog shows over 50 
styles and sizes of 
Kalamazoo ranges— 
shows our beautiful 
new blue and gray 
porcelain enamel 
combination gas and 
coal ranges, heaters, 


Pipeless 


Furnaces 


back. Thirty days tria 
Cash or easy payment. 
24 hour shipments. 

Also get our low prices on 
furniture, kitchen cabinets, 
sewing machines, washing 
machines, dishes, cream sepa- 
rators, roofing, paints, fencing 
many other farm and home 
hecessi ties. 


Ask for Catalog No.198 


ye Cet lev ite WAULEM K alamazooStoveCo 


* Direct t6 You" Kalamazoo, Mich. 
















Manufacturers 


Combination 


Satisfaction guaran- 
teed or your meagre f 





Acents! A Save InEvery Home 











Write today! 


National Importing & 
Mig. Co., Dept. 36 X 
573 Broadway, N. Y. 
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Delicious Pies 
Quickly and Easily Made 


ITH Perfection Pie Filling you 

can make tasty, luscious pies in 
afew minutes time. The same pure, 
wholesome ingredients that are used 
by the housewife in her kitchen have 
been concentrated and combined into 
this wonderful ZANOL product. 
Four delicious vari eties -- Lemon, Choco- 
late, Cocoanut and Custard. 


ZANOL 


PRODUCTS 


This is the mark of quality and service 
that distinguishes 350 ZANOL Food Spe- 
cialties and Household Necessities. By 
buying direct from our authorized Repre- 
sentatives who will gladly call at rot 
home, you are assured of invariably 

merchandise-at a great deal less money. 


We have good paying, permanent posi- 
tions open in unoccupied territory for 
ambitious men and women to represent 
as. Excellent pay. No previous experi- 
ence ragaices. Write for full partica- 
lars. ddress Department 2. 


The AMERICAN PRODUCTS CO. 
Zanol Bldg. Cincinnati, Ohio 


-_ a ie ee ees ee | 


Take orders for our beautiful 
Dress Goods, Silks. Wash Fab- 
rics and General Yard Goods. 
Our agents get big business. 
Nearly 1000 handsome fabric 
samples furnished to agents. 
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The Handy 
Mender 


Tirro, the new water- 
proofed mending tape, 
mends most everything 
from baby’s toys to 
broken tool handles. 
Sticks firmly to china, 
glass, metal, cloth. The 
Handy Andy of house 
and garage—for univer- 
sal use. 15c 25c¢ 50c. Ask 
your druggist. 





Mail This For Free Strip McC 11-22 
And Booklet, “1001 Uses” 
BAUER & BLACK, 2500 S. Dearborn St., Chicago 








i nel 
Whooping | 
Cough 


Asthma, Spasmodic 
Croup, Bronchitis 
Coughs, Influenza 








A household remedy avoiding drugs. 
Cresolene is vaporized at the bedside during 
the night. It has become in the past forty 
years the most widely used remedy for 
whooping cough and spasmodic croup. 

When children complain of sore throat or cough, 
use at once 


Send for descriptive booklet 14 
For Sale by Druggists 
THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO. 
62 Cortlandt St., New York 
or Leeming-Miles Bidg., Montreal, Canada 














Rough on Rats 
gets every rat 


ORDINARY rat 
poisons fail because 
rats won't eat what 
has killed other 
rats. Rough on 
Rats fools them— 
you mix it with a 
different food each 
time. Booklet“ End- 
ing Ratsand Mice” 
mailed free. 

E. S. WELLS /77-s 

- Chemist Ase 
‘ Lersey Cit “ 

NAN. J. 





Become a Nurse 
P>.. $25 to $35 a Week 


Our correspondence and 
home-practice course of train- 
ing has solved the problem 
of a living for thousands of 
women who are rendering 
most valuable service as 
nurses and who earn $25 to 
$35 a week. 
The only successful method 
of preparation for the nursing 
profession for those who cannot, 
or are unwilling, to give three years to hospital 
training. The most effective means by which the 
practical nurse can raise her efficiency to the highest 
possible point, increase her income, and assure con- 
tinued success. Enables the mother and housewife 
to care for the household with the skill of the 
trained nurse. 
The standard course of home training for nursing; can be 
studied without interference with present employment ; 
20 years of success—12,000 graduates. 
Entire tuition earned in a few weeks, Two months’ trial. 
Money refunded if dissatisfied. Send for catalog. 


THE CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING 
304 Main Street, Jamestown, N. Y. 


DON’T OYE 
your hair. use “ Q-ban ” 
hair-+ Color restorer — 


| GRAY HAIR 


can be restored to its 
natural color witl.oux 
the use of havminl dyes 
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Pierrette 


[Continued from page 77] 


through that doubt, vague yet potent, like 
a star breaking through a cloud, tame tne 
vision of Emily. He trusted Emily. Then 
—again the image of Pierrette came over 
his senses, and the dispute went on end- 
lessly. 

He dozed, to be wakened by the bells 
of the convent round the corner swinging 
madly in their little zinc turret and mock- 
ing his doubts with their assurance of a 
doubtless faith. 

But when he reached the depot, with 
only a few moments to spare, there was 
no Pierrette. He could not go to seek 
her, but stood anxiously at the car-step. 
She, too, had overslept, of course, but her 
failure to come confused and hurt him. 
He waited till the train began to move, 
still hoping. Then he caught the last 
coach, and Quebec was soon far behind. 

He had time, that long day, for abun- 
dant thought. As the train sped through 
French villages; as, finally, the cross- 
crowned spires of France gave way to the 
little brick churches of English Canada, it 
seemed that at the same time a spell that 
had held him was loosing its bonds. He 
could rub his eyes, and wonder what had 
enchanted him. 

Pierrette had been wonderful; the days 
just ended had been the most poignant of 
his life. Yet even as he realized it, he 
knew with deep sadness that they were 
too poignant; he could not live a lifetime 
of such days. 

Perhaps, after all, it was simply that 
he was not a Latin. Not for him the swift 
moods, the lightning angers, the facile joys 
of Pierrette. He had to have something 
solid and slow-moving to lean on; some- 
thing to tie to from day to day, from 
year to year. Emily. 

How cool and sweet came the memory 
of her calm beauty. One could depend 
on Emily. She was his own race and his 
own kind, and the thought of her—fine, 
strong, steadfast—filled him with comfort. 
Pierrette was a pretty child. 

The memory of what he had done fell 
upon him. Child or no child, he had made 
mad love to her; he had promised to come 
back. He could not let her think him a 
traitor and a changeling. True: Emily 
was the one he loved and had always 
loved. He knew it now; he knew himself 
for a fool in ever forgetting it. 

It would be infinitely more cowardly 
to hurt Pierrette. One could not wound 
children for folly. Emily was a woman 
and, cost him what it might, he must 
sacrifice her, and love too, rather than 
brand himself a coward. Emily would 
understand, somehow. 

Yet when at evening his train came into 
Bolton, his heart warmed with tenderness. 
These were his own streets, his familiar 
crowds, his friends. One admired strange 
things: but one loved home. The Stars 
and Stripes, straining at the depot flag- 
pole, moved him suddenly to tears as he 
came into the busy, friendly streets. 

In some way, a little later, he found 
himself moving unwillingly, as if drawn, 
toward Emily’s house to see her, to ex- 
plain. What could he explain? 

They were sitting together on the broad 
front porch, as they did on summer nights. 
They asked about his journey; he evaded 
them. What a fool he was for coming; 
but he was glad he had not had to talk 
to Emily alone. 

Yet when he left, he found he had been 
mistaken. She came with him to the gate, 
and he winced at the look in her eyes. 

“Tell me, Paul,” she said. “What is 
wrong ?” 

It took all his courage to keep from 
telling her. But he could not—not yet. 

“T’ll tell you later,” he said, and without 
waiting for an answer, he plunged away 
into the night. 

When he reached his room and lit his 
lamp, he found a letter on the table. It 
was in a strange hand, and had been mailed 
in Quebec, with a special delivery stamp 
on it, the morning of his leaving. With 
trembling fingers he opened it. It read: 


Dear Pierrot: I cannot come to the station. 
I must tell you by writing it. Ursule says I have 
done wrong, and that God will punish me. To 
me, it seems a very little thing. I did not mean 
to do wrong. You seemed so lonely, that first 
evening; and besides, I was crazy to go to the 
ball. very night I prayed for it. That is why 
I wanted you to stay. But this is what I must 
tell you. That picture of Roger Latour—you 
remember, I showed it to you on the boat—it is 
not the picture of my brother, but of my husband, 
and he is coming back to me from France. I shall 
die of joy to see him. You see, I know what it 
is to be Licey. I am sorry if I did wrong. And 
you must come back soon, to see Roger, and 

Your little friend, Pierrette. 


Paul stared at the letter, frowned, and 
felt, perhaps, a pang at the death of a ro- 
mantic memory. Then a great joy flooded 
his heart; and he ran to his telephone. 

“Emily? I told you I'd explain what 
was wrong. There’s nothing wrong and I 
want to tell you right now!” With the 
words he had seized his hat and started, 
as if even a moment were too long to 
delay 























SUNSET transforms the home. 
Tasteful women work wonders 
with these rich, lasting colors, 
using cheesecloth, old cretonnes 
or muslins. 


The Season’s 
Colors 


A dressing room 
may be trans- 
formed into a bow- 
er of loveliness with 
SUNSET. . . : 
. Cushion covers, portieres, cur- 
tains, bedspreads, etc., may be 


reclaimed and made beautiful. 


SUNSET is easy to use — it 
makes your “Home Beautiful” 
at a trifling cost. 


Soft hangings, ruf- 
fles, scarfs and pil- 
lows in Primrose 
Pink will effect the 
change. 


“Primrose 
Pink”’ 

Mix 4, cake of scar- 

let with 2 cakes of 

pink. 


Home Service Department 


We maintain a department for the con- 
venience of those women who want advice 
on the use of SUNSET dyes. 


Write us about your dyeing problems. 
SUNSET combines to produce all fashionable 
shades. Color creation is a most fascinating 
and useful way of using SUNSET, 
Ask your Dealer to show you “The Season's 
Colors’ and the SUNSET Color Card. 


S , AP D Ij} he can’t supply you, mail us 15c for each 


color desired. Don't accept, substitutes. 
ONE Real Dye For ALL Fabrics 
22 Fast Colors 15¢c a Cake 


Sales Representatives: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Inc., 171 Madison Ave., New York 


NORTH AMERICAN DYE CORPORATION 
Manvtacturers 


Dept. 18, Mount Vernon, N. Y. 




















FREE! Laughing Vivian 


will send you a liberal trial bottle of the new Liquid Veneer 
Mop Polish. You will find it wonderful for use on any dust- 
ing or polishing mop. It will instantly transform dirty, dull, 
scratched floors, to their original beauty and finish. 

Laughing Vivian says: “‘I use Liquid Veneer Mop Polish on my 


VAN NON 
MOP 


It is a wonderful combination. This World Champion Mop has so 
many features that no other mop has See the full yarn center 
(not merely a fringe of yarn around a frame). The 5,000 long, soft 
cotton strands pick up an enoimous amount of dust and dirt before 
washing becomes necessary. And it is so easy to wash. The swab 
can be removed like a curtain from a rod, washed, passed through 
a wringer, dried and replaced. I always keep an extra swab on hand 
for use when the other is being cleaned 

“The frame will last a lifetime. And the handle can be adjusted 
te any position so that the mop can be used under the lowest pieces 
of furniturs and in all corners.’’ 


BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY 


Your dealer will ¢ladly Jane . 
show you this wonder- 4 \, » 
ful mop. Price $2.00; /* ee © Bay 
smaller sizes $1.50 and fe , 2: “> 


$1.00 Clip the cou- 2 J Vv. 
pon NOW. ; Za 75 - 
‘ ie { SW 
bw ' 
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--a Home CASH REGISTER for 50c 


a way to have money 
for everyday necessities, and to budget household ’xpense 
without a lot of bookkeeping. 


ere's what ever) 


h 


Susie Savit’s 


Put and Take CASH REGISTER 


for the Home 


It’s very simple. When you This is the way to keep 
get vour weekly allowance accounts without being an 
you put roc out of each accountant 

$1.00 in No. 1 SAVINGS Order yours today, price 
You put whatever one $.50 postpaid —two for a 
quarter of your month’s dollar. Send money order, 
rent amounts to in No. 2. silver or stamps. 

In No Joe pe me If it’s not worth the price to 
money for the Baker— you after you ve used it for 
Butcher—Iceman, etc. thirty days—mail it back 


And in No 4 you put 16c 
ot each doliar to be applied 
account. 


; If you send 
to your dressing 


two, Susie 


In No. 5 you put 5 cents of 

each dollar each week to over 20,000 

be used when vou need a open savings accounts. 
Doctor or Dentist or when chart alone 

you need anvthing from the 


Druggist. And so on 


housewife 


and I'll return your $.s50 


a doll 


Savit will send 
you a chart that has helped 
housewives 


costs $.50 so 
that you get $1.50 for $1.00 
if you send your order now 


iddress SUSIE SAVIT 


Suite 1455 


469 Seventh Avenue, New York City 


wants 
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This is only a rough idea 
of it, full size is 4 inches 
wide by g inches long. | 
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Substantially 
guaranteed to give at 
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Agents— Retail Dealers—Bankers—Church Associations and News- least one year's service. 
paper circulation departments. Write for special offer . +. 

(Copyright J. W. Lindau Jr.,N. Y. °22 
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cn MASTERLY 


Speak 


ENGLISH 


correct English wkh Sheryie Cody's 
wee No rules to memorize ike 
ee 
sterly command ef English. 
booklet ‘cent free 
SHERWIN _ SCHOOL OF ENGLISH 
8611 Searte B 


interes: 





ONE AND Th 


120 Colors. 


Heather Mixtures, Germantown Zephyrs, Shetland Floss, Scotch Worsted, 
Spanish Sock Yarn 


Send for Free Color Card and Leaflets of Latest Styles with Knitting Instructions 


Silk Worsted, 







ea fascinating 
@-time study, 16 miantee ~ day, Crd 


Rochester, N.Y. 


KNITTING 


} R 
prer Different Setiiiaen 
Radiant Iceland, Silk Shetland, 








| Baby Book, 


EAUTIFUL Infants’ Svyle 


Book sent FREE. 


Pictures 
everything for little tots, from 
simplest separate garments 
to complete nursery outfits, 
Style book free. Writetoday 


Sane Bryant exp oyu 





“* 4+ 








THE NEEI 


BEACON WORSTED CO., Dept. A, 112-114 East 19th 


YARNS 


NO WINDING 


Street, New York 
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y 
1's clothes. 
Direct from us, 
Three sizes of needies. 
AMERICAN ART NEEDLE COMPANY 


Dept. D., 


Its Easy With a Broider Fast! 
“are 3, sizes of, the, Brolder-Past_ eee 


or at your dealer’ ory A st se for holder. 
rections. 


Praetorian Bidg., 


You can quickly 
household linens, and 


Dallas, Texas 











THE FAMOUS WING—At Factory Price 





Wing Pianos and Player Pianos sent d rect on free trial 
Jan, ist in your home. Enj and test it to prove you save 
$! » $300. 40 year guarantee. 





FREE styles of Wing Pianos and ee, to nee 
from Thousands in use thruout 

wr te 

home till 


will refer to owner near you 


of free trial in your 


TRIAL THLL 





sent to you free with our reduced, bed-rock, 


WING & SO 


Jan. 


- once 
N | 1, 1923, and get 
wat ~The Book of Complete Information About Pianos 
factory prices and easy terms. 
Dept. D 111, 13th St. and 9th Ave., New York. 
Established 1868—54th Year 


tor our 


"295 


offer 





One of our 38 styles 
Also Players and Grands 








“Moo 


sody 





Fiano’ 





‘Seales and Chords” 


nlight Sonata”, 


Sheet Music, 15¢ 


Ask for Century Edition 


Gwent, , Teachers and Players ofMusic endorse Century 
Certified Edition, Century offers you the world's music mas- 
terpieces for 15c each, beautifully printed on the best of paper 
and ce rtified to be correct. When you buy" “Hungarian Rhap- 
*orany of the other 
classic 8, ask your dealer for Century Edition. If he can't sup- 
ply you, we will, Complete catalog of over 2100 classical and 
popular standard compositions free on request. = 

Ask your dealer to show you Martin's‘ 
Jahn's* Rudiments for the V' ies 
Used by all 


“Humoresque 


and 











Two 
Dimes 
a Day 
Pays 


Symphonic Pianos 
erested in and ma 


Check offer int 
Desk FMcM-1122 





ad Today fe 


Livkttt Co tac. 


compa Tapestry Sofa 


r FREE Book 





Choice of flow A Saposten, or be Chair and Rocker to match way Chee * 
ed asy- monthly pa nents in helpful, 104-page Larkin Book of Better Hom« 
LOWER FACTORY: TO-FAMILY PRICES 
On these attractive Furnishings an m our famous Musical Instruments. 
eavings at our bed-rock prices Check below offer interested in, 
Furnishings Symphonic Player Pianos 


Symphonola Phonographs 
Give full name and address 


BUFFAL 


‘Rudiments for the 
Martin's 


modern teachers. 





One to four years to pay Big 


PEORIA and CHICAGO, ILL 








Century Music Publishing Co., 241 W. 40th St., N.Y. 
C1UMNLUL EET wit tt il 





One 

to Four 
Years’ 
Time 


~ 


ther Furnishings 
FREE for the as‘ting 


O, N.Y 
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Fortune’s Fool 


[Continued from page 51] 


Ye can’t 
That 


“Ye don’t mean that, Nan? 
mean that ye care nothing about me. 
you are glad I’m going.” 

“You should mend your manners,” 
reproved him, by way of compromise. 

“Why so I will. It’s only that I want 
you so; that I’m going away—far away; 
that after today I won’t see you again, 
maybe for years. If ye say that ye don’t 
care for me at all, why then I don’t think 
that I'll come back to np og ever. 
But if ye care—be it never so little, Nan— 
if you ‘ll wait for me, it'll send me "away 
with a good heart, it’ll give me strength 
to become great. I'll conquer the world 
for you, my dear,” he ended grandilo- 
quently, as is the way of youth in its 
unbounded confidence. “I'll bring it back 
to toss it in your lap.” 

Her eyes were shining. His devotion 
and enthusiasm touched her. But her mis- 
chievous perversity must be dissembling it. 
She laughed on a rising inflection that was 
faintly mocking. 

“You may laugh, but there'll come a 
day maybe when you won’t laugh. You 
may be sorry when I come back.” 

“Bringing the world with you,” she 
mocked him 

He looked at her almost savagely, white- 
faced. Then in silence he swung on his 
heel and went off through the trees. Six 
paces he had taken when he came face to 
face with an elderly, grave-faced gentleman 
in the clerkly attire of a churchman, who 
was pacing slowly, reading in a book. The 
parson raised his eyes. They were long- 
shaped, blue eyes like Nancy’s, but kindlier 
in their glance. 

“Why, Randal!” 
was almost hurtling into him, 
blinded by his unshed tears. 

“Give you good-morning, Mr. Sylvester. 
I... 1 but came to say good- by .. 

“Why yes, my boy. Your father told 


she 


he hailed the boy who 
being half- 


wis Te: 
Through the trees came the girl’s teas- 
ing voice. 

“You are detaining the 
father, and he is in haste. He 
conquer the world.” 

Mr. Sylvester raised his heavy gray 
eyebrows a little; the shadow of a smile 
hovered about the corners of his “kindly 
mouth. 

“Tush, tush!” 
his arm affectionately, 
with him toward the house. “A mask on 
her concern,” he murmured. “Women are 
like that. It takes a deal of learning to 
understand a woman; and I doubt, in the 
end, if the time is well spent. But I'll 
answer for it that she'll have a warm wel- 
come for you on your return, whether 
you’ve conquered the world or not. So 
shall we all, my boy. You go to serve in 
a great cause. God bring you safely home 
again.” 

And it was in vain that day that Nancy 
awaited his return. And that night there 
were tears on her pillow, some of vexation, 
but some of real grief at the going of 
Randal. 

Very early next morning, before the 
village was astir, Randal rode forth upon 
the conquest of the world, fortified by a 
tolerably heavy purse, and that brand-new 
sword—the gifts which had accompanied 
his father’s blessing. As he rode along by 
the wall above which the cherry blossoms 
flaunted, toward the gray rectory that 
fronted immediately upon the road, a lattice 
was pushed open overhead, and the head 
and shoulders of Nancy were protruded. 

“Randal!” she softly called him, as he 
came abreast. 

“Nan!” His whole soul was 
utterance of the name. 

“T . . . Iam sorry I laughed, Ran- 
dal dear. I wasn’t really gay. I have cried 
since. I have stayed awake all night not 
to miss you now.” This was hardly true, 
but it is very likely she believed it. “I 
wanted to say ‘good-by and God keep 
you,’ Randal dear, and . . .and . 
come back to me soon again.” 

“Nan!” he cried again. It was all that 
he could say; but he said it with singular 
eloquence. 

Something slapped softly down upon the 
withers of his horse. His hand shot out 
to clutch it ere it fell thence, and he found 
himself holding a little tasseled glove. 

There was a little scream from above. 
“My glove!” she cried. “I’ve dropped it. 
Randal, piease!” She was leaning far out, 
reaching down a beseeching hand. 

“I'll wear it as a favor till I come to 
claim the hand it has covered,” he told 
her in a sort of exultation. He kissed the 
glove, bowed low, covered himself with a 
flourish, and touched the horse with his 
spurs. 

As he rode away her voice floated after 
him, faintly mocking, yet with a choking 
quaver that betrayed her secret tears. 

“Don’t forget to bring the world back 
with you.” 

And that was the last of her voice that 
he had ever heard. 

[Continued in the December McCatt’s] 
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Two Items 


You want in a diet— 
Whole wheat and bran 


T wo great factors in a diet, 
at any age, are whole wheat 
Both are combined 
now in a unique breakfast 


and bran. 


dainty. 


Pettijohn’s is soft rolled 
wheat—an extra-flavory 


wheat. You never 
finer cereal dish. 


bran. 
bran. 


food af 


you when 





Yet each 
luscious flake hides a flake of 

It is 25% 
It has made 
a wheat-and-bran 
avorite 
morning dainty. It 
will be so with 


it. Get it today. 


The Quaker Oats Company 


tasted a 


you try 








Your B 


Baby will 


Keep Well and Strong on 


NESTLES 


MILK FOOD 


for Babies 


because Nestle's is pure 
cows milk in powdered 
form properly modified 


Sond for Free Sample and for 
2 page Mother's Book-FREI 
Nestle's Food Cx ney 


1OlL Nestle Bld¢.N 
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WINONA 


Turkey on the table — 
turkey on the wall! 


Bring atmosphere to that 
Thanksgiving event — the tur- 


key dinner! Brighten 


walls 


and table the Dennison way. 


It’s in the fa- 
mous Bogie 
Book. Send 
10 cents. 


Write 
DENNISON 
Dept. S11 
Framingham 
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. Pair of 6-inch Bayberry Candles, 
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Our 1923 Catalog pictures thousands 
makes 


of splendid gifts — it 
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easy—a list of ar 
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Dept. M-860 Drexel Ave. & 58th St. 
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-TAE GEM” 
S NIAGARA. 


The Brand Name for Quality Notions 


b—<) 


EM OF NIAGARA” fasteners, 

hooks and eyes and safety pins are 
—absolutely rust proof 
—-superfine in finish 


—smooth working 
—economical, they /ast 


If your dealer is not yet supplied send to us for in- 
forraation where to get “Gem of Niagara” Brand. 
FRANCIS MFG. CO., Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
Famous for Fine Notions for Over a Quarter Century 


SARI GRIER. BRE NATE ARR 





It Never Could Happen With 

Ki OnLy By TRIMALE -KOOP 
Deformities--from babyhood accidents 
--handicap many children. Open win- 
dows, tubs of water, poisonous medi 
cines, stoves, steep stairs, ete, are 
curiosities for little prying fingers and 
hungry mouths Kiddie-Koop safe- 
guards baby—birtb all thru crib years 
--from these dangers. It serves every 
minute of the hour, every hour of the 
day and night Contentment and 
better health naturally follow for baby 


anxiety and care are eliminated for 
mothers. 





The whole story--Economy, ‘Utilities 
indoors an! out, summer and winter— 
is told in our Free Booklet 


E. M. Trimble Mfg. Co. 


442 Central Avenue 
Rochester, New York 


At stores ask for original and 
only Kiddie-Koop by exact name 
—confirm by name plate. 








RELIEF FOR YOUR 


TROUBLE ZONE 


LUDEN'S 


MENTHOL COUGH DROPS 


give quick relief 


ma 
P \ as Be aNurse 


Learn in spare time at home 

arn $30-—$35 a week 
Every woman should learn. We 
train Beginners,Practical Nurses, 
Mothers and Religious Workers 
ad our Fascinating Home-study 

ethod. Leading ChicagoSystem. 
Endorsed by P physicians. Estab- 
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If you are over 18 and under 55 
ears of ace wi ite for fl 


cata- 
and 32 cialis of M with 
Become Independent] tee and — EEN ee eecheagerer 


Calcage Seheol of Nursing Dept. ont. as 421 Ashland Bird. Chicago _ 


ards. > 1, 
uppose, fort Hes, Supenf 

that you have only scarle | 

geraniums; and _ suppose, 
also, that you plan a small 
flower border, ten feet long 
by four wide, against a fence 
or before some shrubs. For 
such a border, always re- 
membering your color note 
of scarlet, sow, the year be- 
fore, seeds of palest yellow 
hollyhocks at the back; have one or two 
plants of hardy gypsophila on hand for the 
middle of-the border four or five feet apart, 
and use all the pale yellow, cream-white 
and pale lavender flowers to be procured for 
the further filling of this space. Sea- 
lavender, when well established, is a de- 
lightful neighbor in color and form for 
the scarlet geranium ; so, too, are pale yellow 


as 
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Old-Fashioned 
Thanksgiving 


[Continued from page 12] 


tions; the laws are fairly well obeyed; and, 
in the Game Clubs, fairly successful at- 
tempts are made to propagate fish and 
game. 

No country on earth ever was so mag- 
nificently endowed with game. No source 
of food supply has ever been so criminally 
wasted; no source of pleasure and healthy 
recreation so wantonly ruined. 

Is there a remedy? The writer believes 
there are several. 

Suppose every state in the Union 
maintained a state forest and a game 
refuge of land unfit for agriculture— 
swamp, swale, rocky and sandy 
regions. 

How is the state forest to be main- 
tained and protected? By revenue derived 
from ripe timber felled and marketed under 
a scientific forestry system 

How is a State Game Refuge to be 
paid for? By the sale of shooting- and 
fishing-licenses issued to those who are 
willing to pay for good shooting on state 
property. 

A nucleus for the rehabilitation 
of our native fish and game should 
ments: a state forest (which includes 
a nursery), a state game preserve 
(where licensed shooting is _per- 
mitted), and a State Sanctuary for 
fish and game, in which no fishing 
and no shooting is permitted, and in 
which propagation of fish and game 
is practiced for the purpose of re- 
stocking the public territory within 
the boundaries of the state. 

These three establishments would merely 
form the back-bone of a system for state 
conservation. 

But even all of these measures, properly 
undertaken, and the game laws scrupulously 
observed, would not bring back to our 
country the abundance of fish and game 
food that once was here. 

The last word lies with the people. They 
must vote the enacting clause. For the 
decisive and vital consummation of any 
project embracing the repopulation of our 
territory with fish and game fit for food, 
the land-owners of America must be re- 
sponsible. It is up to the American 
farmer. What can he do? 

He can provide refuge and cover for 
game by permitting a strip of wild hedge- 
growth to aid his fences in separating his 
fields. He can prevent fires in his wood- 
lot. He or his sons or his hired men can 
shoot the vermin that molest game—and 
the domestic cat, run wild, is the worst 
offender; and the degenerate dog is the 
next worst. 

Three hawks and one owl are destruc- 
tive to game: Cooper’s hawk, the sharp- 
shinned, the Goshawk; and the Great 
Horned Owl. The state should furnish 
every farmer with a life‘size colored print 
of these out-law birds, and a good descrip- 
tion of them and their habits. 

Further, the farmer could spare a little 
grain in winter to help out such foreign 
pheasant as wander into his woods and 
farmyard. 

He could see to it that no pollution of 
any sort poisoned the waters of brook or 
river that crossed his land. 

And then, if he chose, he would be 
entirely right if he “posted” his territory, 
and if he exacted a moderate fee from any- 
body who applied for permission to shoot 
over it. 

Not only would the native birds and 
game-beasts return to land made suitable 
for them; but, if she desired, the thrifty 
housewife could set scores of pheasant eggs 
and let it be known that the birds were 
liberated in the vicinity. 

Why not? It would be a decent, 
worthy, respectable source of revenue. For 
very little money any farmer may stock, 
properly, the waters which are his, post 
them, and permit fishing for a fee. 

Some corporations will fight such laws. 
Factories, dye-works, pulp-mills, saw-mills, 
paper-mills, acid-works, creameries — all 
these will demand their right to turn the 
pure water of America into stinking sewers. 

The writer wonders when the 
Public will begin to wonder who 
really owns all the sweet, pure water 
in America. Do the polluters of it 
really own it, after all? Do the 
pulp-mills really own the right to 
turn this continent into a Spanish or 
Chinese desert ? 

And the writer hopes that the day is 
not so very far away when he shall meet 
a score of neighbors over a Thanksgiving 
table laden with a fragrant wild turkey 
flanked by a smoking brace of partridges, 
the incense of which, God willing, shall 
blend with the excellent aroma from a 
haunch of venison, while deliciously 
browned quail and a pair of lucious mallard 
ducks— 

Well, well! And everything less expen- 
sive than beef and chicken! 

And all washed down with frosty, 
sparkling new cider! 

















‘George couldn’t believe I had 


made them 


And no wonde 


all myself!” 


Six months ago I couldn’t 


be E WAS dumfounded! / y r! § : 
sew a stitch! But when I told him the whole story, he said some- 


thing that made me the happiest woman in town! 
where in the world my clothes money was coming from! 


I used to wonder 
But now—thanks 


to the School of Modern Dress—I have more and prettier clothes than | 


ever had betore in my life 


at a mere fraction of what they cost in the shops! 


And I know that what J did, other women or girls can do!” 


Women everywhere are saying things like 
this, since they have learned, right in their 
own homes, in spare time, through the 
School of Modern Dress, how to make all 
kinds of stylish, becoming clothes. 

No longer do they have to say, “Oh! I'd 
just love to go, but I haven’t a thing to 
wear.” Now, at the mere cost of the ma- 
terials, they «can create for themse!ves 
dresses, suits, and hats that are appropriate 
and in good taste, whatever the occasion. 


The remarkable “New Way Course in 
Fashionable Clothes-Making” was prepared 
under the guidance of expert dressmakers 
in simple, step-by-step lessons. You need 
not know anything at all about sewing to 
begin with. The lessons start with the very 
simplest stitches and teach to you step-by- 
step all the correct “professional” methods 
of the dressmaker’s art, until you can plan 
and completely make even the most elabor- 
ate clothes for yourself or others. 

The directions are so simple that anyone 
who can read can readily understand them 
—and the pictures show, by actual photo- 
graphs, just exactly what to do. 

The New Way Course is designed to ac- 
complish in a few months what formerly 
would have taken two or three years to do. 
With it, hundreds of women have solved 
their clothes problems; with it, you can 
solve yours too. 

Suppose a fashionable new gown attracts 
you in a shop window. You see that it is 
just the style most becoming to you, just the 
kind of a new frock you want. Through 
the New Way methods of sewing, you can 
duplicate this dress in a few evenings—at 
one third or less the ready-made cost. And 
for the saving you effect, you can have two 
more pretty dresses. 

Or suppose that the gown vou see in the 
window is not quite appropriate to your type 
or figure. You can duplicate the style, change 
the color to suit yourself, alter the lines a 
trifle here or add a touch there—and you 
have a distinctive gown, made just for you. 

For the New Way Course teaches you 
more than how to make beautiful clothes. 
It shows the way to make clothes that are 
beautiful on YOU. You will learn how to 
combine your dress materials into an artistic 
interpretation of yourself. You will dis- 
cover how to express your tastes, your 
ideals, your very individuality in the clothes 
you wear. 

You can learn, too, all about the new 
materials and how to combine and use them 
effectively. You learn how to make over 
last season’s clothes to conform with this 
season’s .styles—thus doubling the life of 
every garment. 


You can do away once and for all! with 
the tiresome visits to the dressmaker. You 
will never need to bother again with the 
shortcomings of ready-made garments. 


Six Smart Garments FREE 


Not only does the School of Modern Dress 
teach the newest, most up-to-date and rapid 
methods of sewing, but it is the only school 
that supplies, absolutely free to its students, 
the materials and trimmings necessary to 
make garments required in the course. You 
receive free sufficient material and trim- 
ming during the course to make a smart 
collar and cuff set, a dainty chemise, a 
handsome blouse, a useful house dress, a 
convenient “over all” apron and a stylish 
afternoon frock. 

You know from your shopping experience 
that these articles would cost you many 
dollars if bought ready made in the stores 
The School of Modern Dress. shows you 
how to make them all yourself. - 

In addition, if your enrollment is received 
promptly, you receive free a beautiful Ori- 
ental work basket containing a complete 
sewing outfit, and a valuable dress and 
skirt fdrm. 

The School of Modern Dress also offers 
a course in Millinery just as fascinating] 
easy, practical and complete as the Dress- 
making course. It reveals all the secrets 
of the milliner’s art, and makes it possible 
for women everywhere to make and trim 
all kinds of stylish, becoming hats—for 
themselves and others—and save one-third 
te one-half the prices they now pay. 


Send for This Free Booklet 


You can find out all about the School of 
Modern Dress without expense or obliga- 
tion. Simply fill in and mail the coupon 
below and you will receive a beautiful 64- 
page booklet telling all about this great 
school and what it is doing for women and 


girls everywhere. Mail the coupon NOW! 


The School of Modern Dress, Inc.. 
Dept. 1311, 821 Jefferson Street, Buffalo, N. Y 
‘sae Sea eae Sa ae ee eae ee eee ee ee 
The School of Modern Dress, Inc., 
Dept. 1311, 821 Jefferson St., Buffalo, N. Y. 

Please send me your free booklet, giving full 
information about “The New Way Course ir 
Fashionable Clothes - Making.” Sending this 


coupon does not obligate me in any way an 
particularly interested in 


DRESSMAKING MILLINERY 


(State in letter Miss or Mr 
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SPIRIN 


SAY “‘BAYER’’ when you buy Aspirin. 


Unless you see name “Bayer” on tablets, you are not 
getting the genuine Bayer product prescribed by physi- 
cians over 22 years and proved safe by millions for 


Colds Headache Rheumatism 
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis 
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain 


Accept only “Bayer” package which contains proper directions. 
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 


Aspirin {s the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 








Hurry! Use 35c Danderine 





Don’t lose another hair! Don’t tol-| Your druggist will tell you that 
erate destructive dandruff. A_ little|“Danderine” is the largest selling hair 
Danderine now will save your hair;| saver in the world because it corrects 
thicken and strengthen it; double its|and tones sick, ailing hair of men or 
beauty. women every time. Use one 35-cent 

Falling hair never stops by itse!f!| bottle of Danderine, then if you find 


Dandruff multiplies until it forms aja single falling hair or a particle of 
crusty scale, destroying the hair, roots| dandruff, you can have your money 


and all, resulting in baldness. back. 


- Their Medicine Chest 
For Thirty Years 
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organs aids materially in relieving and 


been using Nature’s Remedy 

(NR Tablets) since it was first offered 
to the public more than thirty years ago. 
They have found this remedy a real help 
in relieving and preventing constipation 
and the train of distressing disorders which 
accompany irregular elimination. To them, 
the red and black box has been a medicine 
chest for thirty years. 


"Tee oe? of older people have 


What Natwre’s Remedy ( NM Tablets) has 
done for others it can do for you. Nature’s 
Remedy is more than a laxative. \t acts 
on the liver, stomach and kidneys, and by 
increasing the activity of the eliminative 


preventing constipation, biliousness, head- 
aches, the tired and out-of-sorts feeling, 
and rheumatism. Try an NM Tablet to- 
night; see how much better you will feel 
tomorrow. At all druggists. 


(‘ Chips off the Old Block 
R JUNIORS — Little Nis 





\Qanons One-third of regular dose, 


Made of same ingredients; 
then candy-coated. For 
children and adults. Have you tried them? 


Send a 2c. stamp for postage on liberal sample 
in the attractive blue and yellow box. 

A. H. LEWIS MEDICINE COMPANY, 
Department M 


St. Louis, Ma, 





NO JOKE TO BE DEAF 


ECZEMA 


—Every Deaf Person Knows That 

T make myseii hear after being deaf for 25 years, wit! 

these Artificial Ear Drums. 1 I Ss Oo N | Ss af t N 8) iz E Pp 
* wear them day and night 

They are perfectly comfort and can be Instantly relieved and quickly 

able. No one sees them. Write | healed by the use of CRANOLENE, the suc- 

me and I will tell you a true cessful cranberry cream treatment for stub- 





story, how I got deal and how 
i make you hear 


born skin troubles. At drug stores, 35c and 


ty 4 $1.00, or write for Free Test Treatment to 
Cranolene Cc » 


Address Pat Nov. 3. 1908 
GEO. PF. WAY, Artificial Ear Orum Ce. (inc.) 
13 Adeinide St., Detrett, Mich 





| 


- 











McCall's Magazine for November, 1922 





College Morals 


[Continued from page 10] 


half, answered “no,” with a few reserva- 


tions. Sixty-six answered “yes, and for 
the worse.” Twenty-four refused to pass 
judgment. 


The answer really means that more than 
half the sorority girls in this college believe 
that modern dress and dancing and 
manners have not caused any increase in 
sexual immorality. One-third believe that 
these things have caused an increase in 
sexual immorality. 

The dean of women of one of the great 
co-educational colleges gave me a very 
sharp glance indeed when I asked if it was 
true that college girls were increasingly 
wicked. 

“Before I answer your question I shall 
have to ask you a question and get your 
answer. Do you believe that the manners 
and morals of society at large, of the worid 
outside the college, are laxer than they were ?” 

“Yes,” I said firmly, “I do.” 

“Ah,” she said. “And do you not 
know,” she continued, “that the college is 
not completely isolated from the world out- 
side?” Many of those I questioned used 
fewer words but most of them said the 
same thing. I got the frankest and the 
simplest answer from a dean of men. 

“Ts it true,” I asked, “that the fraterni- 
ties no longer enforce the rule against liquor 
in their chapter houses; that they actually 
drink at dances; and that the girls some- 
times drink?” 

“T am sorry to say,” he said, “that it is.” 

He added that there wasn’t anything 
like so much drinking among men as there 
had been before prohibition went into effect. 
What there was, was much less controlled 
than formerly and did now actually include, 
as it formerly had not, the co-ed. 

“How much actual immorality there is,” 
the dean of men continued, “we don’t 
know. But.” he concluded, “I do know 
that there are very few scandals.” 

The flapper may wear shocking clothes; 
she may swear; she may smoke; she may 
sometimes drink. But she isn’t “immoral.” 

Of course “petting” is a different matter. 
The girl of the period pets and is petted; 
or as she would be more likely to say, she 
is a “necker.” She means by “petting,” or 
“necking,” what her mother meant. by 
spooning. 

The flapper is very frank about it. Of 
two hundred sorority girls who were asked 
if they thought canoeing safe, a very large 
number answered that it was safe enough 
“if” or “but” or “unless.” One girl said 
“If it is just canoeing.” Another said, 
“It tips over too easily when sitting double 
and taking advantage of the moon.” 

I pointed out in my previous article 
that the flapper type was remolding the 
co-educational college. Whereas formerly 
all the activities of the co-educational col- 
lege were controlled by men and co-eds 
were but an unregarded incident of the life 
of the college, campus activities are now 
more and more in the hands of co-eds. I 
asked why it was that the flapper had suc- 
ceeded in making herself an important 
factor in the college when her predecessor, 
the serious-minded girl who expected to 
teach in the high-school, had failed. 

I think we have already found a part 
of the answer. The flapper is not funda- 
mentally immoral—if she were she would 
not have succeeded. That much is negative. 
But there is a great deal on the positive 
side. The flapper has no mind to stay at 
home and wait for the man who never 
comes. She frankly goes out to look for 
him. That is what modern dress and 
modern dancing and modern manners 
really mean. The girl of the period is in- 
comparably franker, incomparably bolder 
than her predecessor. 

Why then was the girl of twenty years 
ago so much less likely to go to college? 

An economist and statistician who has 
spent a good deal of time in studying 
the wealth of this country tells me that 
there are four times as many families in the 
middle west who can afford to send a son 
or a daughter to college as there were 
twenty years ago. 

I think the other half of the answer is 
the boldness of the girl of the period in 
going out into the world to get what she 
wants, whether what she wants is a hus- 
band or a career as a landscape gardner or 
a chance to do social service in a city slum. 

I said in my previous article that the 
flapper was remolding the co-educational 
college nearer to her heart’s desire. What 
is her heart’s desire? 

I should answer briefly: to find out 
what life is like. 

The flapper has made the four years’ 
course in college a four years’ course in 
finding out what life is like, above all in 
finding out what men are like. She knows 
more about men than her mother did. In- 
cidentally she knows five times as many 
men. What does she think of the men she 
knows? 

I think it is possible in considerable 
measure to answer that question. This I 
will try to do in my third article, in the 
next issue of McCatu’s. 
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R many years people have 
been coming to us from every 
part of Chicago on account of 

our wide reputation for supplying 
glasses that fit. We are now offer- 
ing the benefit of this wide experi- 
ence to people everywhere. No 
matter where you live, we positively 

arantee to give you a perfect fit 
or there will be no charge whatever. 





E promise to send youa pair 
of glasses that will enable 
you to see perfectly and sat- 
isfy you in every way, or you will 
owe us nothing. They will protect 
your eyes, preventing eye strain 
and headache. They will enable 
you to read fine print and thread a 
small-eyed needle, see far or near. 








senda No “Money 


E will not accept a single penny 
of your money until you are sat- 
isfied and tell us so. If your eyes 
are diseased see an oculist, otherwise let 
us fit you with the right glasses and give 
you perfect one. Simply fill in and 
mail the coupon low, ving us the 
simple information we for, and we 
send you a pair of our Extra Large 
Tortoise Shell Spectacles for you to wear, 
examine, and inspect for ten days in your 
own e. You will find them so scien- 
tifically ground as to enable you to see far 
or near, do the finest kind of work, or 
read the very smallest print_ These Extra 
Size Lenses, with Tortoise Shell 
Rims, are very becoming and your friends 
oe oe to compliment you on oar im- 
ro’ appearance. There are no “‘ifs’’ or 
Pands’* about our liberal offer. We trust 
absolutely. You are the sole judge. 
ifthey do not give you more real sat 
faction than any glasses you have ever 
worn, are not out a single penny. 
We ask you, could any offer be more fair? 


Read These Letters 


Warwood, W Va. 
Dear Sirs:—I have been using the Shell 
Rim Spectacles you sent me and wii! cer- 
tainly keep them and will remember you 
when we are speaking of spectacies. I 
received the spectacies and - received 
the pay and everything is O 
Ever your friend, 
Andrew J. Lo Box (7, 22nd Street, 
Warwood, Wheeling, W Va. 


‘ond du Lac, Wis. 
wiasses O.K. and 


Had my eyes fitted by 3 onticians but none 
gave me satisfaction. Withones | got from 
you I can read the smaliest print for hours 
without fe ling the least I'ttle 

Yours truly, Geo. Stacrzl. 


Special This Month 


F you send your order at once, we will 
make you a present of a handsome 
Velveteen Lined, Spring Back, Pocket 

Book 5 wi ~— 2 = be 

roud to own. coupon 
OW. Paramount Optical Comoane, 
Madison and Laflin Streets, Station C, 
Chicago, Illinois. 
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Gardens All the Year 


By Mrs. Francis King 


among good amateur gardeners to 

condemn the geranium as a flower 

for gardens. ‘The reason is that for 
many years, nothing has been seen in public 
gardens, and in some private ones, but the 
scarlet geranium with the canna and the 
scarlet sage. It was this bad use of the 
geranium that was its un- 
doing. 


TOR a long time it has been the fashion 


annual chrysanthemums, pale yellow monk’s- 
hood, aconitum lycoctonum; the white 
campanula persicifolia; and some gray- 
leaved things to accompany heuchera san- 
guinea (Mexican Coral Bells) at the very 
front of the border, the gray leaves to be 
nepeta mussini, stachys lanata, and the 
hardy pinks (only white-flowering ones). 


own garden with the clustering ageratum 
Fraseri below it—as nice an arrangement of 
annual or tender flowers as one could see 
anywhere. 

The various scented-leaf geraniums are 
not nearly common enough in our houses 
in winter; seventeen varieties are listed by 
one grower. The rose-geranium is, of 
course, the most familiar. 
While the flowers of these 





Where can we find a 
more faithful plant? That 
lovely velvet leaf now all 
green, now zoned with 
cream-white, or even with 
rose color; those handsome f 
flowers — single, double, H 
rose-color, salmon-pink, 
flesh pink, purest white and 
richest crimson and scarlet! 


No other plant produces 
such blooms and with such 
steady certainty. 


For some years I used in 
pots out-of-doors, as color 
accents for a certain place, 
a number of plants of that 
charming flame-pink gera- 
nium, Mrs. E. G. Hill. In 
order to get summer bloom, 
we kept the plants in pots, | 
indoors, during the winter, 
stripping all the stems of 
leaves toward January and 
allowing them to sprout | 
again toward May. 

When these plants were set 
out in the open about May 
25th, flower buds soon ap- 
peared, and great mounds of 
delicate flowers renewed by 
fresh ones were constantly 
produced. My suggestion to | 
those who have fine plants 
of geraniums in their houses, 
is to strip off all the leaves 
about three months before 
the outdoor gardening season 
opens; then use your plants 
as the starting point in 
flowers for the borders or 
beds of your garden. Let 
me explain: | 

Suppose, for instance, i 
that you have only scarlet H 
geraniums; and _ suppose, 
also, that you plan a small 
flower border, ten feet long 
by four wide, against a fence 
or before some shrubs. For 
such a border, always re- | 
membering your color note tf 





nent dwelling-place. 


where the garden exists. 
with a little corner of ground which has grown 
dear through affectionate daily care. 
attached to the shrubs and trees we have set, wa- 
tered, cultivated, and pruned with our own hands. 


What Gardens ean to Us 


NY garden, no matter how minute, when i 
filled either wholly or partly with flowers, 
is a picture, and, as such, the first benefit 

of a garden is the pleasure we fimd in its beauty. 


In a long experience I have seen the garden 
do more than minister to the need for beauty. | 
I have seen it create friendships of the most un- 
expected types; friendships between those who 
had little else in common. 
together rich and poor, bond and free. 
this is because we are alike, yes, all alike when i 
we work with those great forces of earth, air, 

water, with the bringing of the plant from the 
seed—in a word, with forces far higher than our- 

selves and before which we must be humble. 

This is a secret of the garden. 
men are brothers. 


The garden lays the foundation of the perma- 
As I see Americans wan- 
dering from house to house, from town to town— 
and I mean those who wander from choice—Ben- 
jamin Franklin’s proverb comes to mind: 


“I never saw an oft-transplanted tree 
Nor yet an oft-removéd family ’ 
That throve so well as those that settled be.” 


Never is there much of this “oft-removing” 
We do not part easily 


A constant aspiration toward beauty, friend- 
ship, and more permanence in family life; these 
are three results that all thoughtful people joy- 
fully see accruing from the little garden; and 
from these three comes happiness. 


Lescisad 


The garden brings | 
And growth and change of the 


In this pursuit all 


We grow 


are not important, their 
forms and fragrance are. 
Also, by growing several 
; plants of the same genus or 
i species, we become, in a 
small way, collectors, and 
| grow in knowledge system- 
atically and pleasantly. 


URNING to bulbs: the 
time is gone by when 

women are content to 

see one hyacinth bloom alone 
in a pot or specially shaped 
glass. This is all very well 
for a kindergarten where the 
child is to watch the daily 





single plant, but how unin- 
teresting as a _ decorative 
object—how fat and ugly as 
it stands by itself! A small 
indoor spring garden can be 
| had in either of two ways, 
| by planning well ahead. 

First comes the ordering 
of bulbs. 

I would suggest a variety 
of crocuses, certain daffodils, 
hyacinths, and single early 
tulips for a little indoor 
garden. These may be 
planted in pots of various 
sizes and then arranged on 
a table which will hold 
them all. The table top 
should be entirely  sur- 
rounded by a wooden edge, 
painted a good green, and 
four to six inches high. 
This edge performs two ser- 
vices: it keeps the pots in 
place, and it hides half their 
height, making the whole 
thing look less artificial. 

For bulbs in pots for 
{ this table, I should try all 
the types, remembering that 
twelve weeks is about the 
time required for getting 
forced bulbs to bloom; that 
all bulbs should be planted 











of scarlet, sow, the year be- 
fore, seeds of palest yellow 
hollyhocks at the back; have one or two 
plants of hardy gypsophila on hand for the 
middle ofthe border four or five feet apart, 
and use all the pale yellow, cream-white 
and pale lavender flowers to be procured for 
the further filling of this space. Sea- 
lavender, when well established, is a de- 
lightful neighbor in color and form for 
the scarlet geranium; so, too, are pale yellow 


With all these one wouid get delightful con- 
trasts of color and form. 

But why do I dwell so long on the 
scarlet geranium only? Those I should sug- 
gest are the beautiful whites such as 
Madame Recamier; the levely salmon- 
pinks, Beauté Poitevine and Mrs. E. G. 
Hill; the new rich crimson, Mrs. Richard 
F. Gloede, now so happily settled in our 


from one to two inches deep 
in the pot; that bulbs shou'd 
never be brought into the light from ce!lar 
or cold-frame until growth is about two 
inches high, and even then, that cool tem- 
peratures are best for them for two weeks 
after this bringing up. Do not expect bulbs 
thus grown to bloom before March. 

For a good color arrangement in a 
general collection, study the gorgeous species 
of hyacinths shown in your catalogs. 













Serve Cranberries 
with every meal 


For dinner—as a zestful 
relish with all meats, hot 
or cold, serve cranberry 
sauce. 













Cranberry Sauce 


One quart cranberries, two cups 
boiling water, |%2to2 cups sugar. 
Boil sugar and water together for 
five minutes; skim; add the cran- 
berries and boil without stirrin 

(five minutes is usually sufficient 

until all the skins are broken. Re- 
move from the fire when the 
popping stops. 


Strained Cranberry 
Sauce 


One quart cranberries, two cups 
boiling water, |%/2 to 2 cups sugar. 
Cook the cranberries and water; 
then press through the strainer, 
keeping back the skins; add the 
sugar and simmer for 5 minutes 
longer. Do not use metal molds, 


For dessert—try this re- 
cipe— 


Cranberry Pie 


Have ready a partly baked pastry 
shell. Pour in sauce when cold, 
made by either of the above sauce 
recipes, put strips of pastry over 
the top, and, finish baking in a 
moderate oven. 


For breakfast or lunch— 
as a spread on bread or- 
hot biscuit try delicious 
Cranberry Jelly. 


8 lbs. of cranberries and 2% Ibs. 
of sugar make 10 tumblers of 
beautiful jelly. 


















































Always cook cranberries 
in porcelain-lined, enam- 
eled or aluminum vessels. 










A recipe folder, contain- 
ing many ways to use and 
preserve cranberries, will 
be sent free on request. 














American Cranberry Exchange 
90 West Broadway, New York 
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Saving Yourself From Spiritual Suicide 




















O THE brave women who have written the wise 

letters published on this page, I make an earnest 

tender of gratitude; and with it I venture to 

volunteer an equally sincere offering from far-off 
silent readers to whom strength must come from reading of 
the strength of others 

So convincing are these tales of reconstructed lives that 
I refrain from using any portion of this short space for 
comments. 

These bits of autobiography have been selected as re 
presenting the various ways in which women of vastly 
different temperaments have met the greatest of all the 
problems of their sex, and have saved themselves from 
spiritual suicide. 

In some of them are honest declarations of how the wife 
feels when the wandering mate has reformed and come back 
to his family and home. This particular point will interest 
men, young and old 


Wife’s Normal Reaction 


Dear Mrs. Wilcox 

When I discovered that the husband who had been 
devoted for ten years had presumed to divide my place in 
his affection with a younger woman, I reacted, I think, in 
the normal way my first impulse was to leave him at 
once and forever 

The years have passed and we are living together much 
more happily than do some of our married friends. But in 
spite of our pleasant and peaceful matrimonial relation, I 
still am convinced that my first impulse was right 

However, at the time of the great shock, it was impos- 
sible for me to leave the father of my three children 
Perhaps he traded on that hard fact. For the sake of my 
babies, I compromised with my finest instincts. But I feel, 
after all the years as I did then, that in so tolerating unjust 
conditions, I descended to a lower moral plane, that he had 
dragged me down to coarser standards 

Nevertheless, I reared my children to respect a beloved 
father; and that father is now the most loyal of husbands 
I smile now when he says he loves only me, I smile 
remembering “that ‘tis easy to be true when change has 
lost its charm!” 

When sorrow overwhelmed me, I went to bed with 
nausea, and stayed there with a fever; then I was mel 
ancholy and still for weeks, thinking, thinking, until my 
baby became ill. 

Suddenly I saw how selfish misery had made me. I 
resolved never again to wear myself out in weeping. I 
said to my husband 

“Very well! Do whatever you please. It is the man’s 
right, you say, and your own affair. Hereafter, what I 
must do is all that concerns me!” 

And so I have lived, a little too much at peace, a little 
too well poised—for I have ceased to feel 

Dear Mrs. Wilcox, that is not the way to live. There 
fore I welcome the rare opportunity McCall’s has given us 
to talk over so freely the real truth about common problems, 
and the best ways of meeting the complexities which love 
imposes upon men and women alike.—-Allida J. L., Chicago 


Living Above Emotion 


Dear Mrs. Wilcox 

You have asked that we, who are the living sepulchres 
of dead loves, will write of how we saved ourselves from 
killing the best that is in us 

I married a self-made professional man. He was my 
ideal. I worshipped him. Very soon I found him devoid 
of most of the instincts of a gentleman 

One day in a hotel dining-room, he became angry and 
reprimanded me loudly; the people were scandalized 

For me, it was the end. All at once—I was free! 

I saw my husband as the people in the room were 
seeing him, a coarse man of slovenly dress, uncouth habits 
and dreadful deportment 

Years of repression had alienated friends and relatives 
And for my children’s sake, I had to abide by my 
choice of a husband 

But I would not let my soul perish! I determined to 
become once more the self-respecting woman I had been 
before my marriage. I took stock of myself, my surround- 
ings, my opportunities 


I resurrected an old ambition, bought books, studied 
assiduously, and succeeded. 

There were hours spent in agony over my dream of a 
great love, but victory at last, victory won because of my 
genuine absorption in something outside of the emotions. 


—L. P. B., Boston. 


Victory from Defeat 


Dear Mrs. Wilcox: 

Each of us must live according to the light that is in 
him. Mine used to be a feeble flame 

After my wedding, my husband ceased at once to be a 
lover. He belittled me and neglected me for eight years. 
I loved my babies, I loved him as their father, so I would 
not accuse him. But I found myself dying spiritually. 





T°? get one’s trouble off | 

one’s mind by telling it | 
to someone else is an old 
practice which modern psy-_ | 
chology recognizes and com- 
mends. If you have a per- 
sonal problem which baffles 
you, if you feel the need of 
an understanding and sym- 
pathetic listener, submit 
your perplexity to a woman 
who has read over 100,000 
letters from confused and 
harassed persons. Sign in- 
itials only if you prefer. 
For a personal reply, send | 
a stamped and self -ad- 
dressed envelope. Address your letters to Mrs. | 
Winona Wilcox, McCall’s Magazine, 236 West 
37th Street, New York City. | 























Then came a page in a magazine, to me like a repe to a 
drowning man. I began to wake up, to think of myself. 
I roused myself to take the finest care of my two darling 
sons, and to plan for their future; for their sake I sought 
again the friends my husband’s conduct had driven from me. 

Shortly my husband perceived a great change in me. 
I no longer wept when he was cross for I kept saying to 
myself, “I do not care! I do not care!” 

To make me jealous, he who had repeatedly sworn that 
he never had looked at another girl, confessed that he 
always had followed folly. 

Immediately I realized that he was a child in willfulness, 
that I had three boys to watch over. 

I said to myself that love is not the sole good in this 
life. I mumbered my blessings, children, friends, church, 
home, books and magazines—and this man whose soul had 
been given into my hands. 

From the time I awakened to my own value as a human 
being, from the moment I resolved to let his cruel words 
fall on my deaf ears, he took a new interest in his family 
He actually reformed. Now he uses his salary for wife and 
sons 

But I do not love him as I once did. My early romantic 
adoration is gone. He is not my hero any more. I never 
think of him as mine. He destroyed that feeling. 

I look ten years younger than when I was weeping daily 
over my husband’s conduct. I am as happy as any woman 
in our town.—C. E. W., Washington. 


From Depths of Degration 


Dear Mrs. Wilcox: 

My early wedded life is blotted with disgrace and shame. 
Unable to endure more, I took my child and left my 
husband. 

With the energy of my youth, I went to work. I 
thought my youth had ended when I was summoned by a 


policeman at midnight to go to my husband, dying in a 
hospital. He had been shot, breaking the law. 

We could not talk, he was so weak from loss of blood, 
but I could read a message of regret in his eyes. 

He did not die. After some weeks I took him home, 
nursed him, earned our daily bread. When he was well, he 
took his motorcycle and went to a town two hundred miles 
away to find employment. 

For many reasons, I loved him. But I thought he had 
gone for good, and perhaps it was best so, that only by 
living by myself could I save our child from disgrace. 

In a few months, he sent for me. I refused to join him 
Then he came for us, and he made more promises than he 


“could keep in one hundred years. 


I did not believe him, but I dared not refuse to give 
him a trial. I promised to keep house for him three 
months. Immediately, he changed, he reformed. I decided 
that fate had laid out my work for me. 

And with this idea, strange to say, my own courage 
came back to me, and my desire to live, and a hope of 
being happy once more. 

My faith in him spurred my husband to wonderful 
efforts, and his success in turn inspired me. 

Now we have a place of fifty acres, and our second 
child, and a mutual determination to do the best we can 
by one another. 

Once I came close to ending everything, afterward I 
went on dully doing my duty by my child but having no 
hope for the man nor for myself. 

As soon as I decided to reconstruct the best in my hus- 
band, no matter at what cost to myself, the whole world 
was made over for both of us. I do not call this the better 
way; I call it the only way.—S. M. D., Texas. 


Don’t Let Life Break You! 


Dear Mrs. Wilcox: 

I can qualify to answer the question of how a despairing 
woman can save herself from killing the best in herself 
My tragedy was commonplace enough, but all new to me, 
and it would have slain my spirit had I not believed that 
real love never dies. 

There is no such thing as pride in the lexicon of love 
Pride is selfish. Love -is generous. 

Now anyone who is willing to accept the truth about 
life, must admit that one woman for one man is not the 
natural law. It is an ideal toward which human beings are 
striving. Thousands of men live according to _ ideal 
monogamy without a struggle. Thousands do not. Some 
of the latter class hold the ideal but have not the will to 
live by it; others do not care to try. 

A woman may be fortunate enough to love a man of 
the highest type, but if she gives her love to a weaker 
mortal, she nevertheless has found what cannot be entirely 
lost: to her has been given an opportunity to train her 
children in the character their father lacks, to pass on to 
them an inheritance of the finer human traditions. 

To win through the sorrows another imposes upon us— 
not to be broken by disillusionment—that is life’s grandest 
victory —E. E. D., Syracuse. 


TORIES of triumph—these; evidently if one cannot liv: 

with a hard situation, one can live above it. 

The real living death is not for those entombed by 
prison walls, it is for the spiritual suicides. 

Other trials, woman accepts with logic; only for dis 
illusionment in love does she pride herself on a resistanc: 
to fact. 

Would she not be wiser to accept the exigencies of thé 
emotions as she accepts other exigencies of existence? She 
proudly adapts herself to poverty. She does not destroy 
herself because death takes a beloved parent. 

Would she not be happier to take love as a part, not 
as the whole of life and to meet it with the spirit of the 
one who writes above: 

“TI will not let life break me!” 
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Safe, too, for the floors and white 
woodwork. The mild, soapy suds 
of Gold Dust protects as it cleans, 






Sparkling Results 


:.... china and fragile glass shining. Enamel 
sink spic and span. Nickel trims gleaming. 


Gold Dust does it all easily and quickly. No hard 
work; no worry. You can wash your finest dishes 
without danger the Gold Dust way. 


A dip into mild, friendly Gold Dust suds. Rinse and 
dry gently. There they are, as though bathed in 
sunshine. 





Mirrors reflect the cleanliness of 
the whole house when washed 
with Gold Dust. 


A En 











Gold Dust is so smooth it cannot mar the most 
delicate surface. It dissolves completely and cleans 
without scratch or blemish. 


If you are not using Gold Dust for the dishes, you 
are missing an easier and better way to wash them. 


| aN : 
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Washing Powder 


Keep Gold Dust handy at al/ times for ail cleansing 
needs. But be sure it is the real Gold Dust. Look for 
the Twins and the name Fairbank’s on the package. 


Gold Dust, like sunshine 
THE cK FAIRBANK SonPARY] elf, beings Soatenie 


cleanliness everywhere, 




















Twins do your work 
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For all great music 
you need the Victrola 


Great music is truly great only 
when it is given adequate interpre- 
tation. 

On Victor records the great 
music of the world is interpreted 
by the most famous artists of the 
world. The Victrola is the one 
instrument specially made to play 
Victor records. Used together the 
Victrola and Victor records pre- 
sent for your enjoyment the high- 
est achievements in the world of 
music. 

Victrolas $25 to $1500. New 
Victor Records on sale by all deal- 
ers in Victor products on the 1st 
of each month. 


Victrola 


U.S.PAT, OF 









Victrola No. 300 
$250 


Victrola No. 300, electric, $290 
Mahogany, oak or walnut 








“HIS MASTER'S VOICE’ 


Important: Look for these trade-marks. Under the lid. On the label 


Victor Talking Machine Company, Camden, New Jersey 





